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) Tint or Dye It at Home 
with Tintex 
And Save Dollars! 


la 


TINTEX COLOR REMOVER 


sagen rnin 


Supposing you havea 
dark frock (or any other 
dark-colored article) and 
are pining for a lighter 
colored one... 


& 


~ Results In Just a Few 
Minutes For Just 
a Few Pennies 


7 AD Perfect Professional 


Just try Tintex! With Tintex you can do 
a tinting or dyeing job at home that any 
Professional Dyer would be proud to do! 


Try it on dresses, curtains, underthings— 
on any fabric in your home and wardrobe. 
Tintex is surprisingly easy to use and 
amazingly perfect in results—no spots, 
streaks or splotches. 


Ask to see the Tintex Color Card at any 
drug or notion counter. It shows 35 beau- 
tiful colors on actual silk samples. 


Try Tintex today and discover how easily 
everything you wear and everything your 
house wears will respond to the color-magic 
of Tintex. 


On Sale at Drug and Notion 
Counters Everywhere 


TINTS anno DYES 


if 
Vie 


Tintex Color Remover 
will safely and speedily 
take out all trace of color 
(including black) from 


i 
| 
any fabric... | | 


Thenthe article or fabric 
can be redyed or tinted 
with Tintex in any shade 
to suit yourself—either 
light or dark. 


ou bet there’s a big thrill in a 
BY ci movie! But if you want to 
live romance, as well as watch some- 
body else’s romance, better spend a 
few seconds a day keeping your gums 
in condition! 

You won't have an attractive smile 
for long unless your zeeth stay sparkling 
white and sound. And that means you 
must keep your gums firm and healthy! 

Your gums probably aren’t firm and 


WHAT A FOOL su Ist 


healthy. Modern foods are too soft 
and creamy to stimulate your gums. 
Lacking work to do, your gums have 
become lazy and sickly. Two to one 
they’re so tender that they bleed. 
That’s why you now may have 
“‘pink tooth brush’’. 

And when “‘pink tooth brush”’ ar- 
rives, take heed! For it’s Nature’s 
danger signal—a warning that more 
serious gum troubles are on the way. 
Gingivitis, Vincent’s disease, even 
pyorrhea may be just around the cor- 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 


ee : a 


ner. And you certainly don’t want to 
take chances with the soundness of your 
white teeth! Yet that’s another thing 
“pink tooth brush”’ warns you about! 

You can improve the condition of 
those gums of yours if you'll use Ipana 
Tooth Paste with massage. Clean your 
teeth with Ipana. But every time, ruba 
little more Ipana right into your gums. 

You'll soon notice a new sparkle 
in your ¢eeth. Use Ipana with massage 
regularly, and you'll be able to 
forget “‘pink’’ on your tooth brush! 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. Y-42 
73 West Street, New York, N. Y. 

Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE. Enclosed is a two-cent stamp to cover partly 
the cost of packing and mailing. 


© 1932, B.-M. CO. 


A Good Tooth Paste, Like a Good Dentist, Is Never a Luxury 
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NEW MOVIE 
FIRST AGAIN! 


McClelland Barclay, world- 
famous painter and sculp- 
tor, greatest portrayer of 
American girlhood, is going 
to Hollywood for The New 
Movie Magazine. 


There he will paint from 
life especially posed por- 
traits of your favorite film 
stars for our covers—and 
thus become a member of 
New Movie's All-Star staff. 
Watch for the first McClel- 
land Barclay cover—a re- 
markable life study of Bil- 
lie Dove, on the May issue 
of New Movie, on sale in 
Woolworth stores April 15. 


At the left, Mr. Barclay is 
shown modeling a head of 
his beautiful young wife. 
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BETTY COMPSON 


“I’m over 30,” says this 
fascinating screen star. “A 
young-looking skin is abso- 
Jutely necessary. I’ve used 
Lux Toilet Soap for years.” 


MARY BOLAND 


“I’m over 40,” says this stage 
and screen star. “Complexion 
care is the secret of keeping 
youthful charm. I always use 
Lux Toilet Soap.” 


[ 


NANCE O’NEIL 
“T’m over 45,” says this lovely 
stage and screen star. “A 
woman is as old as she looks. 
I’m among the stars who use 
Lux Toilet Soap regularly.” 


DET Lat 
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Keep the glorious 
appeal of YOUTH 
—Screen Stars 

know how— 


ON’T let birthdays fright- 

en you! The screen and 
stage stars laugh at them. These 
recent pictures show why! 


“No woman need fear added 


years,’ says the lovely Betty - 


Compson, whose glorious young 
charm wins hearts by the thou- 
sands on the screen. “Stage and 
screen stars must keep youthful 
charm, and they know a young- 
looking skin is absolutely es- 
sential.” 

The stage and screen stars have 
found the way to keep their skin 
smooth and fresh, year after 
year! They use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly. 


9 out of 10 Screen 
Stars use zt 


In Hollywood, youthful appeal 
means success itself. Of the 094 
important actresses there, in- 
cluding all stars, 686 regularly 
care for their skin with Lux 
Toilet Soap. The stage stars, too, 
overwhelmingly prefer this gen- 
tle, fragrant white soap. Begin 
today to let it care for your skin. 
Escape the tyranny of birthdays 
—stay lovely, appealing, as the 
screen stars do. 


Lux 


Toilet Soap 
LO¢ 


Jimmy Dunn, wearing the smile that has 
become famous. Notice the autograph 
inscription to the author. 


a6 O you think Ill make it, kid?” The speaker 
is James Dunn and the scene Grand Central 
Station, New York. I nodded encouragingly. 
We were walking down the red-carpeted in- 
cline to the 20th Century Limited which was waiting 
to take him on the first lap of his great adventure— 
Hollywood and a talkie career. To tell the truth, I 
wasn’t quite sure that he would. 

That very same carpet had felt the tread of others 
much more prominent than 
Jimmy. Famous names in the 
world of the theatre who had 
returned from Hollywood be- 
wildered and disappointed. After 
all, Jimmy was practically an 
unknown quantity. His stage 
experience, so far as Broadway 
was concerned, had been very 
limited. He had been signed 
solely on the strength of the test 
which he had made for the male 
lead in “Bad Girl,” the role 
which was later to sky-rocket 
him to fame. I had stood in 
the old Fox Studio on Tenth 
Avenue and watched director Al 
Parker put Jimmy through his 
paces during the making of the 
test and he did look great. Still, 
the fact remains that he was 
practically untried when he 
boarded the train that rainy 
Saturday afternoon last Spring. 

The train started to move 
down the platform with Jimmy 
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The true story of James Dunn’s 
meteoric rise to success, by a 


companion of his Broadway days 


Harry N. Blair 


waving farewell to our little group. “Good 
luck, Jim!” I called after him. “O. K. Kid,” 
floated back from the distance. There had 
been no brass band, no newspaper photog- 
raphers — only his mother and father, a 
young actress and myself. How little any 
of us realized that within a few months the 
whole country would be ringing with his 
name and that Fox Films would be hailing 
him as the greatest “find” in ten years. 
Even now it just doesn’t seem possible. 

Somewhere I have read that Jimmy spent 
his last night in New York atop the Empire State 
building, gazing at the city where he had known so 
much gaiety—and heartbreak. This is not true. His 
last night in New York we spent together, in company 
with the aforementioned young actress, making merry 
until long past dawn. It was a banner evening with 
Jim in the “seventh heaven’’ of delight over his big 
chance. There were toasts and songs and the happy 
hours sped away until the morning sun showed over 
the red brick hotels of West 47th Street. 

In the midst of all the gaiety, I suddenly realized 
that Jim was absent. Searching the apartment, I found 
him alone in the darkness, staring out of a window at 
the millions of lights that em- 
bellish mid-town Broadway. Big 
electric signs spelling out fame 
for the few while thousands of 
others, less fortunate, lurk in the 
shadows. I stood beside him for 
a moment without speaking. 

There was something about his 
expression that made me feel like 
an intruder. Suddenly he noticed 
me: “Gee, kid, look at those 
electric signs. When you get 
your name up there, you’re on 
top.” I nodded. ‘Don’t worry, 
Jim, some day you'll have your 
name in bigger lights than any 
of them,’ I said, half jestingly. 
We both laughed. The chance 
seemed rather remote at that 
time. It was all to come true 

(Please turn to page 86) 


With Billy House in "Retire In,” 
a Paramount comedy two-reeler, 
one of Jimmy's early talkie efforts. 
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WHAT ADORABLE TWINS YOU 
HAVE. THEY MUST GIVE YOU 
$O MUCH PLEASURE 


AND WORK, 
TOO! IT ISN'T 
SO EASY TO 
SCRUB THEIR 
CLOTHES EVERY 


fe 
Y 
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MY, I'M il MRS. 
MASON TOLD ME ABOUT 
RINSO. WHO'D THINK A 
SOAP COULD SAVE SO 
MUCH WORK! AND JUST 
LOOK AT THIS 
SNOWY WASH! 


| USED TO BE TOO TIRED 
THIS IS A LUCKY TO BUDGE AFTER DOING THE 
BREAK FOR US, DEAR.(} wasy. | FEEL LIKE A 
WE HAVENT GONE OUT YOUNG GIRL TONIGHT 
ON MONDAY FOR YEARS 
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WHY DONT YOU USE I'VE HEARD ABOUT 

RINSO ? IT SOAKS OUT RINSO. ILL TRY IT 

THE DIRT. YOU DON'T XT MON 
NEED TO SCRUB is a 
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IM NOT A BIT TIRED 
PRETTY BIG WASH \ | JIM, IM USING A 
YOU HAVE, HELEN. }/ NEW KIND OF SOAP, 
| WISH WE COULD 
AFFORD A 
LAUNDRESS 


No scrubbing . . . no boiling 
—yet washes come whiter 


HEN so many women use no laundry soap but 

Rinso . . . you can be sure there's a reason! And the 
reason is that Rinso washes clothes whiter — gets wash- 
able colored things brighter — safely! 


It’s the Rinso suds that do it! Thick, creamy, active. 
Twice as much suds, cap for cup, as lightweight, puffed- 
up soaps — even in hardest water. No bar soaps, chips or 
softeners needed. The makers of 40 famous washers say, 
“Use Rinso !”’ 


Great suds for dishwashing and 
all cleaning, too. Get the BIG 
package today. 


A PRODUCT OF LEVER BROTHERS CO. 


This is an unusual view of Greta Garbo, but then Greta is an unusual woman. Much of the wistfulness that flickers by 
so rapidly on the screen is caught in this photograph. 


GARBO IS LIKE 
LINDBERGH 


By R. Fernstrom 


\ a newsreel cameraman I have knocked around 
... perhaps quite as much as our friend Tully. 
During this time, some ten years or more, I 
have learned to know people—especially Swedes 
—and many of Greta Garbo’s type. 


I have hunted moose with the present Kings of 


Sweden and Denmark; traveled through the Swedish 
provinces with their Crown Prince and Princess. Even 
here, in our own country, my assignments have in- 
cluded many Swedes or Americans of Swedish extrac- 
tion, including Colonel Lindbergh. 

In addition to all this, I am an American of Swedish 
descent and, though born and schooled in our country 
here, have spent several years in schools over there. 

I have made several trips to 
Sweden in recent years and spent 
about two years there in these 
visits. 

I think I understand Swedes. 


(ALSO is like Lindbergh. They 
act alike toward publicity. 
They shy from reporters. Garbo 
is like the King of Sweden in many 
ways—kind, but aloof to everyone. 

America is the promised land— 
or was—to all Swedes. Sweden 
sent us the best and hoped they 
would make good Americans. One 
of the persons most interested in American-naturalized 
Swedes is their king. 

They make some of our best citizens and have con- 
tributed greatly to our arts and sciences. Why, if it 
had not been for one John Ericsson our boats might yet 
be side-wheelers. So, a Swede invented the propeller 
of the plane; a Swedish-American Lindbergh flew to 
France; and now a Swede is the world’s reigning movie 
queen. 

Swedes are proud and sensitive. Slow to anger, but 
slow to cool, also. They are all ambitious, but also fair 
players and square shooters. (Please turn to page 84) 


Greta brought many 


protest. 
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Jim Tully’s article on 


letters of praise and 
Here are two 


of the most interesting. 


DID JIM TULLY 
DISSECT GARBO¢ 


By Ned C. Williams 


HAVE just read Jim Tully’s “dissection” of Garbo 

in the January NEw Movie and an immediate urge 

for retaliation has taken possession of me. I have 

known her slightly for a number of years. This 
so-called “vagabond writer” with the ruthless pen has 
gone at his subject so vigorously that I am prompted 
to come back at him in just as ruthless a manner. 
Begging patience of my readers and apologizing for 
my methods, which may be a little crude, I proceed in 
defense of this lovely lady. 

The writer’s name, which he forced before the public 
through such a beautiful literature as the “Circus 
Parade,” and by his reputation as an ex-pugilist, is 
undoubtedly the only thing that has sold this article. 
It assuredly wasn’t what he had to 
say or the way he said it. 

Knowing Garbo as I do, I can’t 
believe that she had very much of 
a conversation with him. Possibly 
his friend, Mr. John Gilbert, said, 


and that was all there was to it. 
person offends me with his remark, 


“When you first meet her, you see 
her, find her, know her immediate- 


ly. That is, if you have any kind | 


of a brain at all.” This statement 
is characteristic of a person who 


has failed to get any kind of an interview from Garbo. | 


The type of article Mr. Tully has written is an out- 
come of Miss Garbo’s indifference. Because she has the 


good sense to want to keep her private life private and | 
her soul her own, a certain class of rude and unrefined | 
newsmongers have thought it a clever idea to get | 
Here is exactly what Greta | 


revenge by panning her. 
has said to me about writers she has talked to: “I 
talk to them and answer their questions, and soon 4 
read things I have never said in my life. And what | 
I have said is so enlarged that I scarcely recognize it. 
They all poke fun at me.” (Please turn to page 84) 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 


“Miss Garbo, this is Jim Tully,” | 


This “brutal, cruel, but fearless” | 


MOTHERED BY AN APE-HE KNEW 
ONLY THE LAW OF THE JUNGLE 


— to seize what he wanted | 


Johnny ;; 
WEISSMULLER 


Neil HAMILTON 
C. Aubrey SMITH 


Maureen 


O’SULLIVAN 


METRO-GOLE 
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ANOTHER 
MIRACLE 
PICTURE 


Based helch : Adaptation by directed by 
jased upon the characters ‘ 
created by 2, CYRIL HUME || W.S. VAN DYKE 


EDGAR RICE 4 Dial b ‘“ 5 
BURROUGHS ; vor Novetto || Creator of “TRADER HORN 


MEMORIES 


° by LOU GARVEY 


An Old-timer Gives You Some Amusing Incidents 


In the Early Lives of the Screen Favorites 


Eddie Lowe played a 
dual réle in a picture 
and tried to steal 
close-ups from himself. 


Gloria Swanson de- 

manded to be wheeled 

from her dressing room 

to the set while work- 

ing on "The Coast of 
Folly." 


+f EMORIES, just memories”’—but I wouldn’t 
trade them for all the money in the world: 
Louise Dresser, pink-cheeked, with golden 
blonde hair, singing “On the Banks of the 
Wabash” in a Keith vaudeville house when she was yet 
in her teens. 

Leo Meehan, now publisher of the Hollywood Herald, 
directing a picture called “Mother” at the old F-B-O 
studio and pleading with Belle Bennett to ebb the flow 
of her tears. 

Billy Bakewell getting his first real chance in that 
same picture, “Mother.” 

Valentino, winning the pay checks of his company on 
location at dice, and then finding a way surreptitiously 
to pay the money back. 

That “Men Only” sign on the office door of Dorothy 
Parker, author and wit, at the Metro studio. 

Ada Mae Vaughn, Wampas baby star, fainting when 
introduced at the Wampas ball. 

Barrett Keisling, high-salaried De Mille assistant, 
frantically trying to get a check for fifty 
cents cashed. 

Fletcher Norton, once a musical com- 
edy star and former husband of Valeska 
Surratt, working as an extra at Para- 
mount. 

Betty Bronson’s quick change from a 
sweet little girl into a Hollywood high- 
hat after “Peter Pan” was released. 

Mary Brian, the ““Wendy” of the same 


Charles Farrell's first real chance came 


when James Cruze selected him to play 
the boy in "Old lronsides.” 
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Sylvia Sidney was let 

go by Fox after play- 

ing in only one réle in 

six months. And now 
look at her! 


Dick Arlen, discour- 
aged and disheart- 
ened, was persuaded 
by a publicity man to 
hold on a little longer. 


picture, today as unspoiled and charming as ever. 

Frank Fay trying to whip the manager of a Water- 
bury vode house because the manager didn’t like 
Frank’s act. 

Ben Harris, whose present office is a divan in the 
lobby of the Christie Hotel in Hollywood, when he was 
the leading theatrical manager of Atlantic City. 

Jack Dempsey, Teddy Hayes and Jack Kearns, all in 
one wheel chair on the Atlantic City boardwalk, being 
propelled by a diminutive darkey. 

Jesse L. Lasky wearing a pale blue bow tie with his 
immaculate evening dress at the opening of the Folies 
Bergere, in New York, as a co-sponsor with Henry B. 
Harris. 

Ina Claire, also Olga Petrova, in the Folies Bergere. 

Leatrice Joy, starring in “Dressmaker from Paris” 
at Paramount, leaving the set at regular intervals to 
nurse her baby in the dressing-room. - 

Wally Beery’s cable to the Marquis de la Falaise 
when the latter married Gloria Swanson. 

Baroness Fern Andra, when she was 
just plain Fern Andrews of Milwaukee, 
working with the Bird Millman wire act. 

Leo Morrison, now successful man- 
ager and agent of screen and stage stars, 
when he was a page boy in a vaudeville 
theater, changing the cards on the an- 
nunciator after each act. 

Director Lubitsch and Pola Negri 
battling over a negligée Pola was to 
wear in “Forbidden Paradise.” Pola 
said she would not wear it. Lubitsch 
said she would. She did. 

“Rhyolite Slim,” desert character and 
sole resident of Rhyolite, Nevada, telling 

(Please turn to page 93) 
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More searching than your mirror 
... your husband's eyes’ 


Over 20,000 beauty experts 
for that reason insist that clients 
keep skin radiantly young by 
using an olive and palm oil soap. 
Palmolive is the only large-selling 
soap made of these oils. 


“WF ALL the women who seek to hold their 

husbands would first hold their good 
looks, editors of beauty columns wouldn’t 
get such a large mail... and there would 
be greater chances for happiness.” That’s 
the warning addressed to women by leading 
beauty specialists. 


* * 


Neither a great amount of time nor large 
sums of money ate necessary to keep look- 
ing your best. But intelligent home care, 
every day, zs necessary. Don’t think that 
means hours of primping. It means the best 
natural skin cleansing you can obtain. And 
beauty experts are unanimous in their rec- 
ommendation of Palmolive facial cleansing. 

Two minutes. That’s all it takes. A sim- 
plewashing of face and throatwith the lather 
of this olive and palm oils soap. Then, pow- 

. der, rouge, if you wish. But foundation 
cleansing, first. 

Won't you try this method, endorsed by 
more than 20,000 experts, as the wisest step 
toward keeping that schoolgirl complexion? 
Use Palmolive... twice every day... faith- 
fully. Then see what your mirror reveals. 
See what your husband’s eyes reveal. 


Retail Price 


“When you are in doubt as to 
the claims a soap makes, look 
atthe label. Can youtell what’s 
in that soap? Then why take 
chances? Use Palmolive—which 
is recommended by those who 
KNOW.” 

Carsten, Berlin’s Distin- 
guished Beauty Expert. 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 11 


——— 


PARDON ME 


—but have you heard2 


Tower Magazines 


Gene Markey and Joan Bennett. I have seen 

them together almost everywhere, raptly en- 

grossed in each other. Lunching the other day 

at the Beverly Brown Derby, Gene was apparently 

totally unmindful of the fact that he had on a pepper- 

and-salt coat over a pair of ribbed striped trousers. 

Both bits of apparel were gray, it’s true, but neither 
matched the other. 

One evening Joan’s large green town-car drew up at 

the Cocoanut Grove and Gene descended, forgetfully, top 


\" Hollywood is talking over the engagement of 


Charlie Butterworth 
dines with Pat O'Day, 
lunches with Marcel- 
la Burke, sups with 
Gretchen Messer. 


Joan Bennett and 
Gene Markey will be 
man and wife soon, 
they have announced. 


Wide World Elmer Fryer 


BY CORNELIUS VANDERBILT JR. 


The scion of one of America’s greatest 
families reveals a few bits of gossip 


that he overheard in the film capital. 


enchants. She has 


Clarence 
Sinclair 
Bull 
Irene Purcell has the 


sophistication that 


taken Hollywood 
folks by storm. 


hat in hand. Guess 
he thought it was 
an opera hi-hatter, 
for when he tried 
to close it up he 
found he had 
ruined something 
very fine. 

Joan is radiantly gorgeous at all his attention and 
appears seldom to notice those about her.... I thought 
her lorgnette an affectation until I learned she really 
was near-sighted. 


CHARLIE’S TRIPLE DUTY 


“| pets Boulevard is still talking over the attention 
which Charlie Butterworth is paying to three charm- 
ing ladies, but with seemingly no preference. He dines 
with Pat O’Day, lunches with Marcella Burke and sups 
with little Gretchen Messer. 


GOOD FOOD AND SECLUSION 


Tp ae Hollywood hideout for whose-business-is-it ? these 
days is La Venta, high up on a cliff down Palos 
Verde way. It has an unforgettable view, and I’ve 
never tasted more delicious food, unless perhaps dining 
at Tropical Inn in Culver City. 

A little while ago, without intention, I bumped into 
a very close téte-a-téte of (Please turn to page 108) 
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“Alias the Doctor 
Ge Vivid, dynamic drama 
. —of a man who LIVED A LIE to save another 
MARIAN MARSH — \ fom dissec 
—of a woman who fettered his love, chained 


his passion, trampled his soul. 


Dick Barthelmess at his unrivaled best in a role of 


tremendous sweep and power —the most dazzling 


; Directed by MICHAEL CURTIZ performance of his career. 


A FIRST NATIONAL & 


VITAPHONE PICTURE 
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Guy Lombardo, leader of the fa- 
mous orchestra, is being considered 
for movie featuring. 


~MuUSI| 


Ruth Etting, Ziegfeld star, has also 
found time to appear in numerous 
short feature pictures. 


ine 


Wayne King, of Chicago, is rated 
as one of the finest waltz artists in 
the country. 


OLOR 


By John Edgar Weir 


OWARD HUGHES is going in for musical pic- 
tures in a serious way, according to information 
from Hollywood. His organization, the Caddo 
Company, is working on a series of thirteen 

musical prologues to be done in multicolor by a new 
process owned by the dynamic Mr. Hughes. 


MAavgrice CHEVALIER is about to do it again. 

Even before the release of his new film, “One 
Hour with You,” he was at work on the script of a new 
vehicle especially written for his peculiar talents under 
the working title of “Love Me Tonight.’’ Of course, 
it will have a characteristic Chevalier theme song with- 
out which no film of the smiling lieutenant would be 
complete. By the way, do you know that it required 
the services of one hundred 
people working an entire day 
to make a satisfactory record- 
ing of only one Chevalier song 
in his latest release? 


‘THE old King of Jazz seems 

to be keeping up with the 
times, as you will see, or 
rather hear, when you play 
Paul Whiteman’s record, “‘My 
Goodbye to You.” Whiteman 
is doing some fine things with 
muted brass these days. And 
whoever is doing his arrang- 
ing knows the technique of 
sharps and flats. The fact 
that Miss Mildred Bailey 
sings the vocal chorus con- 
tributes in no small way to 
the success of the record. On 
the other side we hear Paul 
and his orchestra again, but 
this time slightly behind par. 
“Gettin’ Sentimental” is the 
tune, and although it is by 
the composers of the record 


“Home” (vocal) 
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The Month’s Biggest Hits 


“My Goodbye to You” (fox trot) 


Played by Paul Whiteman and his 
Orchestra— (Victor). 


“Lazy River” (fox trot) 
Played by Wayne King and his 
Orchestra—(Victor). 


“By the Sycamore Tree’ (fox trot) 
Played by Dorsey Brothers Or- 
chestra— (Columbia). 


“An Evening in Caroline” (fox trot) 


Played by Ted Black and his Or- 
chestra—( Victor). 


Sung by Ruth Etting—(Perfect). 


just reviewed, there is no comparison. The Romancers 
do the vocal work. (This is a Victor record.) 


De you know that Victor Schertzinger, who wrote 

the world-sung “Marcheta,” has just written a new song 
in march tempo for the 1932 Olympic Meet in Los Angeles? 
Incidentally he its under contract to direct three pictures 
for M-G-M. 


HERES one of the sweetest tunes we will hear for 
quite a spell unless I miss my guess, “Lazy River,” 
and its composer is none other than Hoagy Carmichael, 
whose number, “Stardust” was the hit of last season. 
Hoagy is certainly one boy who can turn them out. 
Wayne King and his orchestra do the recording and I 
think it will satisfy most 
everyone. Although the boys 
are recording this from the 
stock arrangement instead of 
a special, you’ll find it has 
everything you could ask for. 
Archie Bleyer, the arranger, 
is foremost in his field, and, 
I think, does more stock or- 
chestrations than any other 
_ two men in the business. Bud 
Van Dover sings the vocal, 
and right well, too. 

Turning the record over, 
we again hear Paul White- 
man and his orchestra. This 
time they are playing “’Leven 
Pounds of Heaven,” and it’s 
another tune with Matt Mal- 
neck’s name. That makes 
three numbers so far in this 
review for Malneek. This is 
a nice easy flowing tune, but 
it doesn’t get anywhere. The 
best part of the record is the 
vocal work by Mildred Bailey, 

(Please turn to page 92) 
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an ad 


MAE 
CLARKE 


“oT MPATIENT 
MAIDEN” 


She couldn't wait for life to 
untold its secrets. She was 
determined to dig them out 
for herself. My! How her 
eyes were opened when 


sae mer ile rec! mom. 


Directed by 
JAMES WHALE 


UNIVERSAL PICTURES 


CARL LAEMMLE e PRESIDENT 
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“Thumbs 
Down! 


By J. Gunnar Back 


How Pat O’Brien gave up— 
Another of the fascinating 
Home Town Stories of the Stars 


Pat O'Brien tried to become a lawyer to please his mother, 
but the stage held him—for a time. 


HE home town story of Pat O’Brien, the vibrant Hildy in 
Howard Hughey’ ‘“‘Front Page,” is the story of the American 
boy who stole the day off from a parochial school and a 
middle-class home in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, in order to hang 
around the tents at the annual performance of Buffalo Bill’s Wild 
West Show—who shirked Saturday’s window-washing at home to 
cheer the hero in the newest instalment of a silent movie serial 
thriller—and who was always ready to spend his boyhood play- 
days in pitching a tent in the yard and acting as the ringleader 
of the show. 
Up to the time when he left Marquette University in Milwaukee 
ten years ago to enroll in Sargent’s American School of Dramatic 


Art, the story of Pat O’Brien is the unwritten biography of thou- Willie O'Brien, of Milwaukee, Wis- 
sands of boys whose imaginations made them decide that they consin, who was to grow up to be 
wanted to be actors but who are now starting into middle-aged known as Pat O'Brien of the movies. 
mediocrity or climbing a less glamorous road to success. Remember the part he played as 

It is only because acting remained in Pat O’Brien’s blood, "Hildy," the hard-boiled reporter in 


making him unfit for, or incompatible to, any other kind of liveli- 
hood, that his own story does not remain unwritten like those of 
the others. (Please turn to page 80) 


"The Front Page''? 
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How Men 
Do Love Good Foo 


44 Easy Economical Dinners 
make it easy to plan meals 
which are pleasing, nourishing 
and amazingly inexpensive. 


OU don’t have to wonder or worry about what you’re 

going to give the head of the family for dinner, tonight or 
the next night, or even a week from tonight. It’s all worked 
out for you in Tower’s cook book, 44 Easy Economical 
Dinners ... Spicy appetizers ... Toothsome relishes... 
Simple, savory meat courses. Cool, delectable salads. 
Desserts which are easy to make. What a lot of pleasure 
and help and good sound news about food you'll find in 
this little book, which costs only ten cents, and about which 
one enthusiastic home-maker said, “It’s worth its weight 
in gold.” 


Radishes or Scallions Olives 
Roast Chicken with Grape-Nuts Stuffing 
Stuffed Tomatoes Currant Jelly 
Creamed Onions 
Berry or Apple Dumpling 


Anchovy Appetizers 


Broiled Beefsteak East India Chutney 
Baked Potatoes with Cheese 
Creamed Onions Buttered Beets i 


Plain Lettuce or Endive Salad 


Ice Cream 


Fruit Cocktail 
Baked Smoked Ham Creamed Potatoes 
Stringbeans, Country Style 
Romaine or Endive Salad with 
Russian or French Dressing 
Walnut Layer Cake Vanilla Ice Cream 
Mints Salted Nuts Coffee 


Make meal-planning easier for yourself. Make 
meal-buying inexpensive. The book tells you 
how. Send ten cents, plus three cents for 
postage, and we'll hurry it on to you. 


TOWER BOOKS, Inc., 55 Fifth Ave., New York 
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SPENDTHRIFTS OF 


Se 


Modern youth, 
laughing at yes- 
terday’s conven- 
tions, promising to 
pay for today’s 
kisses... after tomor- 


row. The gay partner- 
ship of a boy and girl 
who found it easier to make 
love than to make money. 


TOMORROW 


vt» CHARLES FARRELL 


MARIAN NIXON * MINNA GOMBELL 


WILLIAM COLLIER, Sr. 


Based on the stage play by 
John Golden and Hugh S. Stange 


Directed by FRANK BORZAGE 
FOX Picture 
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LORETTA YOUNG 


The 


New Movie 
Magazine’s 


GALLERY 


of FAMOUS 
FILM FOLK 


Photo by Elmer Fryer 
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DOLORES DEL RIO 
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RICHARD CROMWELL 


Photo by Wm. A. Fr 


21 


clair Bulli 


in 


ice 


, April, 1932 
by Clarer S) 


agazine 


Photo:t 


M 


1é £ 


The New Mov 


Lu 
— 
faa) 
< 
U) 
w 
a 
< 
| 
O 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 


Photo by Freulich 


SIDNEY FOX 
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Photo by Preston Duncan 


JEANETTE MacDONALD 
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KAREN MORLEY 


Photo by Clarence Sinclair Bull 


We consider this the frank- 
est, most human and most 
appealing message ever 


written by a film star 


tions come over me as I write that 
word! 

Hollywood as I know it, the Holly- 
wood which graciously gave me every lovely 
dream of my expectant youth, and the same 
Hollywood which ruthlessly would have taken 
a battle-scarred soul had I allowed it. 

My case is not an isolated one. Scores have 
found fame and happiness in this strange 
motion-picture center. But they, too, have 
suffered in such attainment. And, for those 
scores who have gained the top, how many 
unfortunates have dropped by the wayside to 
live out a life of disillusionment, bittterness 

and heartbreak? 

This is being written because I believe 

that some persons, perhaps, may 
profit by my blunders and mis- 
takes in Hollywood. For seven 
years now I have seen its 
every side. I know its 


H tea: What conflicting .emo- 


. 


Clara Bow has been called 

variously the “IT” girl, the 

"Flaming Red-Head,"" and 

the "Brooklyn Bonfire." But 

the new Clara will demand 
a different title. 
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feet LIVE OVER 


CLARA BOW ...for the first 


time... reveals the intimate 


details of her cyclonic career 


beauty and its fascination. I know its selfishness and 
its venom. 

If any individual is qualified to show Hollywood in 
its true light, I believe I am. That is the reason for 
this writing. Maybe it will bring some good to others 
who attempt to follow in my footsteps. — 

Fortunately I stand in a very enviable position when 
I make that statement. After many years of intense 
suffering and bewilderment, I now stand at an inter- 
section on my own highway of life with three distinct 
roads to happiness directly ahead. The terrors of my 
past have been forgotten. I am healthy in mind and 
body, and, above all, I am happy. 

If I like I can resume my motion-picture career. I 
have had many offers from the legitimate stage. In 
the event that I decide to retire from professional life 
entirely, I shall return to the ranch where some of the 
most glorious moments of my life have been spent, and 
settle down to a quiet existence as Mrs. Rex Bell, and 
this latter plan appeals to me greatly at the moment. 

In the event that I do return to motion pictures, it 
will be because I appreciate what the public has done 
for me during my many troubles, and would like to show 
them the real Clara Bow on the screen before I put 
Hollywood behind me forever. But more about my 
personal plans later. 


pos the past year I have been asked this ques- 
tion many times: 

“What advice would you endeavor to give a girl who 
was trying to make good in Hollywood?” 

Also: “If you had to do it over again, how would you 
approach motion pictures?” 

In attempting to answer the first question, let us go 
back and look at the Clara Bow who was just making 
her screen début. I say this because I think I under- 
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stand thoroughly just how every young girl feels about 
Hollywood and a motion-picture career. I know what 
it is to dream and scheme and imagine oneself a great 
celebrity in the film world. I know, like tens of thou- 
sands of other girls, what it means to cherish that 
secret ambition to become a star. I know the wishes 
and prayers and hopes of all of you, hanging on to that 
slim thread of chance, that perhaps some day in its own 
mysterious fashion Opportunity will seek you out. How 
well I know your feelings and thoughts! 


WEN I was ten years old I knew what I wanted. 

To be a screen star was my idea of heaven. But 
what chance had 1? My family was poor. My mother 
was in ill health. My father, when he worked, was 
always a good provider, but he was not always em- 
ployed. We lived in a not-too-pleasing section of Brook- 
lyn, and my only contact with the screen was an 
occasional visit to a neighborhood theater, paying my 
admission with pennies and nickels earned by taking 
care of neighbors’ children when not looking after my 
mother. : 

Even in those days, and up until the time I was four- 
teen, I had but one objective—that of becoming a 
player in the movies. Sitting there alone in the dark- 
ened theater, I studied the movements of my favorites. 
I did not know good acting from bad, but instinctively 
something within me revolted at portrayals which, to 
my mind, were off key. Alone in my bedroom at night 
I would re-act the portrayal, according to my own inter- 
pretation, in front of my mirror. I also was an “expert” 
in make-up, which always mystified my mother. Ap- 
pearing in her presence with lips heavily smeared with 
red and a whitish powder, I never failed to draw the 
parental wrath. 

For days she searched my bedroom for cosmetics but 
found nothing. The truth of the matter was that the 
wallpaper in our flat had a decided tinge of red color- 
ing. I discovered that this coloring would come off 
quite readily, and so with the true touch of an artist I 
colored my lips with dabs of tint from the paper itself 
by dampening my finger. 

I relate these incidents to show that I, like 

so many girls of today, was obsessed with 
the idea of going into motion pictures. 


quite beyond my comprehension, but 
just at this time Fate—or luck, call 
it what you will—presented what 
seemed to be the golden oppor- 
tunity. 
This was the turning point in 
my life. 


(Meee Os to me, 
my father had sent 
a snapshot of me to 
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How this could be accomplished was 


the publishers of a movie magazine who, at that time, were 
conducting a beauty contest. Imagine my surprise when a 
letter arrived one day stating that I had been declared the 
winner. According to the rules of the contest, the winner was 
to be given an evening dress and also a role in a motion 
picture. 

I was in seventh heaven. My prayers had been answered. 
My whole future and happiness had been secured. What 
luck! 

But things were not so easy. Weeks went by. My dress 
had been delivered to me, but where was the réle which was 
to mean the start of my career? I haunted the offices of the 
publishers until finally they arranged to place me in a produc- | 
tion then being filmed in New York. 

I shall never forget my first day on the set. I was just one 
of the mob. No one paid the slightest bit of attention to me. 
Being told to make up, I watched others apply deft touches 
of grease-paint and tried to duplicate their procedure. It was 
a pitiful job, I realize now, but how wonderful I thought I 
looked at the time. Finally the director, Christy Cabanne, 
gave me a “bit.” It was a crying scene. ‘Can you act, kid?” 
he said. I was so frightened .I immediately burst into tears. 
This seemed to please him, and before I knew it I was in front 
of the cameras. Even to this day I can remember his faint 
praise of my effort when the scene was completed. ; 


HAT a thrill! I was now a full-fledged motion-picture 
actress, and only fourteen years old. I was the idol of 
the neighborhood. Those children who had heretofore passed 
me by now were my staunch friends. For hours I had to 


m T relate my experiences inthe motion-picture studio. This cer- 


ii, Ny i tainly was the ultimate in happiness. But little did I know 
“t il how fickle Fate can be. 
= | : After months of anxious waiting, the picture finally came 


to our neighborhood theater. It was titled “Beyond the Rain- 
bow” and its star was Billie Dove. Full of anticipation and 
delight at seeing myself on the screen, I assembled all the 
children for blocks and borrowed enough money to purchase 
tickets for those unable to pay their own admission. 

The story unfolded on the screen. Reel after reel went by, 


Mitte 


The modest Bow home 
at Brooklyn, New York, 
where Clara spent the 
early years of her life. 


a , 


International 


The future star of the 

screen showed some of 

her endearing qualities 
at this early age. 


Clara with Papa Bow, who aided and 
comforted her in the uncertain days at 
the beginning of her film career. 
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but there was not even a glimpse of Clara Bow. My 
companions became annoying with their taunts, inti- 
mating that I was perpetrating a gigantic hoax. Reel 
after reel went by until the final fadeout, and I had not 
appeared in one foot of film. I had slumped down in 
my seat. The tears came and were blinked back. But 
when the jeers started I could stand it no longer. I 
bolted from the theater, ran all the way home, locked 
myself in my room and sobbed as though my heart 
would break. This was the end. All my hopes and 
plans went crashing to earth in one smashing blow. 
To a sensitive girl of fourteen it meant that her whole 
life was ruined. How could I ever face my friends 
again? Life just wasn’t worth living, that was all. 


a OW foolish that seems as I look back at it, but it 
was everything to me then. My mother, ill as she 
was, understood, and her thorough gentleness and sym- 
pathy eased the hurt. But, despite her understanding 
and care, something within had snapped. 

In an indifferent way I took mother’s suggestion to 
use the money I had earned and enroll in a business 
training school. She believed that, in this way, I would 
put thoughts of the screen entirely out of my mind. 
Reluctantly and sorrowfully I agreed. 

Then Fate again entered the scheme of things in 
crazy fashion. 

A month or so after my first motion-picture “flop” I 
was called one day to the telephone. The man speaking 
at the other end of the wire introduced himself as Mr. 
Elmer Clifton, and asked if I could see him that after- 
noon. My heart took a leap. Elmer Clifton was a 
motion-picture director, and, hardly daring to believe 
that good fortune was again in my path, I readily 
agreed to see him. 

So excited I could hardly talk, I spent the balance of 
the morning preparing myself for the interview. I 
knew my age was against me. I couldn’t play child 
parts, and yet I was too young for ingénue rdles. So, 
with one sweep, I tucked away my long curls, put on 
one of mother’s dresses and set out for the appoint- 
ment, very much a lady of the world. 

When Mr. Clifton saw me his jaw sagged. “Why, 
you’re not the girl whose picture I saw!” he exclaimed. 
“She was just a youngster. No, I’m afraid I can’t 
use you!” 

In one brief moment the world crashed around me 
again. He did have a part! And I had lost it because 
of my own short-sightedness! Mr. Clifton was leaving. 

“Oh, no, Mr. Clifton,” I cried. “This isn’t the real 
me. Look!” (Please turn to page: 94) 
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At the right: This is the 

picture with which Clara 

won the Beauty Con- 
test in 1922. 


Left: In 1927 Clara de- 
veloped a new person- 


ality for her picture, 
“Children of Divorce." 


4° 


At the right: 1928. One 
of her pictures in this 
year was "Red Hair." 


Clara appeared as the 
"Wild Party" girl in 1929. 


UF 


Right: At the height of 
her screen glory. This 
photo was taken in 
1930 while playing in | 

“True to the Navy." 


After the Daisy Devoe case 
in 1931 Clara suffered a nerv- 
ous breakdown. Later she 
went to Rex Bell's ranch to 
recuperate. 


ITH all due respect to, and admiration for, Mr. 
Ripley’s Believe It or Not wonders, miracles, 
hat tricks and facts, I maintain that he-has 
missed a good bet in Ramon Novarro! 

Mr. Ripley could tell you about a man who had a 
natural beard yards long which it took years to get, 
but he couldn’t tell you about Ramon’s mental beard 
which it didn’t take long to lose. 

Experience was the barber! 

When I first met him (Ramon, not the barber), he 
was too good to be true, and incidentally had no one 
to be true or faithless to. He had his work, his church 
and his family. 

It sounds like a lot; it was. Especially as his work 
was in front of a camera, his church, the Catholic one, 
and his family ten in number. He is still devoted to 
all three factions, but he has learned to play between 
devotions, and “Ripley or not,” when Ramon plays, 
he plays rough! 

I told him last week that I was going to write an 
article about him and tell the truth. 

“T wish you would,” he said, and added, ““Now it can 
be told!” 

I don’t know whether he meant because he has just 
signed a new contract with Metro and can afford to 
be himself, or whether perhaps he wants people to 


out of the studio singing and praying! 


extreme piety. His halo was teed high above the 
laurel wreath of Ben Hur’s, and I doubt if any other 
actor could have played Ben Hur with understanding 
and sincerity as he did. Today the halo is worn upon 
occasions that merit it. At other times he wears a 
rather battered grey fedora. Underneath both is a 
mind that is naturally nice, though somewhat broad- 
ened by living and learning! — 

In a way, I feel responsible for his visit to the 
“barber,” and up to date I am taking a how. 

In 1921 when I played Los Angeles with my gang 
of -ex-service men, I arrived at the theatre one night 
to find most of the fellows and all the five girls who 


Photo by Hurrell 
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know that he doesn’t really spend all his spare time 


‘EN years ago Ramon was religious to a point of- 


—Says Ramon Novarro 
be TOLD! 


Aud here itiistold by the 


famous star—ELSIE JANIS Vibrant, dynamic Elsie 
Janis, the favorite of a 

world of theater-goers, 

whose colorful dramat- 

added the feminine touch to the little show clustered about ic career has fitted her 


‘a peep-hole in the curtain, arguing over the comparative 

charms, talents, and ability of Rudolph Valentino and Ramon splendidly to take up 

Novarro, -who were both in the audience, Ramon in the first - 

row and Rudy in the fourth. a her new work as a writ- 
That anyone should compare another actor with the latter aks 

seemed childish to me. I said so,-and we rang up the cur- er—and on the staff of 

tain! I don’t believe I looked at Ramon more than once. New Movie Magazine. 


I heard him laughing and applauding, for he was, then, as 
now, an excellent audience. 

But my eyes, ears and smiles were all for Valentino. That : 
saint-like quality of which one heard so much in connection F 
with Ramon (Ben Hur) Novarro left me cold, and I still Ramon Novarro and Greta Garbo in 


prefer love scenes to chariot races. Rudy, however, came a scene from their latest picture, “Mata 
back after the show, and Ramon probably went to a mid- Hari," wherein Ramon plays the part 
night mass. : (Please turn to page 100) ~ of a Russian air captain. 


we 
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y Strange Experiences 


at WALENTINO’S GRA 


The Astonishing Day-by-Day Story of the 
Man Who Has Guarded Valentino’s Tomb 
for Five Years — as edited by Jack Grant 


to erect a new memorial to Rudolph Valentino. 

It will take the form of a sarcophagus mauso- 

leum in which Valentino is to be entombed. 
According to current plans, the building will cost 
around $40,000. 

The chap who imparted this information to me did 
not know whether a fund existed to erect the mauso- 
leum or whether the money would be obtained by 
popular subscription. A difference of opinion arose 
regarding the latter course of procedure. It was my 
contention that some difficulties would be encountered 
unless large individual amounts were subscribed. After 
all, Valentino has been dead five and a half years, and 
these are times of stringent financial conditions. 

“Forty thousand is a mere drop in the bucket,” my 
friend informed me. “Four hundred thousand could be 
raised in a short time if necessary. Quite apparently 
you haven’t followed the legend of Valentino. Even in 


. MOVEMENT is being launched in Hollywood 


death he remains the screen’s most popular male star. 
The idolatry accorded Garbo is the only approach to the 
tremendous tradition of Valentino. 

“Pilgrimages to his grave rival those of history. 
Five years! 


What are five years? It will take a gen- 


Rudolph Valentino (above), in a 
pose that is remembered best, 
perhaps, by his many fans. At the 
right, Rudy in street attire. This 
photo was taken only a few months 
before his eden death. 


International 


DO YOU KNOW THAT— 


@ Ten people inquire every day 
for the specific location of 
Valentino’s burial place? 

@ There are societies all over 
the world pledged to keep 
the grave ever fresh with 
flowers? 

@A woman dressed always in 
black, came to the grave 
every week for three years? 

@A girl came all the: way from 
Chicago, just to get a rose 
petal from the grave? 

@ That over one hundred people 
visit the cemetery every day? 


Roger Peterson, 
author of 
the diary 


eration to dim his shining star and at least another 
generation to eclipse it even partially. If the people 
behind this memorial ask the public to subscribe, they 
can have the money almost over-night. 

“Do you know that there are nearly a score of Valen- 
tino associations whose memberships are pledged to 
keep his crypt ever beautiful with flowers? Do you 
know that no less than ten people daily appear at the 
offices of the Hollywood Cemetery to inquire specifically 
where they may find the Valentino burial place? These 
folks are new pilgrims and their numbers are multi- 
plied many times by the regulars. Five years! Don’t 
talk to me about five years. Go talk to Pete at the mau- 
soleum. He will give you a story of the Valentino tra- 


Valentino and Alice Terry in a "still" from a picture 
made shortly after his sensational success in “The Four 
Horsemen of the Apocalypse." 
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Below is the beautiful statue erected in Rudy's 

honor in Hollywood Park, Los Angeles. At the right 

is a view of the mausoleum where the "Great 
Lover" is buried. 


vr adi 
Pat 


Wide World 


dition that will, if I am not mistaken, amaze you.” 

It seemed like good advice. I found that Pete was 
the diminutive of Roger Peterson, a big blonde Scandi- 
navian from Minnesota. He is the attendant at the 
Hollywood Cemetery mausoleum, where Valentino and 
numerous other celebrities are now buried. 

In many respects Pete belies the conception of what 
a cemetery attendant should be. He is not a taciturn, 
unsmiling individual but rather a loquacious, pleasant 
chap as jovial as he is big. Very frankly, Pete was a 
revelation to me. 

The major part of his duties have to do with in- 
quiries concerning Valentino. He is therefore an 
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authority on the film star. Visitors, genuinely inter- 
ested in Valentino,- and they number thousands, find 
Pete a.sympathetic confidant. Unfortunately he also 
has to deal with hysterical, sometimes unbalanced, peo- 
ple who make a Roman holiday of their visits to Valen- 
tino’s crypt. His handling of such semi-psychopathic 
cases would do credit to a physician. 


pete has kept a diary since he has been on the job 
at the Hollywood Cemetery. Like all diary-keepers, 
he has not made entries every day. There are long 
stretches of blank pages when the diary was forgotten 
in the press of other duties or pleasures. Not all the 
dates are accurate to the exact day. Pete was careless 
about dates. 

The document, . nonetheless, presents an intensely 
vivid picture with which I have taken but few liber- 
ties in transcribing. There are several points of Pete’s 
story to which I have added facts. The reporting of 


contacts with individuals, however, is entirely his own. 


The first date that concerns us is: 

September 7, 1926: Rudolph Valentino was laid to rest 
in the mausoleum at the Hollywood Cemetery today. 
Crowds, estimated by the newspapers to number in ex- 
cess of twenty thousand persons, lined the sidewalks as 
his funeral cortege passed from church to cemetery. 
Nearly five thousand people surrounded the church 
while last services were held. The scenes here must 
have duplicated the public demonstrations in New York, 
where Valentino died August 23rd. 

His church service was attended by all the great of 
filmdom, but only his brother, Alberto, and Pola Negri 
came to the cemetery to witness the sealing of his 
crypt. Miss Negri later collapsed and had to be helped 
from the mausoleum to her car. 

The tremendous amount and great beauty of Valen- 
tino’s floral offerings defy deseription. The cards bear 
loving messages from Mary Pickford and Douglas Fair- 
banks, Charlie Chaplin, Jack Dempsey and Estelle 
Taylor, Bebe Daniels, Kathlyn Williams, Antonio 
Moreno, the Buster Keatons, Reginald Denny, William 
Randolph Hearst, James Rolph, Jr., then mayor of San 
Francisco and now California’s governor, and hundreds 
of others. Pola Negri’s blanket of red roses with 
crosses of white lilies is especially beautiful. The 
wreath of pink roses on which the name “Julio” has 
been worked in white is from June Mathis. Julio is 
the name of the character Valentino played in “The 
Four Horsemen of the (Please turn to page 88) 
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JANET 
GAYNOR 


The wistfulness of petite Janet Gaynor shines through 
even the cruel medium of caricature. This unusual pen 
picture by Avtori, the noted Italian basso and artist, 
was made in London during Janet’s recent visit there. 
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Jim Tully tells of the little girl around the corner 


How FAME. 


came to Janet 


| [ name is Laura Gainer. She is the daughter 


of a Philadelphia paperhanger and was born in 
that city twenty-six years ago. 
She decided that the words Janet Gaynor had 
pore euphony and changed her name when entering 
ms. 

The father was an extra player for the Lubin com- 
pany, a pioneer producer of one-reel films. 

So Janet Gaynor, early a mimic, received encourage- 
ment in that childish art from him. 

Little was said for many years about Frank Gainer. Photo by 
Few people outside of his immediate neighborhood Hal Phyte 
knew that he was the father of the celebrated Holly- 
wood Cinderella. 


JANET GAYNOR is barely five feet tall. Her hair 
blends chestnut with auburn. Her eyes are deep 
brown. Perhaps the leading sentimental actress in the 
films, she is winsome and vital. 

Though a midget in appearance, she can work until 
the strongest director becomes tired. 

_ Like most successful film actresses, she is merely the 
little girl around the corner who had a lucky break. 

When her mother divorced Gainer, she married a man 
who has since become a cinema immortal under the 
nickname of Jonesy. His real name was Harry C. 
Jones. He was the first husband of the woman who is 
now the wife of the famous American writer, Benja- 
min de Casseres. 

Her stepfather was a wan- 
derer, who found employment 
in different sections of the 
country as far apart as Illinois, 
Florida and California. He 
took with him on each journey 
his wife and two stepchildren. 

Such are the whimsies of 
successful film stars, it has 
been denied that in her early 
youth Miss Gaynor knew dire 
poverty. 

She worked as a stenogra- 
pher at eighteen dollars per 
week before coming to Holly- 
wood. But of course this may 
have been merely to gain dra- 
matic experience. 

She was also an employee of 
a shoe store. Among her duties 
were those of placating irate 
ladies: if their shoes were not 
delivered on time. 


Janet Gaynor and Charles Far- 
rell form one of the most suc- 
cessful teams in movie circles. 
Their latest picture together was 
"Delicious" 
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She came to Hollywood with the intention of becom- 
ing an actress. 

But it was her stepfather who made it possible. He 
moved the entire family. 

Growing discouraged when unable to find work in 
films after weeks in the cinema city, she accompanied 
her mother to the Hollywood secretarial school. 

The mother did the talking. 

Janet Gaynor said nothing. : 

Finally the owner of the school said to her: “You 
are not interested in stenography, are you?” 

“No,” was the decisive answer. 

“Then what would you like to do?” 

“Be a motion-picture actress.” 

The maternal law, however, was unchanged. 
went for two weeks to the school. 

There was another gir] in the school at the time who 
had ambitions to become an actress. She had a eall 
from a studio official who 

- wished to interview her. 
“Why,” asked the owner, re- 
memberins Miss Gaynor’s 
ambition,’ don’t you take 
Janet Gaynor along?” 

She hesitated and said: 
“Well, I guess I could.” 

The girl “who took Janet 
Gaynor along’’ has been 
heard of no more. But she 
brought to life again the 
dying courage in a little girl 

who was later to become 
world famous. 

Her words were forceful 
and direct: “I may never 
make the grade,” she said. 
“My face is longer than day- 
light and I’m big in places 
where I should be slender.” 
She looked closely at her 
little traveling companion 
and continued: ‘‘Now— 
you’ve got everything — all 
you need is a lucky break.” 
She hesitated again: “But 
remember—you’ll never get 
it pounding a typewriter.” 

Janet remembered. 

She decided at once not to 

_“brush up” further on ste- 
nography. The school lost a 
student while the screen 
gained its most finished ex- 
ponent of childish sentimen- 
tality. 


Janet 
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Janet and Lydell Peck eloped just about the 
time everyone was sure she was going to marry 


Charles Farrell. 


Janet Gaynor as she appeared in “Merely Mary Ann,” 
one of her starring vehicles. 


This was about eight years ago. 

Frances Deaner, her confidante. now says regarding 
Miss Gaynor: ‘She likes to have the fact stressed that 
it is her mother more than any one else who has been 
the inspiretion and, moral support in her career. If 
you should happen to mention her stepfather in your 
story and qualify him as to vocation, he was a mining 
engineer—financing the developments of mines, etc.” 

Indeed, I shall have to mention her stepfather as a 
simple act of justice. 


I HAVE written many thousands of words about Miss 
Gaynor. She still insists that one story which I 
wrote for an enormously circulated woman’s magazine 
is “the best ever written” about her. 

In that story I wrote little 
about her mother and much 
of her stepfather as having 
held the screen ladder upon 
which she climbed to her 
cinema heaven. 

Janet’s sister, slightly 
older than herself, was anx- 
ious for a screen career. It 
passed her as indifferently 
as a dining-car does a tramp. 

She did, however, help 
Jonesy hold the ladder of 
her sister, who was four 
years younger. She taught 
Janet. how to put on make- 
up and furnished matches of 
encouragement when the 
younger girl’s lamp of brav- 
ery was about to go out. 

The sister, when last 
heard from, was again ca- 
ressing a typewriter. ~ 

The mother now travels 
about the world with her 
famous daughter and enjoys 
the sad distinction of being 
one of the leading members 
of the Association of Screen 
Mammas. It is quite natu- 
ral to suppose that she was 
a decisive factor in the 
young girl’s life. But Jonesy 
was responsible for her 
career. He was in touch 
with the studios. 

(Please turn to page 102) 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 


LILYAN GOES SHOPPING 


with LAURA BENHAM 


Miss Tashman was 


only “looking “—but 
this is what she 
really bought! 


VER since I can remember I’ve 
wondered how it would feel to go 
shopping, backed by an unlimited 
bank account. To be able to buy 

the dress I really wanted instead of hay- 
ing reluctantly to say to the all-compre- 
hending saleswoman, “Please, can you 
show me something less expensive?” 

Well, yesterday I did just that! 

For I went shopping with Lilyan Tash- 
man! 

It was early in the morning when my 
phone rang. When I answered, Lilyan 
Tashman’s low, throaty voice greeted me. 
“How’s for helping me do a little shopping 
—window and otherwise—today?” she 
asked. 

Of course I was as good as on my way 
before she had finished her question, 
though I did take time to put an extra dab 
of powder on my nose in honor of the 
occasion. Lilyan is always so meticulously 
groomed that I didn’t want to disgrace 
her any more than possible... . 

She was waiting for me when I reached 


A suéde leather purse attracted 
Lil and Lil attracted a crowd when 
she tried to buy it. Note the small 
square watch in one corner 
balancing the initials at the other 
side. Another present from Eddie. 


White satin lounging pajamas with a trim straight coat 
of black satin—Lilyan decided these would be a present 


from husband Edmund Lowe. Allphotos 


by Shalitt 
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the Sherry-Netherland (where, by- the way, her suite looked like a 
private greenhouse, so full was it of gorgeous gold-and-white 
chrysanthemums)—and after poking her head back into the bed- 
room to bid husband, Edmund Lowe, good-bye, Lilyan announced 
that she was ready to begin our “grand tour.’”’ And what a tour it 
turned out to be. ... I’m still lame from it! 

“Let’s window-shop along Fifth Avenue first,” Lilyan suggested. 
“T really don’t want to buy much today—but I do love to wander 
through the New York shops. No other city in the world has such 
marvelous stores. I feel like waving American flags whenever I 
think of them and compare them with those on the other side.” 

We had covered several blocks by that time and were standing in 
front of Bonwit Teller’s windows at Fifty-sixth Street. A small 
beige-suéde traveling case, with fittings of real tortoiseshell, 
eaught Lil’s eye. “Oh, isn’t that an adorable week-end bag! Do 
let’s go in and price it!” she exclaimed. 

And before I had a chance to try to dissuade her—knowing full 
well that she owns at least eighteen such cases—she was well inside 
the store and had made her way to the luggage department. 

“Of course I don’t really need it,’ she was telling the clerk as 
panting for breath I caught up with her. “But locations are so 
hard on luggage, and I.do love tortoiseshell. How much did you 
say it was?” 

For myself, I nearly fainted when the salesman suavely quoted 
a price of $135. But Lilyan bore up bravely under the blow and 
with scarcely a moment’s hesitation told him to send it out C. O. D. 

“T’ll make Eddie give it to me,” she confided as we left the store. 
“He won $3,200 on a football game, and this will be my share!” 

Then we ven- 
tured into the ele- 
vators and made 
our way to the 
negligée and pa- 
jama department. 
Lilyan has a pen- 
chant for elabo- 
rate and exotic 
pajamas, which 
she wears almost 
constantly when at 


It was love at first © 

sight when she saw 

this heavy aluminum 
link necklace. 


Do you wonder that Miss Tashman ‘se- 
For daytime wear lected this slim rhinestone-beaded gown 
Lilyan selected this for evening wear. It has a little jacket 
black spongy woolen with a turnover collar of the same mate- 
coat with large puff rial and with it is worn a heavy bracelet. 
sleeves and a silver- 
fox collar. 


| FASHIONS OF THE STARS 
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Soft faint flesh crépe, swathed around 
the hips and flowing into a suggestion of 
a train was another of Lilyan's evening 
selections. The shoulder pieces and back 
strap are trimmed with rhinestones. 


Malibu. She looked 
at several kinds and 
sorts, then a black- 
and-white crépe 
satin outfit attract- 
ed her. 

“That will be so 
useful for week- 
ends at the beach,” 
she remarked. “The 
one-piece pajamas 
are just the type for 
informal dinner 
parties, while the 
coat will be neces- 
sary if we sit out 
on the porch in the 
evenings. You know, 
it gets quite chilly 
at Malibu!” 

She gave her 
name and address to 
the clerk, who was 
all eyes and ears, 
then happened to 
think of asking the 
price. ‘‘Seventy- 
nine-fifty,’” was the 
response, which 
seemed to please 
Lilyan mightily. 
“That’s really quite 
reasonable for pa- 
jamas as lovely as 
these,” she turned 

(Please turn to 
page 104) 


= 
A red bedside bot- 


tle with a cock's 
head for a stopper. 


Black and white is 
Lilyan's favorite 
motif. Here you see 
it carried out in a 
black crépe evening 
gown with an 
ermine jacket. 


WHAT THEY WEAR ON PARADE 
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Tortoise shell and in a purse, too, was too 
much for Lilyan. She bought it. 
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Continuing Pola Negri’s Comments On 


Should A WOMAN 


NEVER watch an American man falling in love 
without a distinct feeling of apprehension. He 
° is so utterly helpless to defend his prospects 
of happiness. He is playing at the game of 
courtship, without the aid of tradition. [I don’t 
mean his own personal experience, ior. he may be a 
man of many affairs of the heart, but the back- 
ground is lacking to furnish the experience neces- 
sary to cope with a woman who has made up her 
mind to claim him for her own. 

When a man’s imagination has been set afire by 
a woman, he has begun his courtship. At first he 
is timorous. Oh, he may present a bold enough 
front and his courtship may deserve the adjective 
“tempestuous,” but the clever woman is careful not 
to laugh at the boldest man, unless she is tired of 
him. 

A man in love is helpless against ridicule. The 
clever woman knows this. She is careful not to 
smile at his flights of fancy, his budding idealism, 
no matter how amused she is. As his advances be- 
come more personal, she is faced with the alterna- 
tives of repulsing him or encouraging him. If she 
seeks to have his newly awakened interest develop 
into love, naturally she encourages him. 

Several seasons ago in Paris, I saw a play, “De- 


Photo by Emmet Schoenbauin 


Ait the right you see Pola in a scene 
from her new picture “A Woman 
Commands," with Basil Rathbone. 


Pola says: ” Kindling a man’s love is next to a 
woman’s most divine task. Her supreme duty 
and joy are in keeping it” 
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“What Life Has Taught Me About Men” 


TELL? 


bureau.” Never have I witnessed a more per- 
fect analysis of the psychology of a man and 
woman in love, than in that play. It showed 
to what surprising extent the woman is master 
of the man who is falling in love with her. It 
was a play about a famous Paris buffoon: a 
clown, whose ancestry ran back to the court 
jesters of the Louis. He was an idealist and 
a dreamer, for all that he made people laugh 
by his antics. : 

He fell in love with a beautiful woman... 
and she with him. She was sympathetic. She 
listened to him and appreciated his gallentries 
until he was mad about her. It was the scene 
in which he told her of his love that was so 
beautiful and true. She was not what prudes 
call “a good woman,” but she was a smart 
one, a2 woman who appreciated love, having 
known so much of it. He knew her history, 
but this did not deter him from telling her 
he loved her. 

I still thrill when I recall that scene. It 
was in her boudoir, to the intimacies of which 
he had been admitted because she knew he 
would feel that she thought more of him than 
her other suitors. In a burst of lyric poetry 
he poured out his admiration for her: told 
her how she inspired him: how the very sight 
of her made his senses reel with desire for 
her: how he had placed her above other women 
and above the ken of other men. In short he 
told her magnificently that he loved her. So 
powerful were his protestations that the 
woman marveled and could not believe a 
clown could attain to such heights of ecstasy. 
Deeply moved, she asked him: 

“What is it that-makes you say these things, 
feel this way?” 

He looked at her for a moment and then 
said, so simply (Please turn to page 96) 
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‘are wonderful 


Above is Pola, and 
at the ‘eft Pola 
and H. B. Warner, 
in "A Woman 
Commands: 


“Men are as vain 
as peacocks,” 
says Pola,’“may- 
be not about 
their clothes or 
their work, but 
they want the 
world to think 
that their women 


4a 
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Marie Dressler, gallant trouper ot the movies and the ‘Photo by Hurrell 
winner of Motion Picture Academy award for |931. You 


MARIE 
DRESSLER can see her in'’Emma," her latest starring vehicle for M-G-M. 


Lo nae 
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Drawing by 
Herb Roth 


FIRST CLASS HOKUM 


—but how 


OU’VE heard it quite often on 

coming out of a picture house: 

“Tt’s just the old hokum!” 

The old hokum! Why, there 

is nothing else but the “old hokum” 

day in and day out, century in and 

century out, in the life of the human 
race. 

To see, to produce the rare, the 
unaccustomed thing is as unusual 
as paying your rent fifteen days 
before it is due. 

I wish I knew who it was who 
wrote lately in an English weekly: 
“Tt is necessary to keep on saying 
the same things over and over and 
Over again, because the same things 
keep happening over and over and over again.” It was 
anonymous, but the person who wrote it answered 
epigrammatically all those highbrows and pseudo-intel- 
lectuals who dismiss the movies as “hokum.” 

There is a kind of person who utters hokum before 
almost everything. He was born with the yawns. 
Nothing can entertain or surprise him. He has lost 
his child-soul, his sense of wonder. He is “smart,” 
wised-up, ultra-sophisticated, snooty. He does not sus- 
pect that he himself is just frozen apple-sauce. 
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BENJAMIN 
DE CASSERES 


Intellectual and high- 


movies, calls for more 


and better hokum! 


we love it! 


I sing the Song of Hokum!—and I 
am reputed to be a highbrow, an 
intellectual, and all that. I sing the 
Song of Hokum not only as applied 
to motion pictures, but to everything 
else in the world. The world is too 
serious; it has always been too seri- 
ous. There has never been enough 


brow, defender of the hokum. 


It is more and better hokum that 
I demand, not only of motion pic- 
ture producers, but of those engaged 
in other devices for dragging us out 
of ourselves into the world of make- 
believe. 

Now, I mean by hokum that which 
does not contain, in pictures or else- 
where, an ounce of truth, that which does not bear any 
relation to everyday life as I know it. In the name of 
Mickey Mouse and the Marx Brothers and Jim Cagney, 
let us have more nonsense on the screen! I regret the 
passing of the old Mack Sennetts and the Keystone 
comedies. Here was the art of hokum and nonsense 
carried to the extreme. Here were great robustious 
caricatures of life in which the human race saw itself 
reduced to what seven-eighths of our daily activities 
come to—pure hokum. (Please turn to page 112) 


43 


44 


HOLLY WOOD 


William Powell and 
wife, Carole Lom- 
bard (above), 
caught by the cam- 
eraman at a Hol- 
lywood premiere. 


At the left: Con- 
stance Cummings, 
red haired and blue 
eyed, was last seen 
in ''The Guilty 


Generation." 


MOVIE Gossip Off 


OU’LL LIKE SARI: Met Sari Maritza the 

other day at Paramount Studios. And 
she’s charming. 

She’s Hollywood’s latest importation, you 
know—a blue eyed, brown haired little girl of 
twenty-one or twenty-two, who has been 
starred in German films. 

She was born in China; her father is En- 
glish and her mother Viennese. She was edu- 
cated in England and speaks German, French 
and some Chinese in addition to English. 

She tells me she likes Hollywood, and I’m 
sure Hollywood will like her. Don’t see how 
they can help it, for she’s both easy on the 
eye and easy to talk to. 

She vows she was never engaged to Charlie 
Chaplin nor was she ever under personal con- 
tract to the comedian. They met in England 
and were seen together a great deal for a 
time. Sari explains this as a mutual interest 
in the Tango. Charlie had just returned 
from Spain where he had learned some new 
steps. He taught them to her and for a time 
they were seen almost everywhere dancing 
together. 


HERE GUSSIE BERGER CAME FROM: 
iLet’s end for all time the mystery sur- 
rounding “Gussie Berger,” the name under 


Below: Doug Fairbanks, Jr., and Joe E. Brown 


(right) pause a moment to talk things over. 
Photo by Irving Lippman 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 


the STAGE and On 


which Greta Garbo was registered at the St. 
Moritz Hotel, while on her recent New York 
visit. 

Columnists and the press have printed that 
this is la Garbo’s real name. Just a lot of 
applesauce! 

“Gussie” is Garbo’s pet name for the di- 
vorced wife of Ernst Lubitsch. So Greta 
just borrowed the “Gussie” from her friend 
and the surname of “Berger” from another 
dear friend, Dr. Ludwig Berger, German 
composer-director. : 

And speaking of Gussie Berger, as every- 
one has been, Jimmie (Schnozzle) Durante 
suggests it’s a good name for some girl who 
needs a new one for her picture career. It’s 
already famous, he says, and Greta Garbo 
doesn’t need it any more. 


“T think I will marree wiz that Randolph 
Scott,” Lupe Velez said sort of speculatively 
one day. 

And the next day she had to explain that 
she was just joking, or at least, that she 
wasn’t very serious about it. 

For, you see, she had failed to take Mr. 
Scott into her confidence. 

He is the young man Paramount is groom- 


Below: Jimmy (Schnozzle) Durante "ups" to a 
bronze statuette on the M-G-M set. 
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Joan Bennett 
(above) wears a 
dark wig in the Fox 
picture "She Want- 
ed a Millionaire," 
and is a_ beauty 
contest winner. 


At the right: Madge 
Evans will play op- 
posite Robert 
Montgomery in 
M-G-M's “Lovers 
Courageous." 
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ing to take Gary Cooper’s place on the screen, but 
not in Lupe’s affections. 


OULDING, DIPLOMAT: Hollywood’s worries 
about what will happen in the apportionment of 
close-ups in M-G-M’s ‘Grand Hotel’ seem to be 
wasted. 
Edmund Goulding is directing the picture with 
intimate two-person and three-person groups. 
In other words, there won’t be enough individual 
| close-ups to cause any headaches with a cast in- 
cluding such stars as Garbo, the two Barrymores, 
Wally Beery and Joan Crawford. 


EAN FOR STAGE: Jean Harlow may give up 
pictures temporarily and go to London to appear 
in a stage play. 


NE-ROSE JACK: When Marion Davies cele- 
brated her birthday last year, she received, from 
Jack Gilbert, three hundred dozen roses. This year 
Marion’s gift from Jack was a lone rose in an over- 
sized box on which was written, ““On account of the 
depression J wish you a Happy Birthday.” Wonder 
what Jack knows about any depression. He re- 
ceived a half million on his last two pictures and has 
two more to make 
at the same figure. 


Dickie Moore 
told his pal, 
Spencer Tracy, 
he thought he’d 


a 


buy the traffic ae sa "Photo by Don English 
cop’s uniform he Jack Oakie and his mother, Mrs. Evelyn Offield, are 
wears in “Dis- not averse to doing a few kitchen chores when 


orderly Conduct.” 
“How much do 
you think it will 


set you back?” 

ates ~~ HOLLYWOOD 
“Oh... 1 think 

Tl pay two hun- 

ot BANDWAGON 

it,” replied Dick- 


ie, thoughtfully, 
adding: “‘Why, I Wide World 


might even pay 
one hundred for 


it's really necessary. 


Photo by C. S. Bull 


a 

| Marion Davies will play os Tel think it is 

the part of a trapeze grand! 
performer in "Polly of 


UROPE BOUND: 

While Helene 
Costello is awaiting 
results of the divorce which her husband, Lowell 
Sherman, brought against her, she will journey to 
Europe with a friend. 


the Circus.” 


[use EXPENSE ISN’T ALL: Connie Bennett last 
summer rented Corinne Griffith’s Malibu Beach 
house for four months, at a cost of five thousand 
dollars. But this summer she will be her own land- 
lord, having bought the house of a well-known writer 
(who lost his all in the stock market), for seven 
thousand. Of course the Marquis will probably 
spend another seven or more building a few addi- 
tions, including a tennis court, and then there will 
be some interior decorating by Howard Greet, who 
designed Lilyan Tashman’s famous red-and-white 
house on the sands of the Malibu. 


Jack Coogan, Sr., was in conference with a Para- 
mount executive in regard to little Bobby’s salary 
for his next picture. Coogan can’t forget that he 


Doug and Mary take a hand in the remodeling 

of their home, ‘'Pickfair,"" where they will enter- 

tain a number of titled guests during the Olym- 
pic games this summer. 
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was once a yaudeyille performer, and while he talked 
he did a little tap dance. 

“T’ll tell you what, Mike,” he said as he did his 
little dance, “I'll let you have him for $2500 a . 
week.” 

The executive, who has a grand sense of humor, 
jumped to his feet and fell in step with Coogan. 

“Tll tell you what, Jack,” he said, as he kept in 
perfect time with Coogan, “I’ll pay you $1500.” 

And the deal was consummated right then. 


TILL FRIENDS: Despite a Reno divorce which 

officially separated them as man and wife, 
Frances Marion, scenarist, and George Hill, director, 
are finding it difficult to resist the tug of a nineteen- 
year-old friendship. 

They are seen frequently with the Harold Lloyds 
and Doug and Mary. Those closest to them say 
there may be a second wedding ceremony. 


RADLE TALK: Hollywood hears a rumor that 

Dorothy Mackaill and her Honolulu husband, 
Neil Miller, in the east now to get Neil a job croon- 
ing over somebody’s radio, are getting cradle- 
minded. 


NDECISION NOTE: 
Greta Garbo and 
Ramon Novarro 
can’t make up their 
minds whether to 
fall in love or just 
2 st continue to admire 

Photo by Irving Lippman each other’s artistic 


Jimmy Cagney and Brian Salzburgh at the Ascot abilities. 
Speedway in California. Brian and Jimmy both drive 
race cars in Jimmy's new picture, “The Crowd Roars." HAT GARBO 


CONTRACT: To 

date Greta Garbo 

: 2 and M-G-M have 
OVI e OSSI D O been unable to reach 

terms on a renewal 

of her contract 

t = Stage dan on which expires in 
March. The present 

document pays Gar- 

Underwood bo $7,000) fifty-two 

weeks in the year. 
Rumor has it that 
she is desirous of "Speed Queen’ iswhat they 
raising this to $10,- have been calling Joan 
000. Among other Blondell since she bought 


things the studio : 4 ; 
mar eClEAR cit hehe a vintage 1902 limousine. 


check-writing down 
to forty weeks. The Swedish star’s expiring con- 
tract has been running three years. 


Wide World 


OGGLES IS WED: Joan Crawford’s Scotty, 

“Wogegles,”’ was lonely, so Joan bought him a 
“wife.” The new member of the Crawford-Fair- 
banks family is seven months old, black and jolly 
and named “Typhoon.” The two Scotties go every- 
where with Joan, marching together at the end of 
a double black-and-red leash. 


HAT? MARIE, TOO? Marie Dressler may 

soon become a national radio star in addition 
to her screen work, if present negotiations calling 
for her appearance over a national hook-up are 
consummated. 


OLO TRIO: Ralph Forbes, Robert Montgomery 
and Clark Gable are attracting crowds of curiosity 
seekers to the Riviera Polo Grounds, where the trio 


Conrad Nagel, favorite of many of the female 
fans, not only has an attractive wife, but is the 
father of an equally interesting daughter. 
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Wide World 
Bebe Daniels and husband, Ben Lyon, were among 
the guests who turned out for the Hollywood 
premiere of Doug Jr.'s picture, “Union Depot." 


HOLLYWOOD BANDWAGON 


engage daily in polo practice. Ruth Chatterton, wife of 
Forbes, is among the enthusiastic spectators when her 
work permits. 


ON MIKE: Zasu Pitts’ divorce action against Tom 
Gallery has directed attention again after a lapse 

of years to Barbara La Marr’s son. 
Tom and Zasu adopted him after Barbara died. Barbara 
first called him Robert Carville La Marr and then Ivan. 
Tom and Zasu call him Don Mike. He is nine years old. 


OVIE MOVING DAY: Joan Bennett now occupies the 

dressing-room suite originally built for Janet Gaynor 
at Fox Movietone Studio. Janet has moved to the Irish 
cottage, originally occupied by John McCormack, the 
celebrated tenor. And where Janet entertained Charlie 
Farrell at lunch, Joan now is hostess to 
Gene Markey, who, by the time this ap- 
pears in print, will probably be her 
husband. 


LUTTONS FOR PUNISHMENT: Un- 

daunted by the loss of their Malibu 
home in the recent fire which swept the 
fashionable picture summer colony, 
Frank Fay and Barbara Stanwyck are 
still determined to be home owners. 
They have just purchased the beautiful 
Lew Lipton estate in Brentwood Park 
and are now neighbors of Douglas Fair- 
banks, Jr., and Joan Crawford. 


UCH A QUESTION: Virginia Bruce 
can’t make up her mind whether she 
likes to dance with William Bakewell or 
sit ’em out with Robert Young. 
Come to think of it, maybe she likes 
to do both. 


WEATER CRAZE: The old turtle-neck 
sweater of those college days of 


eee se about 1910 is becoming quite a fad in 
Photo by Gaston Longet Hollywood. 


Anita Louise (above), because she is only sixteen, had to Joel McCrea started it by appearing 
have her contract with RKO-Pathe ratified by the court. in one on a Sunday night at Marion 
Here she is in Superior Judge McComb's office. Davies’ house. 


Jean Hersholf, 
Anna Q. Nilsson, 
and Marie Dressler 
enjoy an old-fash- 
ioned confabin the 
garden at Marie's 
Hollywood home. 
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Movie Gossip off the Stage and on 


The run on sweaters began the next day. 

As worn now, they are usually dark blue or black and 
the coat over them, preferably a double-breasted one, is 
buttoned. 

It saves laundry bills, the boys say, which is just what 
they said twenty years ago. 


OT MARIAN, BUT JOAN: Marian Marsh is having a 

terrible time denying her engagement to Jack Oakie. 
People get Marian confused with Joan. 

The affair between Joan and Jack, which was just a 
lot of fun last summer, is getting serious. 


Lillian Bond just wants to be an old maid. She 
says she has never had the slightest desire to marry, 
and has never found a man who could make her 
change her mind for a minute. 
What are you going to do about 
this, men? 


Note to Buddy Rogers: 
Dear Buddy: 

When Jack Dempsey was in Holly- 
wood he took your girl friend, Mary 
Brian, to the fights, to dinner and to 
dance. 

Why don’t you do something about 
it? 

A Friend. 


N O NOT THE SAME: Bert Lytell took 
his wife, Helen Mencken, to San 
Francisco to show her his birthplace, 
and found it is now being used as a 
negro funeral parlor. 


EPRESSION HELPS: According to 

one famous star of Hollywood, the 
present depression has been a godsend 
to the servant problem. She came home 
at midnight and found her servant 
scrubbing the bathroom floor without 
being told. Then she recalled that sev- 


Wide World 

Mr. and Mrs. Clarke Gable (above) were among 

the celebrities who attended an important Holly- 
wood premiere recently. 


Wide World 


eral persons had applied for house work Our confidential Hollywood correspondent reports that 


during the earlier part of the day. 
(Please turn to page 118) 


Constance Ben- 
nett seems to have 
an easy job this 
time. It is a “'still" 
from the picture, 
"A Lady With a 
Past." Edward H. 
Griffith directing. 
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Ginger Rogers and Mervyn LeRoy (above) will soon be 


made Mr. and Mrs. 
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Forbidden 


OU have no idea what the movie-censors have saved us 
from, especially us city folks. 
Of course, you understand—everyone understands—that 
farmers and small-towners are protected by having their 
moving pictures censored out of all recognition. All the wicked 
parts and the not-so-wicked parts and the might-be-wicked parts 
are carefully cut out. Yes, indeed! 

You know, don’t you, that down South the censors are so care- 
ful of the morals of the people that they won’t let Bob Mont- 
gomery make love to Norma Shearer for fear of putting ideas 
in Young Heads whero such depraved, ideas as kissing and hug- 
nue route never enter unless the salacious screen suggested 
them? : 

And as for Iowa and Montana and Colorado and Vermont and 
Maine, you don’t need to be told that in those regions nothing 
is permitted on the screen that isn’t as safe for democracy as 
“The Covered Wagon.” . . . That is, if you are from the Big 
City, you think you know that. 

And you think also, if you live in New York or Chicago or 


Above is a "'still'’ from the picture, 
"War Nurse," which was deleted by 
censors in some parts of the country 
but left intact in others. Anita Page 
is the girl. 


Above and at the left are two scenes from Wally 
Beery's picture, "The Big House,'' which was re- | 
jected in its entirety in one state and cut gener- | 

ally in innocent New York. | 


Philadelphia, that you see movies in those 
great metropolises which would not be per- | 
mitted in “the sticks,” so-called. | 


ig may, therefore, be interesting for you to 
discover that there are pictures permitted 
in unexpurgated form in rural regions which 
have been sharply cut by the censors before - | 
they were shown in the great cities. 

We should be very grateful, we city folks, | 
for the extra careful protection which the 
censors have given our delicate morals. 

We are very grateful; that is, we have at 
least shown no resentment, and the reason we 
do not resent it is very simple. We just don’t 
know anything about it. 

Do you know who censors your pictures, and 
how, and why? 

Haven’t you a right to know something about 
it? 
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Pictures 


you never see 


by 
REV. CHARLES FRANCIS POTTER 


Famous New York clergyman, 
who wrote the Best Seller, 
“The Book of Religion” 


It is as hard to find out what happens behind the doors of the 
censors’ offices—and behind their foreheads—as it is to discover 
the secret archives of the Columbian Council of Tammany Hall 
—harder, for Tammany is logical, business-like and consistent. 
You can guess what Tammany is likely to do, but the movie pro- 
ducers would pay a huge salary to any man who could predict 
which way a censor’s mind is likely to jump. And after it has 
jumped, you can’t tell why. And the public never learns even 
what parts have been censored out of a film, or where. 

So you have missed some good laughs. 

But a very well-informed little bird has just given me some 
accurate information as to the forbidden footage which has 


recently been carefully cut out by our brave and all-wise saviors 
of the screen, the censors. 

How wise they are, you can judge, for I shall submit samples 
of the immoral and polluted picture-parts that have been left out 
for the sake of preserving your innocence. 

Did you ever see a moving-picture where there seemed to be 
a gap in the plot or a hesitation in the action? Well, it was 
right there that the scissors of the censor clicked. The film was 
patched as well as might be, but your eagle eye noticed the patch. 
And you shouldn’t mind the fact that (Please turn to page 110) 
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The picture above and the one 
directly below are "'stills'’ from 
"Gentleman's Fate,'' which 
censors in some states cut out. 


At the left, a scene from 
"Sporting Blood,"’ showing the 
doping of a horse—was cut 
in some states. 
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Hollywood 


This Month the New Movie 
More New Players. Is Your 
How Many Would You 


Hurrell 


Robert Young is M-G-M's latest find. Would 


you star him? 


: Cl Ruth Hall, Shirley Cham- 
; oo - oo bers, Mae Madison, and 
| : : Geraldine Barten are being 
sponsored by Warners-First 
National. Which will be 
starred first? 


Dorothy Dix has been 
in many Educational 
two-reelers. Would you 
like to see her in a fea- 
= ture. picture? 


(EE IESE ee 
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Kindergarten 


Magazine Presents Nine 
Favorite Among These ? 


Choose For Stardom ? 


Otto 
Dyar 
Florence McKinney, a Paramount newcomer, 
has had some good réles, though short ones. 
Will you vote for her as a forthcoming star? 


Irving Lippman 


Little Dickie Moore 
is one of the best kid 
actors in Hollywood. 
See him in "Old Man 
Minnick" with Chic 


Sale. 
Clarence stitos Bull 
Wallace Ford, unknown in films a year ago, 
has already made great progress. Do you 
think he will become a star? 
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Drawings by 
Ken Chamberlain 


Herb's sweetheart this month is Arlene 
(Diamond Wrist-watch) Judge. 


~ The Boulevardier atHome 


GUS BERGER returns to HOLLYWOOD 


after a merry trip abroad —— 


(Sh-h-h!—Can it be HERB HOWE?) 


Hollywood, California: 


HRILL of the month note: “You and Clark 
Gable look alike to me, except your hands are 
different... .” 

Henceforth I’m wearing gloves, honey! 


LSO I’m wearing a turtle neck sweater and smoking 
a pipe. Fearful of being recognized, I traveled 
incognito from New York to Hollywood and registered 
under the name of Gus Berger. To elude reporters, I 
use the dumbwaiter, and once hid in a garbage can, 
giving such a realistic impersonation of the contents 
that I was dumped without comment. In fact, this 
adulation has got me to performing in such a way that 
Paramount is after me to double for the Four Marx 
Brothers. 


fae not alone in my Marxian antics. Every one out 
here wants to pe mysterious like Greta. Even Wally 
Beery tries to get out of making personal appearances 
by pleading that Garbo doesn’t make them—and why 
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can’t he be glamorous and romantic, too? 

“You’re not the type,’ was the harsh retort. “You 
can’t wear those mannish clothes.” 

Manfully choking back the tears, Wally dug up a 
“still” from one of his early comedies in which he im- 
personated a Swedish servant girl. It was published in 
the Sunday Times. But Greta got the part of the 
dancer in “Grand Hotel” just the same. 


Cc SWANSON and Constance Bennett did a lot 
of Garboing at the time of their weddings. .. . 
Gloria running out servant doors and scurrying away 
in a comedy Ford... . Constance hiding her face in her 
hands and trying to make herself disappear at the Mar- 
riage License Bureau. In fact, so many are trying the 
Garbo disappearing act that Hollywood makes you 
think of that old Superba stage set with the hidden 
doors through which characters popped in and out all 
the time. 

I wonder if it wouldn’t be easier for them to be in- 
cognito on the screen and themselves off? 
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‘TBE day I got back, my sleuth tipped me that 
Lubitsch was giving a party on his set and that 
Jeanette MacDonald was there. In no time I was an 
uninvited guest. Jeanette received me as though I 
were an unpaid bill. She said she would never forgive 
me the story I wrote about her in NEW Movik. She 
said I had no right to disillusion the fans by saying she 
drank ginger ale instead of champagne. Realizing I 
wasn’t such a hot GABLE after all, I was crumpling 
away when stopped by the lyric voice “Come out to the 
house next week,” she caroled, “if you’d like some 
champagne.” 

‘Mumm’s or Canada Dry?” I mumbled suspiciously. 

“Mum’s the word,” winked Jeanette. 

What a Woman! There are times when I’d rather 
be Chevalier than Gable. 


HADN’T been back an hour and was still incognito 

when the phone rang. “Well, how are you?” said the 
voice of Warner Oland. ‘And how’s dear old Paris?” 

“How’d you know I was back?” I asked, forgetting 
for the moment I was Gus Berger. 

“Oh, I have my way of finding out,” sinistered old 
Charlie Chan, crafty in life as on the screen. 

So to dinner at the Warner Olands’. You’d expect 
Jack (to the members of his tong he’s Jack, not Warner 
or Charlie)—you’d expect him to surround himself 
with jade and Geisha girls and smoking punk in keep- 
ing with the Charlie Chan illusion. But no opium den 
for Jack. He lives in Krazy Kat Harriman’s house— 
the cartoonist, you know. There’s nothing Krazy 
Kattish about it; it’s baronial. The Olands have fur- 
nished it with their mellow antiques which delight the 
heart of this old Italian almost as much as the food 
delighteth the palate. The Florentine table supports 
viands and goblets as rich as those of the Medici. 

Jack took me upstairs to the studio to show me the 
paintings done by his wife, Edith Shearn Oland. He 
has shown them to me not less than fifteen times. Yet 
he has never asked me to see one of his pictures. Such 
a friend is rare indeed in Hollywood. 


Modern Romance: Greta Garbo sent flowers to 
Ramon Novarro, took him for a ride and made him 
walk home. 


HOMESICK for the French Riviera, I ran out to 
Malibu, the California equivalent. Lolling in the 
sands, I was dreamily swatting sand fleas when a voice 


La Golondrina is the Mexican street in 
Los Angeles. Here the Boulevardier goes 
for his tortillas and chili con carne. 
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Warner Oland (Charlie Chan to you, mes enfants) 
is living in Krazy Kat Herriman's house. 


piped: “Hey there, look out!”” Opening the orbs, I beheld 
a flock of midgets romping over the muscular frame. 

“How did you get here?” I demanded. 

“We are motion-picture artists,’ they answered. 
“We live here.” 

Sure enough, the Singer Midgets, who appear in 
M-G-M’s “Freaks,” are swanking the surf with the 
stars. And you should hear the stifled squawks of our 
élite. But the midgets like it. 

“We feel at home here,” (Please turn to page 114) 


oath 
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*The NEW FILMS at a Glance> 


ARSENE LUPIN—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer— Class 
A—Excellent play by Maurice Le Blanc and 
Francois de Croisset with superb cast of Lionel 
Barrymore, John Barrymore, Karen Morley, Tully 
Marshall and John Miljan. Locale of play is Paris 
and nearby country chateau. Story concerns the 
operations of highly romantic figure, a burglar 
who concentrates on jewels and oil paintings. 


TOMORROW AND TO- 
MORROW — Paramount — 
Class A—This Philip Barry 
play comes to screen with 
Ruth Chatterton, Paul Lukas 
and Robert Ames portraying 
the eternal triangle. Chatter- 
ton and Ames as childless 
couple. Having wished in 
vain for baby during six 
years of married life and on 
verge of adopting one, the 
mother finds she is to have 
one of her own. The cir- 
cumstances surrounding en- 
tire plot are unusual. Due 
to extreme sophistication, its 
public appeal will probably 
be very limited. 
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THE MAN WHO PLAYED GOD 
—W arners—Class B—Based on the 
short story by Governeur Morris. 
George Arliss, Violet Heming, and 
Bette Davis in cast. Story of gifted 
pianist, who becomes deaf through 
accident while on European tour, 
and his love for woman much 
younger than himself. 


LOVERS COURAGEOUS — Metro-Gold- 
wyn-Mayer—Class B—One of best roman- 
tic dramas produced in years. Will do 
much to increase popularity of Robert 
Montgomery and Madge Evans. 


POLLY OF 'THE CIRCUS—Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
—Class B—Marion Davies as Mademoiselle Polly, 
aerial performer supreme. Clark Gable portrays 
Reverend Father Hartley of the Episcopal Church. 
Gable makes a much more convincing gangster 
than minister. 


MURDERS IN THE RUE MORGUE 
—Universal—Class B—Another hor- 
ror melodrama. A pictorial version 
of Poe’s immortal classic. Bela Lu- 
gosa in this picture, surpasses his per- 
formance as Dracula. 


DANCE TEAM—Fox—Class B—James Dunn, Sally 
Eilers and Harry Beresford as principals. The 
basic plot of this picture not new, nor particularly 
intriguing. Yet to watch the struggling young 
dance team makes very good entertainment. 
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THE IMPATIENT 
MAIDEN—Universal 
— Class B — Lew 
Ayres, Mae Clarke, 
Una Merkel and 
Andy Devine princi- 
pals. Ayres as young 
interne and Devine 
male nurse in city 
hospital. They meet 
Clarke and Merkel 
on suicide emergency 
call. Doctor Ayres 
performs appendici- 
tis operation during 
course of picture. 
This is interesting. 


bloated 


STEPPING SISTERS — 
Fox— Class C—A _ step 
down from the hilarious 
stage farce on which it is 
based, but passable enter- 
tainment for audience 
easily moved to laughter. 


CHARLIE CHAN’S CHANCE — 
Fox—Class C—Once again the suave 
Warner Oland gives an effective 
portrayal of the crafty Chinese de- 
tective-philosopher. This time 
Honolulu is the scene of the mys- 
tery which is sufficiently baffling. 


PRESTIGE—RKO-Pathe—Class C 
—Ann Harding again brings sweet- 
ness and light to a French penal 
colony. But what a whale of a dif- 
ference a few scenes make! “Con- 
demned” was epic, but “Prestige” 
is scarcely material for Harding. 


FREAKS— Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer—Class C—Pri- 
vate lives of side-show freaks exposed in gruesome 
fashion. Stands alone in class of present line of 
“shock” pictures. Olge Baclanova, Wallace Ford 
and Leila Hyams are competent in thankless roles. 
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PARADE— W arners— 
Class C—A lively lot of nonsense against 
a Broadway background. There is not 
much to the story, but Smith and Dale, 
Charles Butterworth and Winnie Light- 
ner lead the laughter. 
Two play-producing 
cheese manufacturers 
punch holes in their 
bank account. 


NO ONE MAN—Paramount—Class D—Paul 
Lukas, Carole Lombard and Ricardo Cortez as 
principals in picture based on Rupert Hughes’ 
novel of same name. Readers of the Hughes 
serial will have difficulty recognizing it when 
they see picture. Story of Palm Beach society, 
a young woman, her unhappy marital trials and 
her inability to settle on any one man. 
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CHEATERS AT PLAY—Fox—Class C—Charlotte Green- 
wood as social lioness who becomes involved with band of 
crooks. Thomas Meighan, William Bakewell and Barbara 
Weeks suffer from poor story, redeemed by dialogue. 


PANAMA FLO—RKO-Pathe 
—Class C—Helen Twelve- 
trees is scarcely the type for 
a whisky drinking girl of the 
dance halls. Story has South 
American background. 


THE HATCHET MAN—Warners 
—Class D—Cast of Edward G. 
Robinson, Loretta Young and Les- 
lie Fenton give convincing imper- 
sonations of orientals. 
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COOK-COO GOSSIP 


“T am tired of playing hussies. I want to be a good girl 
on the screen. I want critics to judge my acting—not my 
body.” 

Jean says she wants to be a lady, 

She’s tired of playing babies shady; 

She would portray upon the screen 

A pure unsullied “heroeene” 

Who villains’ evil ways would flout 

And doesn’t know what IT’S about. 

Okay, big girl, go right ahead. 

But first you'd better let your head 

Grow back from platinum so tricky, 

And—most important—wear a dickey! 


QTOr the presses! A press agent breathlessly announces 
that Genevieve Tobin has suspended a silken swing in 
her boudoir. os Sigs ee 

That’s just the sort of thing the Will Hays’ office should 


encourage. 


Gary Cooper left for a two- 
months’ trip to Africa, but 
plans to stay much longer. 


OMER CROY, screen 
and magazine writer, 
is collecting epitaphs from 
the living to publish in a 


book. 


Here’s what George Ar- 


Photo by Wm. A. Thomas  liss wants chiseled on his 
Jean Harlow, platinum blonde and bad woman tombstone— a 
(in films), wants to play dramatic réles. She says Mls old tank vane to Photo by Shalitt 
she is tired of playing hussies, and wants to be a me Aber ean 2 
heroine for a change. E Bay 
: Here I am, God, starting for your house. 
IGWIGS in the cosmetic racket have come out of In order to prevent possibility of ruction, 
a huddle to announce that platinum blondes must Am bringing you back your original production. 
use black lipstick. And wear— ; ee gae 


Black fingernails. 
Black toenails. 
Black eyebrows. 


Stan Laurel’s epitaph— 
My Last Appearance 


See Tay riper On This 
Black eyelashes. ee . OrlAne! Other alot 
And Jean Harlow has issued a hysterical billet in i rope 
which she says— Oliver Hardy’s 
I Shouldn’t 
Have Et 
That 


Harry Hershfield’s— 
Here Lies The Body Of 
Harry Hershfield. 
If not, please notify 
Gindsburg & Co., 


undertakers, immediately. 


AROLD LLOYD'S scouts used 

to sit in picture shows and 
keep a score of the laughs. The 
efficiency man at the studio then 
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Scrambled by the Famous Humorist—TED COOK 


made a graph (we said graph!) to show how each gag 
registered and just when the audience let loose the most 
terrific gale of guffaws. 

Universal scouts checked the number of patrons who 
passed out while grisly “Frankenstein” stalked the screen. 
If at least two women did not moan for the ammonia at 
each performance, it spoiled the whole day for Universal. 


BEEN strong men crumple and weep in a movie theater 
it is a great source of satisfaction to the producers, who 
undoubtedly have vast amounts of money tied up in 
glycerine for the 1932 tear production. However, if the 
public suddenly tires of tear-jerkers, which it will, the 
glycerine will be shipped back to Wall Street and used 
by brokers to show how sorry they are for people who 
bought motion picture stocks. 
* * * 

Little Jackie Cooper is such a big shot thai he sasses 
female chatter writers. 

And they say he had his double tie a tin can on the tail 
of a dog belonging to the double of an actor he doesn’t like. 


Little Jackie Cooper is caus- 
ing the female chatter writers 
some anguish. He sasses ‘em. 


Did you know that 
Greta Garbo has been— 

1. Married six times? 

2. Dead twelve times? 

That is the information 
contained in eighteen tel- 
egrams received in the 
course of a year: by 
M-G-M studios. The wires 
were sent asking confir- 
mation of rumors circu- 
lated in various cities, for no good reason. 


Photo by Hurrell - 
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Lupe Velez, who changes her mind about her boy 
friends just like that, is now wavering between 
Jack Gilbert, Eddie Buzzell and Ramon Novarro. 


BE that as it may, Billie Dove’s real name is Lillian 
Bohny . . . her mother is Swiss and beautiful 

. and Billie now has a pilot’s license. 

Wallace Beery has a new six-passenger plane— 
makes 180 miles an hour. 

Ann Harding and Harry Bannister have the most 
luxurious passenger plane in Hollywood ... gold 
leather and gold-plated gadgets. 


peo WALLACE, prolific weaver of detective 
tales, who writes faster than Edna Wallace 
Hopper gabs on the radio, found 
time to dash off a 40,000-word 
diary concerning his goings-on in 
Hollywood he sent it to 
his wife in London. 


INGLING BROTHERS of- 

fered Clara Bow and Rex 
Bell $8,000 a week to troop the 
sawdust circuit next season. They 
wagged their heads “No.” And 
showed the circus representative 
telegrams offering them $20,000 
a week for ten weeks of personal 
appearances on the stage. 
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Gary Cooper has written to his pa, Judge Charles 
Cooper, to say that he won't return to Hollywood 
until March, because he wants to spend a month 
tramping into the African jungles. 


ERE’S a new way to crash Hollywood: 

Alumni of the University of Kansas have agreed 
to finance their pride and joy, James Force, for three 
years in the cinema capital. They think he will be- 
come a second Lon Chaney. If Force succeeds, he 
agrees to give the alumni (Please turn to page 85) 
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Ethel (Scandals) Merman, one of the best of the 
"blues" singers. 


Out of Town: Ralph Kirbery almost lost a job over 
at N.B.C. after clicking on the audition, because they 
could not find him. He had said he lived on Thirtieth 
Street, but he forgot to add that it was in Paterson, not 
New York City. He was called ‘““‘The Dream Singer” 
because he always signed off with “Good night and 
pleasant dreams.” 


Vaughn and 
Two Pianos: 
When Vaughn 
(who long ago 
lost faith in re- 
ducing remedies) 
‘de Leath went on 


_Lottice (Roxy's 
| Gang) Howell 
recently re- 
| turned from a 
| tour of London 


theatres. the air for Co- 
N. B. C. Photo lumbia, she was 
accompanied by 
two planos.... 


Casey (aviator) 
Jones tells me that flying has helped his golf by devel- 
oping a sense of direction. .. . Fred Smith, who con- 
ceived and wrote the ‘March of Time” programs, is in 
Biarritz writing a novel. 


Believe It or Not: Alex (Music That Satisfies) 
Gray says that his vest buttons melted and his hair 
smoked when he sang love songs to Hollywood beauties. 
But it wasn’t love. It was those hot Kleig lights. 
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Newsy Gossip About the 

Stars of the Airwaves— 

What They Do In the 
Studios and Out 


Gray, who has also been a jack of all trades, from 
ship stoker to advertising manager, had probably his 
greatest adventure on the stage in “The Desert Song.” 
As the fearless “Red Shadow” in that operetta, he was 
carrying Bernice Claire in his arms when he slipped 
and rolled down the stairs. 


Nice Baby: Gladys Rice, of the smooth Mobiloil 
voice, wowed her first audience at the age of four when 
she broke away from her nurse who was guarding her 
backstage and 
rushed into the 
scene erying: 
“Daddy! Daddy!” 
to her father, 
who was in the 
tensest moments 
of a love scene. 


"Dream Sinig- 


er" because he 


Pleasant 
Dreams." 


Jemima Cooks 
for the Fascisti: 
When Tess (Aunt 
Jemima) Gar- 
della was very young her teacher would not let her sing 
with the other children because she made too much 
noise. But it turned out that her teacher was not much 
of a judge. Within a year Tess, with all tolerance, was 
singing in a Catholic choir on Sundays and in a syna- 
gogue on Saturdays. 

Tess is also a wonderful cook. That Italian restau- 
rant’s meal which Dino (Mussolini’s pal) Grandi liked 
so much when he was in New York was prepared by: 
her, she being a friend of the owner. 


N. B. C. Photo 


Weems and the Coolidge’s Daughter-in-law: 
Paul Whiteman will never be a gigolo. He can’t dance 
well enough. Probably when he was young and all his 
friends were learning how to dance he had to sit down 
and play for them. 

Ted Weems gets better breaks. Once after a Har- 
vard-Yale game John Coolidge asked if he might direct 
the band. Ted said sure and danced off with John’s 
fiancée. 


Success: James 


Melton’s butler 

does not say: Ann Leaf, the 
“Hold the wire.” tiny girl behind 
He says: “Sit the big organ, 
still, please; has a smile as 


thank you very 
much.” 

Jimmy’s oft- 
repeated story of 
success is that 
after Roxy for 


large as she is 
small. 
C. B. S. Photo 
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the eighth time refused to see him, he sang outside his 
door until he was hired. 


Talking Too Much: Air time is money, so Frederic 
William Wile was bawled out for being eight minutes 
overtime on a program. ... James (who ran for Presi- 
dent on the wrong ticket) M. Cox was cut off the air in 
the middle of his speech at one of those Democratic 
dinners to make room for Amos ’n’ Andy... . The re- 
port is that Irvin S. Cobb turned down his sponsor, 
Armour & Co., because he is so stout himself that he 
ier uncomfortable working for a firm that deals in 
beef. 


Durante and Vallee: Jimmy (homesick for New 
York) Durante, whose “I ups to him” comes all too 
rarely over the air from Hollywood, used to sing “I 
Can Get Along Without Broadway” when he was in 
New York. ... When the Marx Brothers go on the air, 
Harpo will talk at last, but he won’t chase girls... . 


Rudy Vallee doesn’t like the song “Crosby, Columbo 
and Vallee.” 


Investment Talk: Bing Crosby is a corporation. 
Mack Sennett 
and Roger Mar- 
Vaughnde 3 chetti own stock 
Leath says:'"'l'm 
just a small- 
town: girl who. 


in him. Won’t it 
be funny if some 
day a minority 
stockholder puts 
him in the hands 
of receivers and 
dissolves him! 

Russ Columbo 
and Con Conrad 
incorporated, too. 
They’re Rusco, Inc. “Rus’’ for Columbo and “Co.” for 
Conrad. 


thinks ice cream 
and cake make 
a party.” 


Cc. B. S. Photo 


Fingers and Legs: Rudy Wiedoeft, the man who 
gave Vallee a correspondence course in saxophone play- 
ing, insured his fingers for $10,000 each, but that’s 
nothing. I know a Follies girl who had her legs in- 
sured for $500,000 each. 


Reducing for Love: Sylvia (she massaged the stars 
and told) Ulbeck says she can take as much punishment 
as She gives. She was a contented wife with two sons 
and 157 pounds in Bremen when she noticed her hus- 
band falling for his secretary. Knowing that there was 
only one way to a man’s heart, she took off thirty 


pounds in three months and, lo, her husband was hers 
again. 


Two Jobs for One: The Lucky Strikers did their 
bit to relieve unemployment by buying off Walter 
Winchell’s Gerardine contract for more than a half a 
hundred thousand 
dollars. That gave 


Alexander 
(Chesterfield) — 
Gray once fell 
down stairs with © 


Bernice Claire — 
in "The Desert — 
Song." i 


C. B. S. Photo 


Ed Sullivan a job 
on the latter pro- 
gram and paid 
his salary. 

When the U. S. 
joined the war, 
Walter picked the 
Navy for his job. 
The admiralty 
showed up their 
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Cc. B. S. Photo 


Tony (Are You Listening?) Wons with some of the many 
letters and poems he receives each day. 


knowledge of men by making the future dean of the 
gossipers confidential secretary to two admirals. It 
was there that Walter got the idea that a confidence 
kept was a penny unearned. 

Walter can be very persistent. During Greta Garbo’s 
last momentous visit to New York, when she registered 
at Walter’s own St. Moritz as Gussie Berger and re- 
fused to give any 
interviews, he 
was annoyed. So, 


learning that she Welcome Lewis 


was using the i's Se! lled. 
service elevator Babe" by her 
to escape report- family and 


ers, he timed her 
exits and rode up 
and down with 
her—which all 
served to raise 
the Swede’s Irish 
all right, but didn’t give him any interview. 


“Half-Pint" by © 
her friends. 
Cc. B. 8. Photo 


Life Is a Racket: Irving (Salty Sam the Sailor) 
Kaufman, at the age of seven, appeared on the stage as 


a Russian midget. ... Dr. Sigmund Spaeth, broadcast 
master of the world’s largest piano class, never took a 
piano lesson in his life. He studied the violin. ... John 


(Death Valley Days) White, (Please turn to page 87) 
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A front view of the home, showing the mountains in the —_ The arrangement of furniture around the fireplace in the 
background, and the many and varied floral arrange- | McLaglen living-room is invitingly hospitable, and pro- 
ments. Victor is shown at the left. vides ample space for large groups. 


| 


VICTOR MCLAGLEN’S 
Home in the Hills. 


Situated high among the Sierra Madre Mountains 
it overlooks Los Angeles and the Pacific Ocean, 
and to the east are the snow-covered mountains. 


N the Tudor or Elizabethan times was created the 
half-timber house ... the timbers that formed an 
actual part of the structure were left exposed, the 
intervening spaces were filled with brick or stucco 

nogging. The roof was of flat tiles. This 
style was fitted to the thoroughly modern 
home of the Victor McLaglens, proving clearly 
that it is adaptable and attractive. 

Situated among the foothills of the pic- 
turesque Sierra Madre Mountains of Southern 
California, the view from the McLaglen home 
is without a peer in that section of the state. 
It overlooks the entire valley that embraces 
Los Angeles and its environs. As far as the 
eye can see there is a kaleidoscopic panorama 
of mountains, valley, sky and sea... from the 
Sierra Nevada and San Jacinto mountains on 
the east, with their eternal snows, to the far- 
flung horizon on the west where the sun sets 
in the broad Pacific. At night, it’s like Fairy- 
land. 

“Fairhaven” is the name the McLaglens 
have given their estate—home of rest—and 
the name fits perfectly, for there is a sense of 
peace and harmony about the place that is 


more than ordinarily felt by the guest within A= CHINESE ROOM & ENTRANCE 
hospitable gates LVN CON ee 
. - LIVING RO: 
It is sufficiently removed from the workaday world to B= BREAKFAST ROOM 
create on its own this compelling charm, but sufficiently G “KITCHEN 
near to Los Angeles, Pasadena, Hollywood and Beverly [- CHILDRENS PLAY ROOM Drdwi b 
A a 5 U- BILLIARD ROOM rawings by 
Hills to permit of easy access by automobile. K- TEA, ROOM Henri Bernie 


L- KITCHEN 
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The dining-room is done in true English manner. Queen 
Anne type of furniture in English Walnut is used, and 
the color scheme throughout is jade green. 


The estate was purchased by the McLaglens in the 
summer of 1931. The grounds had not been improved 
in any way whatsoever. The house was newly built. 

Throughout the long summer months, Victor Mc- 
Laglen, whose interest in landscaping and horticulture 
is well known to his intimates, worked at his self- 
imposed task of turning the barren hillside into a broad 
terraced expanse of greensward. Planting trees, 
shrubs, a rose garden—he is an expert in rose culture— 
gladioli, asters, chrysanthemums, and scores of other 
varieties. He has a fine hothouse and an orange and 
olive grove. 

In planning his grounds he made pro- 
vision for dog kennels, chickens, ducks and 
pheasants—all highbred varieties. He has 
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The bedroom of Andrew, the eleven-year-old son, is 
French provincial style. The day-bed serves as a window 
seat and as a sleeping place for Andrew's guests. 


| A beautiful 
= stained glass 
window at the 
turn of the 
staircase pro- 
vides a novel 
daytime light- 
ing effect on 
the oak pan- 
eled side walls. 


All photographs by 
T. Powolny 


65 


oh 


ae 


One in the series of 
Homes of the Stars 


a deer enclosure and at the time of writing this he has 
in the course of construction a large swimming pool, 
bath house, pavilion, tennis court and a practical play- 
house for his children. 

His very first thought was for his children, Andrew, 


aged eleven, and Sheila, aged eight. He had built for 
them a recreation center with slides, swinging rings, 
a miniature golf course and a boxing platform for 
Andrew, who is at present the champion boxer of his 
school. 


NTERIORLY, the house, on its scale, is sufficiently 

small to give the sense of intimacy so desir- 
able in a home. There is a feeling of rooms used 
and lived in that gives one a sense of luxurious 
ease and charm. 

The interior furnishings were selected by Mrs. 
McLaglen. Many of the pieces of furniture, how- 
ever, are heirlooms which have been in the Mc- 
Laglen and Lamont (Mrs. MclLaglen) families 
for centuries and which were brought here from 
England by the McLaglens when they decided to 
make their permanent home in California. 

From kitchen to the most remote quarters, the 
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A- MASTER BED ROOM 
B- GUEST, ROOM 
C- DAUGHTER'S Roort 
D- SONS ROOM 


keynote of the furnishings, as expressed in color, is 
jade green . .. the favorite color of the owners and 
one which they feel gives forth a sense of serenity and 
repose. 


HE woodwork, for the most part, is walnut. The 

arrangement of the rooms is designed for comfort, 
in the main portion, and for privacy in the upper sec- 
tion of the house. 

A well planned porte-cochere separates the main por- 
tion from the guest house and billard room. The 
play room for the children is also in the guest house. 


Victor's own bedroom has many fine old pieces of 

furniture, all of mahogany. The color scheme here is 

also of jade green. The large globe at the right is a 
revolving map of the world. 


At the left is shown Mrs. McLaglen's bedroom, which 

also boasts a fireplace. The color scheme is jade 

green, relieved by rose. The furniture throughout is 
of cherry wood. 
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ona grand old favorite 


Helpful tips for busy, thrifty meal-planners! Delightful tips for hungry 
families! But remember this most important tip of all: Most so-called 
“baked beans” aren’t baked. Theyre steamed or boiled. As different from 
real baked beans as a boiled potato differs from a baked potato. Heinz 
Beans are baked — oven-baked. All four styles are light, tender, digestible 
—marvelously delicious. Serve Heinz Oven-Baked Beans and find a new 
delight in a grand old favorite. Send coupon for free booklet. 


WiTH PORK ano 
\ TOMATO SAUCE 
\ 


} A zestful plate meal! Heinz Beans with 
| Pork and Tomato Sauce . . Broiled tomato 
with bacon on toast .. Timbale molds of 
taw vegetable salad. . Scallions and olives. 


Whole wheat sandwich of Heinz Oven- 
Baked Beans with Pork and Tomato Sauce, 
mashed, seasoned with horse radish, chili 
sauce and onion juice. 


Baked Bean Patties. Made from Heinz 
Oven-Baked Beans with Pork and Tomato 
pate: (Recipe in free booklet offered 

elow. 


OVEN BAKED- 
RED 


KIDNEY BEANS, 


| WITH PORK| | Sey 


Try this delicious plate! Heinz Oven-Baked 
Kidney Beans. . Sliced broiled ham . . 
Spinach with hard-cooked egg .. Pine- 
apple slice salad . . Hot biscuit. 


Quick Chili Con Carne Made from Heinz 
Oven-Baked Red Kidney Beans, combined 
with chopped beef. (Recipe in free book- 
let offered below.) 


tay, 4, DE BY Beans; combine with salt, celery or cab- 
i ee EINZ COn di Tene E ith 
= Benen} bage, India relish; moisten with mayon- 


naise, serve cold on lettuce. 


TNTOMaTO SAUCE 


WITHOUT MEAT 


EGETARIAN 
“EINE 


Bermuda Onions stuffed with Heinz Oven- 
Baked Beans, ‘““Vegetarian’”’. A savory dish 
—fine for meatless meals! (Recipe in free 
booklet offered below.) 


A vegetarian plate. Heinz Oven-Baked 
Py EDs Beans, ‘Vegetarian’, with fried apple rings 
Steerer) . . Stuffed celery and sweet gherkins.. 
Muffins and currant jelly. 


Appetizing Supper Snacks. Heinz Oven- 
Baked Beans, ‘Vegetarian’ combined with 
onion, chow-chow pickle; spread between 
sliced canned corned beef. 


Heinz Oven-Baked Beans, Boston Style, 
combined with fresh or canned corn. Re- 
sult—a masterpiece! (Recipe in free booklet 
offered below. © 1932,H.J.H.cO. 


Substantial! Economical! Heinz Oven- 
Baked Beans, Boston Style. . Heinz tomato 
juice... Cold cuts.. Steamed brown bread 
- - Cold slaw and sweet pickle. 


Salad: Drain Heinz Oven-Baked Beans, 
Boston Style; combine with salt, chopped 
hard-cooked eggs, sweet pickle, onion; 
moisten with mayonnaise, serve cold. 


b womereoe 
: vinteBUROM PL = 


ONE OF THE $f VARIETIES 
OF HEINZ FOOD PRODUCTS 


H. J. Hernz Company 
Dept. TM-4, Pittsourgh, Pa. 


Please send me—FREE—your booklet of baked bean recipes and menus— “Thrifty New Tips on a Grand Old Favorite”. 


Name Street 


City. State. 


Now 10 ¢ WILL BUY PARK & TILFORD BEAUTY AIDS — 


Ai 


Eee re a 


IN CONVENIENT SIZES AS PURE AND FINE AS THE 
WELL-KNOWN BRANDS PRICED FROM $1°° TO 300° 


Park & Tilford’s Amazing New Products 
Equal to the Finest in Everything But Price! | 


The famous house of Park & Tilford, established in 1840, 
who introduced many of the most distinguished French 


perfumes and cosmetics to the women of America, now 
sponsors Faoen Beauty Aids—absolutely equal in purity, 
quality and texture to the most expensive. 


Now, for the first time, Park & Tilford Toilet Preparations 


of the highest quality are presented in convenient sizes 


aoe 
ChE ANSING | 
CREAM 


v4 


Py ont | 
ne KB alate 4 


Ay, 
WOK K 


PA 
mov 8TILEORD 


pe es es 


ND HERE’S PROOF OF 
THE PURITY OF EVERY 


FAOEN PRODUCT ! 


Laboratory tests must tell the truth, for truth 
only lives in the test-tubes of scientific research! 


Each Faoen product, as well as exclusive toilet 
preparations selling for $1, $2 and $3 were 
submitted to a famous firm of chemical analysts. 


Here is a part of their report:* 


“—and after a complete and careful chemical analy- 
sis and investigation, we have found that every 
Faoen product tested, is as pure and fine as prod- 


ucts of like nature sold for $1.00,$2.00 and $3.00.” 


The purity of Faoen Products needs no further 
proof than this! i 


* The name of this firm and their complete analysis and report are on 
file at the offices of Park and Tilford, 485 Fifth Avenue, New York City, 
and may be seen on request. 


be 


PARK & TILEORD 


OEN | 


Every Faoen product 

has received the Good 

Housekeeping|Institute 
seal of approval. 


Tested and Approveq 
senate A667o4 
the 


by 

Bureau of Foods, Sanitation 
2, and Health ) a 

HOuseKeepinG MACK 


PAR 2 i : PAR K &) v= 
RB nKs TILEORD 4 WORK “ILFORD 


at F. W. Woolworth Co 
Stores 


LORRAINE 
Net’ 


L2dine 
fy 


: Slip a Lorraine Water. 


Wave Net over your 
hair to seta perfect — 
wave. Of fine mesh 
rayon in lovely colors. 
Made in France 


Apl05 — Scented cases 
for handkerchiefs and 
jewelry are made from 
woven ribbon with the 
aid of this circular. 


Apl!06—A coat hanger, 
crochet cotton and 6 
clothes pins are used for 
this useful stocking and 
lingerie dryer. 


: 
S 
LORI ALAI SIAL LOIRE 
i 


i 
va © 

See & ergo 
Nines Os Sse Biieronl oe 
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Apl07—Here you will 
learn how to make a cross- 
stitch picture after the 
manner of the old-time 
samplers. 


Ap! 14—You can learn 

to make a dress cover 

and matching laundry 

bag from flowered 
chintz. 


Prizes and Gifts 
For Spring Parties 


You can make any of these up-to-date 


accessories with the help of our new 


method circulars 


ApII! — Here you have 

directions for making four 

new bags including the 
two shown above. 


Ap|12 — Sconce shades 

are easily made from 

oiled paper and pasted 
silhouettes. 


Ap!08 — Embroi- 
dered chair tidies 
are among the old- 
fashioned acces- 
sories that have 
returned to favor. 
Send for direc- 


tions. 


Ap1!09—Desk set 
consisting of blot- 
ter, scrap-book 
and letter file are 
made with the help 
of this circular. 


Ap!13—Learn how to 
make a coaster set at 
small cost that isnew and 


i Mi i i > 
Write to Miss Frances Cowles in care of this unusually tractive: 


magazine, enclosing four cents for any one cir- 
cular, ten cents for three circulars, or twenty 
cents for all eleven circulars. Be sure to indicate 
which circulars you want by the numbers given 
beside the descriptions. 


Ap|!0—Pillow covers that can be made from 
scraps of material are sure to please. This circular 
gives full directions and diagrams. 


tis 


Ap! 15—How a luncheon 
set can be made with the 
; help of your sewing ma- 
chine is fully explained in 
this circular. 
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Photo by Hurrell 


Leila Hyams, pretty M-G-M 
star, is a blonde with naturally 
curly hair and a soft creamy 
complexion. On the right you 
see her in her special hiking 
outfit, a pair of jersey pa- 


jamas, white sweater, a tiny 
beret and a leather jacket. 


Walking, 
To Beauty 


Head up, arms swinging, Leila 
Hyams covers four miles before 


breakfast each day. 


By Ann Boyd 


LMOST any morning you may discover Leila Hyams. 
swinging along in quest of beauty. But if you want 
to catch a glimpse of this young Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer leading lady you’d better set your alarm 

clock because she does her walking early. 

“Tt’s the way to health, wealth and happiness,” says 
Leila, “to a figure of correct proportions and a clear, 
warm-toned skin. Then, too, I’ve found that out-of-door 
walking tends to diminish one’s worries, leaving one care- 
free and at peace with the world.” 

With head up, chest out, arms swinging and long strides 
she finds that she can easily cover four miles before break- 
fast—and she does. Early morning hours are the best for 
these jaunts she believes because the air is fresh and 
spicy then and the traffic scarce. 

Miss Hyams has a special outfit for her morning hikes— 
a pair of jersey pajamas, combined with a sweater, a little 
beret and a leather jacket—the jacket for protection 
against the morning chill. Low-heeled 
oxfords are perhaps the most important 
part of her costume. Most of the good 
effects of a morning walk will be lost, she 
believes, if your feet are cramped and 
your body swung out of line by tight- 
fitting high-heeled slippers. 

“One must be careful,” she cautions, 
“to see that the stride is free and natural 
so that one does not tire rapidly on these 
walks. Also—keep your head up and 
eatch all the air your lungs can hold.” 

Walking is not Miss Hyams’ only morn- 
ing sport. She has joined the ever in- 
creasing ranks of the Malibu Beach con- 
tingent in taking up bicycling as a sport 
and a way to keep from cutting down her 
diet. 

Sometimes she just steps into a bath- 
ing suit and pedals her way down miles’ 
of ocean beach, toppin’ it off with a dip 
in the ocean. 

“You can afford to eat what you want 
if you follow this method,” Miss Hyams 
explains, “knowing that this exercise will 
take away the extra avoirdupois. Pedal- 
ing keeps the hips and thighs slender and 
also develops the instep. As for breath- 
ing exercises—a long ride every morning 
makes it necessary to take deep breaths— 
resulting in rosy cheeks and clear eyes.” 

For the girl who is trying to gain 
weight, too, the Hyams program of morn- 
ing walks or bicycling is recommended 
because of its stimulating effect on the 
appetite and (Please turn to page 99) 


The New Movie Magazine, April, 1932 


7 


A sToRY WIVES CAN UNDERSTAND 


HE caught just a glimpse of them 
through the French doors as they 
swung by to the slow rhythm of the 
dance, Paul and the slim young widow 
who was visiting the Ralstons. 


She hadn’t kept count—that is, not 
consciously, but at the same time she 
realized with an uncomfortable little 
feeling that this was actually the third 
time Paul had danced with that woman 
during the evening. 


With a half-hearted laugh she tried 


‘to throw off the absurd suspicion. Her 


Paul a Romeo? What nonsense! But 
that night, long after Paul was asleep 
she lay awake, wondering. Could there 
be, ever—‘‘another woman’’? 


A Safe Rule to Follow 


More than one wife has lost to the 
“Other Woman” simply because she 
grew careless after marriage. 

Remember, the ““Other Woman” is 
always sure of herself. She never per- 
mits her quarry to see her at a dis- 
advantage. 

The complexion must of course be 
cared for and the use of a good soften- 
ing cream is a nightly necessity. But 
how unnecessary now to let one’s 
husband see one, even in the soft light 
of the boudoir with a sticky, greasy face. 


& 


THIS WIFE GREW CARELESS AFTER MARRIAGE . 


HINDS 


© 1932, Lehn & Fink, Inc. 


At Last 2 Marvelous New Greaseless 
Night Cream 


With the introduction of a new line 
of cosmetics, A.S. Hinds Company, 
for 56 years producers of Hinds 
Honey and Almond Cream, presents 
Hinds Texture Cream, a skin-softening 
cream for night use, that is absolutely 
greaseless. 


If you wash your face with soap and 
water, you will find this cream of 
wonderful assistance in preventing dry- 


Hinds Preparations 


For Cleansing and Toning 


(SEE SPECIAL OFFER) 


HINDS CLEANSING CREAM: Because it 
melts 2 to 7 times faster, Hinds Cleansing 
Cream flushes deeply into pores, soaks up 
dirt, dust, make-up. Cleanses thoroughly, 
safely, leaving the face as refreshed as a dew- 
kissed rose. In generous-sized jars,40cand65c. 


HINDS TONING CLEANSER: A delightful 
liquid pore refiner and cleanser. Penetrctes 
deeply and thoroughly—refines the texture 
of the skin by reducing enlarged pores. Non- 
drying. Apply after using Hinds Cleansing 
Cream, before using the Texture Cream. Also 
excellent for morning use. In flacons, 65c. 


| 


THE “OTHER WOMAN” IS ALWAYS SURE OF HERSELF! 


eee 


ness and in keeping the skin well 
conditioned. 

When applied after cleansing with 
Hinds Cleansing Cream and Hinds 
Toning Cleanser it produces really 
remarkable results, leaving the skin 
velvety soft and youthtul. 

You will be surprised, quite agree- 
ably, by the reasonably low price of 
Hinds Texture Cream, only 40 cents 
for a generously large jar. Later, of 
course, once you have learned its bene- 
fits you will want the larger, 65-cent 
jat which is even better value. 

Why go on smearing your face with 
greasy night creams that soil your 
pillow and make you look so dowdy 
and unattractive? Ask for Hinds 
Greaseless Texture Cream. It is sold 
by all drug and department stores. 


Special Introductory Offer 


To acquaint you with two other very 
important Hinds beauty aids, we are 
making the following generous intro- 
ductory offer. Just send 10c (stamps 
or coin) and we will forward to you 
by return mail a trial tube of Hinds 
Cleansing Cream and a bottle of Hinds 
Toning Cleanser (liquid). Address A. S. 
Hinds Co., Dept. B-46, Bloomfield, 
N. J., makers of Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream. = This offer not good in Canada 


eo 


eless_TEXTURE CREAM 
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Which 


House 


Will Most Families Vote For2 


While there is still time to cast your vote, see what readers have to 


say about ihe four houses chosen by the Tower House Department. 


E put it up to our readers to 
decide which of the four 
houses we should use in go- 


ing forward with our house 
building and home furnishing ser- 
vice—the English house, the French 
house, the Spanish house or the 
Colonial house. Each one of the 
houses has proved to be a winner 
with hundreds of our readers, but 
until the votes have all been sent in 
and counted we cannot even guess 
which will receive the majority vote 
of approval. 


If you have not sent in your vote there is still 
time to do so, and if you are not familiar with all 
the four houses, send for our special illustrated 
booklets. Indicate which of the four house book- 
lets you want—The English House, The French 
House, The Spanish House or The Colonial 
House and send two cents postage for each one 
you would like. Address requests to Tower 
House Editor, Tower Magazines, 55 Fifth 
Avenue, New York, N. ¥. Then decide which one 
of the four houses you 
prefer and send im 
your vote not later 
than March 30th. 


For many weeks letters 
have been coming in to 
the Tower House Editor, 
commenting on these 
four houses that have 
been presented within the 
past four months in this magazine. 

Here is a letter sent from Oberlin, Ohio: 

“May I congratulate you upon your ‘Small House 
Contest.’ As a teacher of architecture and fine arts 
for more than twenty years in Princeton, Rutgers and 
Oberlin, I have many times been discouraged at the 
fact that good taste in house design lagged so far be- 
hind good taste in costume, automobile and other es- 
sentials of our daily lives. I am certain that your 
contest cannot fail to invite a genuine enthusiasm for 
better homes, especially since you have been at such 
pains to select examples both well designed and well 
planned.” 

(Signed) Clarence Ward. 

We were glad to learn from 
“Who’s Who” more about the career 
of the writer of this letter. After 
studying at Princeton University 
where he received his Doctor of 
Philosophy Degree—he became a 
fellow in archaeology and lecturer in 
architecture. For several years he 
taught architecture at Rutgers Uni- 
versity and for the past sixteen 
years has been professor of history 
and appreciation of art at Oberlin 
College, Ohio. 
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Professor Ward is known to us as 
a lecturer and writer on architec- 
ture and art and we value his letter 
not only because of his standing in 
university circles but because of his 
understanding of practical condi- 
tions in this country at the present’ 
time. | 

The following letter from New 
Brunswick, N. J., gives the point of 
view of the builder and loan associa- 
tion official: 

“T have noted with keen interest 
the articles appearing in your vari- 
ous publications, beginning in De- 
on the subject “The House You’d Like to 


They 


cember, 
Build.’ 

“These articles have great educational value. 
are written in a language easily understoed by every 


class of reader. They are illustrated in a most attrac- 
tive manner. Planning by the Architects’ Small House 
Bureau, Inc., is a positive guarantee of authentic de- 
sign and practical layout. Your idea of carrying along 
the various designs from one article to the next, mak- 
ing comparison 
easy, appeals to me 
as a very effective 
way of holding the 
interest of the read- 
er and of stimulat- 
ing his desire to 
know more of the 
subject. 

“To the building 
contractor these ar- 
ticles should be a 
real help in assist- 
ing his clients to de- 
cide upon the type of house they wish to build, and in 
convincing his customers of the real benefit to be de- 
rived from correct designs and workable plans. 

“To the building and loan association officials these 
articles are of especial interest. The funds of the asso- 
ciation are invested to a large extent in medium-priced 
dwellings. The source of greatest satisfaction to a loan 
committee is to be able to assist in the financing of a 
carefully planned dwelling occupied by the owner who 
is proud of his home, sure of the merit of its design 
and location, confident in the materials used and labor 
employed and convinced that it will increase in beauty 
and value in the years to come. 

“With sincere appreciation of the 
work you are doing, I am 

“Yours very truly, 
“R, H. Segoine.” 


As president of the Highland 
Park Building Association, presi- 
dent of the Cronk Manufacturing 
Co. and president of the Raritan 
Valley Building and Loan Associa- 
tion, Mr. Segoine speaks from ex- 
perience of actual conditions and 
needs of a typical American commu- 
nity. (Please turn to page 116) 
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P linchands (4c Jingertips 


tinted o2 natural ? 


Both! Choose your color 
carefully to suit your frock 
and it will suit him . . says 


authority on manicure 


Natural Just slightly emphasizes the 
natural pink of your nails. Goes with alt 
costumes—is best with bright colors—red, 
blue, green, purple and orange. 

e 
Rose is a Joyvely feminine shade, food 
With any dress, pale or vivid. Charming 


with pastel pink, blue, lavender... smart 
with dark green, black and brown. 
° 


+ 
Coral nails are bewilderingly lovely with 
white. pale pink, beige, gray, ‘the blues’ 
+.- black and dark brown. Wear it also with 
deeper colors (except red) if not too inteuse. 
e . 
Col 
10 orless is conservatively correct at 
any tise. Choose it for *‘difficult’’ colors! 


Fingertips of Rose make a pink chiffon frock look still more feminine ... Natural nails are 
marvelously “right” with dark red—and Coral accents the allure of a slim white satin gown. 


Hoszanps are not so dumb after 
all! They’re quick as anyone else to show 
signs of approval when it’s deserved. 


That’s why so many clever wives, and 
those who have aspirations, are making 
the most of this new opportunity to be 
more alluring by varying their nail tints 
with their costumes. 


Tuey’ve rounp that neither hus- 
bands, suitors, nor stern bachelors can 
resist a baby blue frock worn with 10 
pale Rose fingertips. And that their old- 
est black satin is positively devastating 
with Coral nails! 


Actually, going around with the same 
color nails all the time now is like having 
only one hat to your name—positively 
depressing to your friends! 


Better not let other girls get ahead. If 
you have any doubts as to which color 
nails make which frock more enticing, 
consult the gray panel at the left. 


And do be bright enough to pick a 
good polish to start with. Cutex Liquid 


Polish dries in no time .. . lasts as long 
as a week... and has no tricks of crack- 
ing, peeling, discoloring, or fading. 


Once you show your husband, best 
beau, or parent even, how much Variety 
in nail tints can do for you, they'll make 
you keep all four Cutex shades in use... 
but two will start you off—one light one 
and one deep one. Run right out to your 
favorite shop and select your shades! 


Follow this easy Cutex Manicure 


First, scrub the nails. Then remove the old 
lifeless cuticle and cleanse beneath the nail 
tips with Cutex Cuticle Remover & Nail 
Cleanser. Now remove the old polish with 
Cutex Liquid Polish Remover. Finally, brush 
on one of the lovely shades of Cutex Liquid 
Polish—the shade that best suits your cos- 
tume, your personality. You can choose from 
Natural and Colorless, from Rose and Coral. 
End with a touch of Cutex Nail White— 
Pencil or Cream—under nail tips for accent. 
Before retiring, use Cutex Cuticle Oil or 
Cream to soften the cuticle. 


NortTHAM WARREN - New York - London - Paris 


Cutex Liquid Polish 
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Hollywood 
Diet 


NEW STYLE 


Curves Are In Again and Irene Dunne’s Sample 


Diet Will Help You to Attain Them—and At 


the Same Time Keep Your Sunny Disposition. 


N her selection of a week’s menus, Miss Irene 
Dunne stressed the point that her breakfasts are 
small, consisting usually of a fruit, toast or muffin, 
and a beverage, preferably coffee. A twelve o’clock 

luncheon, consisting of a light meat dish or salad and 

vegetables and fruit, is her second meal, while her 
dinner at night, though not an extremely hearty re- 
past, is amply varied. 

Plenty of vegetables are offered in these menus for 
seven days, with few potatoes and eggs. 

Lemon ice for dessert balances the rich Sunday 
dinner included on Miss Dunne’s weekly diet: 
Breakfast: Small glass of orange juice, butter, toast 

and coffee. 

Lunch: Thinly-sliced cold roast veal, sliced tomatoes 
with French dressing, rolls, hot chocolate, rhubarb 
méringue. 

Dinner: Fruit cocktail, braised sweetbreads, curled 
celery, peas in croutons of bread, sweet potato cro- 
quettes, lemon ice, coffee. 

Her Monday menu is more simple but still includes 
many items that seldom appear in a movie actress’s 
menus: 

Breakfast: Half grapefruit, bran muffins, coffee, broiled 
bacon. 

Lunch: Tomatoes stuffed with succotash, tiny baking 
powder biscuits, hot apple sauce, chocolate. 

Dinner: Lamb croquettes, buttered carrots, Parker 
House rolls, white clover honey, raisin tarts, coffee. 
Breakfast on Tuesday is similar to the rest of Miss 

Dunne’s breakfasts, and luncheon includes her usual 

midday beverage—chocolate: 

Breakfast: Half grapefruit, popovers, coffee. 


UZ 


"Cimarron"? 


Photos by 
Ernest A. Bachrach 


Here are two 
exceptionally 
nice photo- 
graphs of 
lrene Dunne, 
talented 
RKOstar. Do 
you remem- 
ber her in 


Lunch: Salmon loaf with tartare sauce, sliced tomatoes, 
chocolate. ; 
Dinner: Chicken en casserole, celery hearts, combina- 

tion salad, apricot whip with wafers. : 

No dessert is included on Wednesday’s dinner menu, 
chiefly because of the caramelized apples included with 
the meat course. Maybe you’ve noticed that Miss 
Dunne is fond of apples. (Please turn to page 99) 
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The newest Aid 
to Clean Homes 


ie BATHROOMS - KITCHENS 
WOODWORK and WINDOWS 


ATCH Mo-Zel work wonders on all metals, 
W.. glass, porcelains, woodwork, tile. Feel its 
smoothness, fine as a bath powder. It’s softer, finer 
and more efficient and does the cleaning in quicker 
time. No trace of grit remains, because Mo-Zel con- 
tains no grit ... it’s even good for the hands. 

Note the modern new black and silver package. It 
makes a decorative note in every bathroom. And 
see how much this smart package holds. . . and the 
merest sprinkle of Mo-Zel does the work. 

Mo-Zel is on sale today in some Woolworth stores. 
If you do not find it in your nearest Woolworth store, 
mail the coupon from this page, with ten cents, for 
a full-sized can of this economical and efficient 
cleanser. You will always use it if you try it once. 


MO-ZEL CHEMICAL PRODUCTS CO. 
4116 N. Union Blvd. @ e e St. Louis, Mo. 
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/ THE Es 
HROOM CLEANSE 


we is 


Che NEW 


BATHROOM CLEANSER 


Oojyevs Hose 


bs) 


Blea ntages 


@ Cannot seratch—leaves no grit 

@ Harmonizes with any color scheme 
®@ Fits the bathroom cabinet 

@ Right size—fits the hand 


® Handy top—no cap to lose 


Mo-Zel Chemical Products Co. ; 
_ 4116 N. Union Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. : 


I enclose cents, for which please send 
me, postpaid, ___packages of Mo-Zel, 
| the bathroom cleanser, at 10¢ a package. 


NAME 


ADDRESS. 
0 ————— 
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The STARS make MERRY 


in Rompers and Hair Ribbons 


MOST delightful kiddie 
party was given by Marion 
Davies recently at her 
Santa Monica Beach home. Filmland’s “‘Who’s 
Who” attended this important mid-winter social activity. 

The house was aglow with music and laughter on this 
particular night. The cause 
of most of the mirth was 
the array of children’s cos- 
tumes worn by the guests. 
Everyone came in romp- 
ers, socks and hair ribbons 
and each new arrival was 
greeted with much metrri- 
ment. 

Usually this type of cos- 
tume is not particularly 
flattering to the men, but 
the choice this evening ran 
to Boy Scout suits and 
Etons, which gave a youth- 
ful and not unbecoming 
appearance. Clark Gable, 
Gilbert Roland, Townsend 
Netcher were all wearing 
Boy Scout attire. Director 
Clarence Brown was most 
original in his ‘Skippy’ 
outfit. Doug Fairbanks, 
Jr., Bill Haines, and the 
Marquis de la Falaise 
looked very handsome in 
their Eton collars and jack- 
ets. Eddie Goulding, Ed- 
gar Selwyn and Eugene 
O’Brien wore Huckleberry 
Finn’s favorite garb, with 
overalls and battered straw 
hats. 

The girls looked ex- 
tremely childlike in their 
short frocks, socks and 
hair ribbons. Joan Craw- 
ford was in blue organdie, 
with large matching poke 
bonnet—and she carried a 
hoop. Norma Shearer wore 
blue dotted swiss with a 
large bow on her hair and 
carried one of Irving Jr.’s 
Teddy Bears. Norma, Nat- 
alie and Connie Talmadge 
all dressed alike. They 
came as “The Three Little 
Girls in Blue,” and did they 
look adorable in their blue-checkered ginghams, with 
hair all curled up in big ringlets and adorned with big 
blue hair ribbons! 

Anita Stewart was very dainty in yellow organdie. 
Aileen Pringle and Mary Carlisle wore rompers; Karen 
Morley was a Scotch lassie; Miriam Hopkins was grand 
in her “Little Lord Fauntleroy” suit. Mrs. Clark Gable 
was a crinoline girl. Constance Bennett in pink taffeta 
with net ruffles carried a scooter, while Joan and fiancé, 
Gene Markey, came as Russian peasants. Mona Maris 
went to her home country for her inspiration and came 
as a little Argentine 
girl. The hostess, Miss 
Davies, never looked 
more adorable than she 
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By EILEEN PERCY 


Everyone came in rompers, socks, hair ribbons and 
kiddie clothes to Marion's party. Here are Marion, 
Clark Gable and Eileen Percy. 


HOW HOLLYWOOD ENTERTAINS 


did that night in her dainty pink 
organdie, poke bonnet, and much 
lace and ruffles. 

Games were played in keeping with the costumes, 
scooter races, marbles and top-spinning. Buster Keaton 
organized a football team, but during one of his long 
runs around the piano 
sprained his ankle, which 
brought an unhappy end- 
ing to this particular sport 
event. The Talmadges, 
Joan Crawford and Aileen 
Pringle engaged in a most 
exciting game of jacks, 
while some of the other 
guests held a hoop-rolling 
contest. 

Dancing took up most of 
the evening for some of 
the guests, and the lovely 
strains of one of Los Ange- 
les’ favorite orchestras, 
diffused with the sound of 
the ocean just outside the 
doorstep, gave a very de- 
lightful effect. 

Mary Pickford, Doug 
Fairbanks and their party 
joined the fun about 
eleven-thirty. Accompany- 
ing them were David Man- 
ners, Mary Astor, Howard 
Hawks and his wife, 
Johnny Mack Brown, Don 
Dilloway and Dorothy Jor- 
dan, Kenneth McKenna 
and Kay Francis and Ed- 
mund Lowe. 

Those present were: Mr. 
and Mrs. Edgar Selwyn, 
Mr. and Mrs. King Vidor 
(Eleanor Boardman), Mr. 
and Mrs. Douglas Fair- 
banks (Mary Pickford), 
Mr. and Mrs. Douglas 
Fairbanks, Jr. (Joan 
Crawford), Mr. and Mys. 
Townsend Netcher (Ccen- 
stance Talmadge), Mr. and 
Mrs. Clark Gable, Marquis 
and Marquise de la Falaise 
(Constance Bennett), Mr. 
and Mrs. Kenneth Mc- 
Kenna (Kay Francis), Mr. 
and Mrs. Howard Hawks, 
Mr. and Mrs. Buster Keaton, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Fitzmaurice, Mr. and Mrs. Ben Lyon (Bebe Daniels), 
Mr. and Mrs. George Converse (Anita Stewart), Mr. 
and Mrs. Irving Thalberg (Norma Shearer), Miss 
Norma Talmadge, Miss Miriam Hopkins, Clarence 
Brown, Mona Maris, William Haines, Eugene O’Brien, 
David Manners, Aileen Pringle, Matt Moore, Gilbert 
Roland, Dorothy Jordan, Donald Dilloway, Edmund 
Lowe, Joan Bennett, Gene Markey, Al Santell, John 
Gilbert, Carmen Pantages, John Considine, Jr., Anita 
Loos, Frances Marion, Victor Fleming, Raymond Hat- 
ton, Mary Carlisle, 
Mary Astor, and 
Josephine Dunn. 
(Please turn to p. 107) 
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THE TRAGEDY OF 
NAN ~ 


Ontestic 


It had been a real love match, the marrying 
of Nan and John. It meant sacrificing luxu- 
ries she had taken for granted all her life. It 
meant doing without a car; even going with- 
out a maid. 


And after a brief honeymoon she plunged 
into the mystery of housekeeping like a gay 
adventure. 


She had abiding faith in John’s cleverness. 
He was bound to succeed. It thrilled her to 
think she was playing an important part in 
his success. 


Then suddenly without warning she began 
to change. From a vivacious, carefree bride 
she became furtive, self-conscious, shy. 


She avoided all her old friends. She refused to 
go to parties. She even showed her resentment 
when John brought guests home to dinner. 


Domestic Hands had given her an inferiority 
complex. 


cA Soothing, Silky Lotion that Keeps 
JHands Lovely 


There is a simple, inexpensive way to keep 
hands soft and white and beautiful always. 


You need never suffer the embarrassment of 
Domestic Hands even though you have hard 
work to do. Just smooth Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream into them two or three times 
each day. Even poor, sadly-abused and neg- 
lected hands respond almost instantly. 


A photographic representation of inferiority complex caused by Domest 


Interpreted by Anton Bruehl 


Avoid Lotions that May Farm 1932 € APRIL © 1932 FACES THAT REFLECT 
Your Flands : 
Je Domestic Cares 
Ape Gal fi : CHAPPED HANDS | 
e delightful caressing texture of Hinds : : 
fi 5 : : April’s balmiest breezes can turn sud- ARE TRAGIC; LOO 
comes from the mildest and finest skin-softening ea onan h h 
: ; A BO denly harsh and biting. Be the weather ever When days are full of household tasks that 
emollients. Don’t take chances with imita- so capricious, Hinds prevents chapping — 


must be done, you have little time for ex- 
pensive, complicated facial care. ‘That’s 
why Hinds decided to do for faces what 
they’ve always done for your hands — 
make them smooth and lovely with this 
simple, inexpensive treatment: 

SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER! 
To acquaint you with three very important Hinds 
Beauty Aids, we are making this special intro- 
ductory offer. Just send your name and address to 
A.S. Hinds Co., Dept. B-36, Bloomfield, N. J. with 


1§c (coin or stamps) and we will send by return 
mail trial sizes of the three following preparations : ‘ 


HINDS CLEANSING CREAM: Liquefies in- 
stantly on contact with the heat of skin. Leaves 
the face refreshed and cleansed of every trace of 
dirt, dust, and make-up. 


HINDS TEXTURE CREAM: A delightful, abso- 
lutely greaseless, skin softening cream, for night use. 


HINDS TONING CLEANSER: Liquid, non- 
drying, daytime cleanser and pore refiner. 


tions, many of which simulate Hinds cream- kkeeps hands soft and white and lovely. 
like texture by the addition of gummy 
thickening agents that do not benefit the skin. 


Get Hinds from your druggist today — insist 
upon the original. Generous sample, free, if 
you write the A. S. Hinds Co., Dept. B-36, 
Bloomfield, N. J. 


© 1932, Lehn & Fink, Inc. 


A tne E.G. 
ss Aalonined | 


CREAM 
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This offer not good in Canada : Expires fuly 1 in U.S.A. 


What is the 
doctor’s 


opinion of your 


laxative? 


Ve wouldn’t dare take medicine from a 
bottle without a label. Yet so many people dose 
themselves with wrong laxatives, regularly, 
without knowing what their action is. 

There are many laxatives—some not good 
for you—some inviting after-effects that more 
than nullify the temporary relief they bring. 

Your doctor will tell you that more impor- 
tant than mere results is ow a laxative works. 


Follow the Dector’s advice 


Ask the doctor about the laxative you are tak- 
ing. You will find that the medical profession 
has a definite code of standards for a laxative. 

A laxative, says the doctor, should be safe, 
and gentle in its action. It shouldn’t gripe. It 
shouldn’t be absorbed by the system. It 
shouldn’t disturb digestion. 

A laxative should not overstimulate the in- 
testines—thus weakening the natural functions. 
It shouldn’t be habit-forming. 

Here’s one laxative that checks on every 
point the doctor looks for—it’s Ex-Lax. 


Ex-Lax acts as Nature acts 


Fx-Lax is safe, effective—pleasant. It tastes 
like chocolate. Yet it contains that scientific 
laxative—phenolphthalein—in just the right 
quality, the right proportion, the right dose. 

Gently, yet thoroughly, Ex-Lax stimulates 
the bowels to normal, healthful action. It 
doesn’t “whip” the intestines—it stimulates 
them! It simply helps Nature to help you. 

Take Ex-Lax tonight! Results will delight 
you. Ex-Lax is ideal for children as well as for 
grown-ups. 

At all drug stores in 1oc, 25c, 50c sizes. Or 
mail the coupon below for a free sample. 


Keep “regular” with 


EX-LAX 


—the safe laxative 
that tastes like chocolate 


MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY! 
B 42 


EX-LAX, Inc., P. O. Box 170 
Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Please send free sample of Ex-Lax. 
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BOX-OFFICE 
CRITICS 


Wants Harlow as Heroine 


Milwaukee, Wise. 

I respectfully submit the following 
thought to your magazine: 

Why not give Jean Harlow a real 
break? Just because 
she’s a platinum 
blonde and “looks 
dangerous” (a popu- 
lar statement) I see 
no reason why she 
would not fit per- 
fectly in one of those 
“oood-girl” scenes. 
In “Goldie,” one gets 
an impression of her 
as being one of those 
“love ’em and leave 
’em”’ girls. 

If Miss Harlow were given an op- 
portunity to play as she thinks best, 
her disposition could be as lovable as 
Janet Gaynor’s. 

Here’s for ‘Goldie’ to play “Goody.” 

La Verne Falk, 
2050 South 16th Street. 


Carrillo Clicks 


Minneapolis, Minn. 

Some day they are going to give 
Leo Carrillo a picture commensurate 
with his fine capabilities and then we 
will have a great show! In “The Girl 
of the Rio” Dolores Del Rio was good 
to look upon; Norman Foster was 
satisfying, but it was Carrillo that made 
the picture. He won many a laugh 
with his Latin dialect and mannerisms. 
Please give Mr. Carrillo a good picture. 

Miss Kay Newton, 
2815 West 44th Street. 


Babies, Guns and Pictures 


Indianapolis, Indiana. 

The other evening I witnessed a talk- 
ing picture where a man was _ shot 
down, after much shooting, and carried 
off the scene, right in the presence of a 
little baby that was old enough to no- 
tice everything and became badly 
frightened. The little thing was fran- 
tic and cried and screamed as its eyes 
followed the body that was being car- 
ried out. 

Has it come to the time—for the sake 
of amusement—that we must shatter 
the nerves and perhaps ruin the entire 
life of an innocent little baby in a scene 
like this? If it is necessary to use a 
baby in pictures would it not be much 
better to have the baby removed from 
the scene while such a frightful per- 
formance is taking place, even if the 
part might have to be rewritten? 

Whatever good or whatever bad 
comes from mov- 
ing pictures, 
surely we as 


frighten little babies in order to gain 
that end. Let’s hope that such prac- 
tices stop at once even if a law has to 
be made to bring it about. 


Harry G. Burns, 
406% E. Washington Street. 


Praise and Thanks 


Philadelphia, Pa. 

We are a part of all we see. More 
intelligent when we see George Arliss, 
more beautiful when we see Norma 
Shearer, more charming when we see 
Joan Crawford, younger when we see 
Joe E. Brown. In short, the screen 
keeps our souls supple by exercising 
them. 

I learn various things about styles, 
interior decorating, gardening, man- 
ners, news of the day and what-not at 
the movies. 

We all have our best girl, our fa- 
vorite book, the picture we love best. 

I want to thank all the levely earnest 
actors and actresses for their efforts in 
my behalf. I, the common people. 


Pearl Custer, 
315 League Street. 


Ayres and Sport Pictures 


Chicago, Ill. 

Congratulations to Lew Ayres. As 
Bucky O’Brien in “The Spirit of Notre 
Dame,” he was a 
wonder. His true 
character shows bet- 
ter as an athlete 
than as a criminal. 
I’m for more sport 
pictures and less 
crime and “Adults 
Only” pictures where 
children get in as 
easily as the adults. 
These pictures do no 
good to the girls and 
boys in their ’teens, while good, clean 
sport pictures would show them the 
value of fair play and honesty. 

George Kleeb, Jr., 


2340 W. 113th Place. 


Personal Column 


San Antonio, Texas. 

Does anyone know the whereabouts of 
one of my favorites of the silver screen, 
a merry fellow bearing the name of 
Rod La Rocque? 

A fig for your Clark Gables and your 
Cagneys and your Robinsons—the bril- 
liant La Roeque can knock ’em all for 
a row of Chinese joss houses when it 
comes to acting. 

And his pretty 
wife, the clever 


American citi- 
zens, would not 
want it to be 
said, that in our 
desire for amuse- 
ment, we are 
willing to stoop 
so low as to 


THE NEW MOVIE MAGAZINE pays one 
dollar for every interesting and con- 
structive letter published. Address your 


communications to A-Dollar-for-Your- 
Thoughts, THE NEW MOVIE MAGAZINE, 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


Vilma Banky— 
is no slouch, 
either, when it 
comes to acting. 

Movie direc- 
tors, please get 
a move on—and 
bring back to us 
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Box-Office Critics 


again this delightful pair. 
Jim Macfarlane, 
148 E. Baylor Street. 


New Conquest 


Philadelphia, Pa. 

Many were the years in which I de- 
nounced the movies as an unnecessary 
evil, preferring the legitimate stage in 
my quest for entertainment. 

But, alas, how a single picture 
changed my erstwhile beliefs. After 
witnessing a single performance of 
“The Guardsman,” it suddenly dawned 
upon me how erroneous I had been 
about the movies. 

In addition to the superb-acting as 
well as the excellent direction and pho- 
tography, the remarkable “atmosphere” 
led me to believe that it was one of the 
greatest individual pieces of amuse- 
ment I’ve seen yet. 

So, Mr. Movies, if you continue to 
produce such sophisticated pictures for 
we “snobs,” well, then, we’ll simply 
have to take off our hats and cheer 
with the rest of them. 

Jarrison H. Pollack, 
2235 N. 19th Street. 


Sally, Jimmy and Mae 


Goldsboro, N. C. 

Quite recently I had the extreme 
pleasure of seeing James Dunn and 
Sally Hilers in “Over the Hilt.” It was 
true to life, gay and 
tender and deeply 
moving. It brought 
a lump to your throat 
and chased it with a 
i chuckle. A true and 
j heart-stirring trib- 
ute to love, brim- 
ming with action! 
And what a cast! 
[James Dunn and 
Sally Hilers, not ex- 
cepting Mae Marsh. 
Superb drama, and superbly acted. 

I am a young boy, and perhaps it is 
not typical of such to be affected-in 
that manner, but I think I am express- 
ing public opinion when I say that it 
was the best picture we have had in a 
great while. If I were to say “the best 
ever released” I would not exaggerate 
my personal opinion. 

It was wonderful! 

. R. Crow, Jr. 
200 S. Caroline Street. 


Give the “It” Girl a Chance 


St. Paul, Minn. 

We want more and better pictures of 
Clara Bow, and by “We,” I mean 
everybody. Am I right? You bet I’m 
right. Give her a chance to show you 
how she can act, sing, and do her best. 
Such pictures as “Her Wedding Night” 
and “No Limit,” were bad breaks for 
poor Clara. That’s why most people 
don’t like her. Can you blame them? 
They go to the show with the idea of 
seeing a clean, wholesome picture and 
when they go home they’re amazed. So 
you see it’s not Clara’s fault. Why did 
she make such great successes in 
“Wings,” “Children of Divorce,” “Love 
Among the Millionaires,” and we can’t 
forget “It.” The years of 1929-1931 
were tough for Clara, but here’s hop- 
ing that 1932 will bring her as great 
success as the (Please turn to page 78) 
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= we Add 9 pounds 
to Dorothy's weight 


—by giving her milk a new way 


T hurt meas much as it did my little girl 

to hear them call her ‘skinny’. She cried 
so bitterly when other children made fun 
of her thin little arms and legs. 


“I tried every which way to put more 
flesh on her, but it seemed that the more 
she ate the thinner she became. 


“One day I read about a woman who had 
the same trouble with her children until 
she began to give them Cocomalt mixed 
with milk. I tried it with Dorothy and it 
worked like a charm. So far she has gained 
9 pounds, and she has lost that ‘skin and 
bones’ look! You should see her now! Her 
little body is rounded out and her cheeks 
are like apples.” 


This mother’s story is not unusual. 
Cocomalt adds 70% more nourishment to 
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milk, almost doubling the food value of 
every glass your child drinks. 


Children love to drink tt 


It’s the extra proteins, carbohydrates and 
minerals supplied by Cocomalt that make 
children gainsowonderfully.Cocomaltalso 
contains Vitamin D, thatimportant element 
produced by summer sunshine which is so 
essential in preventing rickets and in build- 
ing strong bones and sound teeth. 


Special trial offer 


Cocomalt comes in powder form, ready to 
mix with milk. % lb., 1 lb. and 5 Ib. family 
size. The cost is surprisingly low. At all 
grocers or mail this coupon and 10c (to 
cover cost of packing and mailing) for a 
generous trial can. 
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QUICK, SAFE SUDS 
without hot water 


This is the 
wash your woollies 


Ivory Snow is pure—as safe for 
wools as Ivory Soap is for a baby’s 
tender skin. For Ivory Snow is 
Ivory Soap, blown into fluffy little 
puffs so that it will dissolve in- 
stantly. 


Ivory Snow doesn’t need hot 
water to make it melt into a rich 
lather of wonderful suds. You can 
start with the tepid water wools re- 
quire. Ivory Snow will dissolve 
completely. It has no flat particles 
which can cling to the fabric and 
cause a soap spot! 


Don’t rub wool garments. Just 


MANUFACTURERS 


way To 


swirl and squeeze them through 
gentle, lukewarm Ivory Snow suds. 
No clingy flake particles to rub out! 
Baby’s soft little sweaters, your 
own knitted suits and trim Jersey 
frocks, your fleecy blankets, will be 
as softly woolly as when they were 
new. For with Ivory Snow you 
avoid the three great dangers in 
washing wools—harsh soap, hot 
water, and rubbing. 

Ivory Snow is extra safe and con- 
venient for washing all fine fabrics. 
And it is economical to use lavishly, 
because that nice big package costs 
only 15¢! 


THEMSELVES SAY _ SO! 
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“Ideal soap for woolens,” say lead- 
ing woolen manufacturers, such as the 
weavers of the fine Biltmore Handwoven 
Homespuns, the makers of downy Mari- 
posa blankets and the Botany Worsted 
Mills, to mention only a few! “Perfect 
for silks,’ say Mallinson, Cheney 
Brothers, and Truhu. 

© 1932, P. & G. Co. 
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Box-Office Critics 


(Continued from page 177) 


years when she was known to the pub- 
lic as the “It” girl. 
Miss Ruth Muschik, 
799 Oakdale Avenue. 


-Nominations 


Baltimore, Md. 

Please nominate for oblivion pictures 
like “Frankenstein” and “The Sin of 
Madelon Claudet.” In the former you 
were scared to death with its horrify- 
ing and gruesome details, while the lat- 
ter played havoc with your emotions. 

On the other hand give us more pic- 
tures like “Possessed” and “Private 
Lives.” These are modern, sophisti- 
cated plays which appeal to almost 
everyone. In viewing the audience at 
both these plays I noticed a pleasant 
reaction. 

I vote for the following ingredients: 
A littie love, a little badness, a little 
comedy, a little sadness. 

Miss Elsie A. L. Aronson, 
932 Whitelock Street. 


From Across the Sea 


Berlin, Germany. 

I get your beautiful and interesting 
magazine from a friend in Massachu- 
setts, U. S. A. I read it with great in- 
terest. Some of the stars I have seen 
here in films—the gentleman Menjou, 
the splendid Cooper, pretty Jeanette 


‘MacDonald, the wonderful Novarro, 


and last but not least the divine Garbo. 
I would be happy if I sometimes could 
see this great actor, who gives all her 
best to make us many beautiful hours. 

I read the magazines very often. I 
am happy when I can read the NEW 
MoviE every month. All my friends to 
whom I showed the magazine say the 
same. 

Trauti Vausoheidt, 
Galbestr 40 III by Gratr. 


Newsreels and Travel 


Long Island, Maine. 

How can any film fan say that the 
newsreels are not as interesting as they 
might be? I am fifteen years old, and 
ever since I was in primary school I 
have looked forward to them as a short 


trip to other lands. In my mind’s eye 


I have a perfect picture of certain 
places as they actually are in distant 
parts of the world. And as for meet- 
ing famous people! Why, every per- 
son of any note has said hello to me 
via the newsreels! 

If it is true that travel broadens any- 
one’s mind, then it is true that news- 
reels do the same. Let us still have the 
ship-launching and the foreign poten- 
tates. They are news, and only by 
knowing the news can we keep up with 
the times. 

Leon Littlejohn. 


Why Not? 


Indianapolis, Ind. 

Why not grand opera in the talkies? 

“T] Trovatore,” “Pagliacci,” “Lohen- 
grin,” “Madame Butterfly,” etc. These 
are dramatic, beautiful, and under ca- 
pable direction and sung by opera 
singers, would be a genuine treat for 
music lovers. 

Donald G. King, 
6002 E. Washington Street. 
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Depression Chasers 


Chicago, Til. 

The other evening I saw “Palmy 
Days,’”’ and how I enjoyed that film! 
So much so, I saw it through twice and 
studied audience reaction. 

I watched kiddies hug themselves 
with delight, young couples grinning 
and nudging each other, and old cou- 
ples wiping tears of merriment from 
their eyes. 

May I suggest Cantor and Green- 
wood as our official 1932 “‘Depression 
Chasers.” 

Before concluding, I want you to 
know I relish every page of your maga- 


zine. 
Phyllis Elling, 
905 W. 86th Place. 


Yesterdays 


San Diego, California. 

Granted that the movies have ad- 
vanced by graduating to the “talkies” 
and have thereby offered a correspond- 
ingly better brand of entertainment; 
granted that acting, directing and pho- 
tegraphic technique have improved sev- 
eral hundred per cent. in the last ten 
years, I still feel, sometimes, that I’d 
give anything to see once again such 
pictures as: Rudolph Valentino in “The 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse,” 
Dorothy Gish in “The Ghost in the Gar- 
ret,’ William Farnum in “The Spoil- 
ers,’ Lon Chaney in “The Miracle 
Man,” any of Pearl White’s serials 
with Warner Oland as the ultra- 
villainous villain, Vera Gordon in “Hu- 
moresque,” Jackie Coogan in “The 
Kid,” Charlie Chaplin in “A Dog’s 
Life” and “Shoulder Arms,” Douglas 
Fairbanks in “The Nut” and “The 
Mark of Zorro” and Marguerite Clark 
in “Come Out of the Kitchen.” 

Mrs. C. O. Magruder, 
4637 Campus Avenue. 


Reflections 


Glendale, California. 

If some of the mothers and fathers 
who think they know all in regard to 
handling children would go to see 
“Skippy” or “Sooky,” I am sure they 
would have a better understanding of 
all the little Skippys and Sookys in the 
world. 

I have two little Skippys of my own 
and seeing these pictures has made me 
more tolerant and sympathetic. 

Mrs. Edna Markham, 
376 W. Salem Street. 


Wants Barrymore in Costume 
Picture 


Lynchburg, Va. k 

Is there any way in which John 
Barrymore could be persuaded to do a 
real “Barrymore” version of “Cyrano 
de Bergerac” just as romantic and sen- 
timental as the original play? 

What a thrill for all the Rostand 
fans as well as the Barrymore ones, 
and what an opportunity for John to 
indulge in the difficult make-up which 
evidently affords him so much pleas- 
ure! 

It would at least be, to the thirsty 
public, the welcome oasis of a costume 
picture in a desert of modern youths 
and gangsters. 

Maryon Wood, 
704 Franklin Street. 


A swell Girl 


turned into a Crank 


HIS happened to her. It may happen 

to you and me! Her skin lost its 
clear radiance, and languished in dark 
and sullen dullness. So did her spirit. 
She became a crank! 

No wonder—her whole system was be- 
ing steadily contaminated by impurities! 
Both her mind and body were depressed. 

She never had realized that internal 
cleanliness is essential to health. Her. 
cleanliness, externally, was exquisite. But 
she had neglected znternal cleanliness. 

At length, on the advice of her physi- 
cian, she began to use Sal Hepatica. Her 
skin freed itself of sallowness and 
blemishes. Its new peach-blossom 
fairness echoed her childhood 
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and back toa 


! 
laughing 
Angel 


years. And she was again the laughing 
angel she had been before. 

To drink salines for health’s sake, and 
especially to make the complexion bril- 
liantly clear and fresh, long has been the 
habit of lovely Europeans. To Vichy, 
Carlsbad, Wiesbaden, they go each sea- 
son, to drink daily of the saline waters. 

Sal Hepatica provides you with an 
equivalent saline benefit. By clearing 
away poisons and acidity it checks colds, 
auto-intoxication, rheumatism, consti- 
pation and other ills. 

Geta bottle today. Keep internally clean 
for one week. See how much better 
you feel, how much fresher and 
younger you look! 


© 1932. B.-M. Co. 
5 SOSA SISTA OTL TE OOOO tint a 
BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. M-42, 
71 West St., New York, N. Y. * 

Kindly send me the Free Booklet, “The 
Other Half of Beauty,’’ which explains 
the many benefits of Sal Hepatica. 


Name. 
Street. 
City State_ 
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ON REVIEW? 


Be sure your hands can stand the 
limelight. 


Let them have the transforming 
touch of Pacquin’s Hand Cream 
and you can flaunt them unafraid. 


For Pacquin’s is a hand cream 
that actually beautifies. It takes the 
age, the roughness and the redness 
out of hands and substitutes youth- 
fulness, smoothness, sofiness and 
whiteness. 


Keep Pacquin’s handy in three 
places in your home—kitchen, bath 
and boudoir—and you will avoid 
aged and neglected-looking hands. 


Get a tube er jar of Pacquin’s 
Hand Cream today and see what a 
difference three days’ use makes 
in your hands! 


At your favorite 
Drug or Depart- 
ment Store you will 
find Pacquin’s 
Hand Cream in two 
sizes—A large jar 
at $1.00. Conveni- 
ent tube at 50c. 
Also Pacquin’s 
Hand, Cold and 
Vanishing Creams 
in 10c size at all 
5 and 10c Stores. 


JANE E. CURRAN, INC., 101 W. 31st ST., N. Y.C. 
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“Thumbs Down!” 


(Continued from page 16) 


For, in 1924, at the age of 25, he had 
decided that he had given acting a fair 
trial and he was through. Undoubtedly 
already in the midst of packing his Sar- 
gent diploma along with a _ scanty 
enough actor’s wardrobe, he sat down 
and wrote to his parents from Plain- 
field, New Jersey, where he had been 
playing for a year or so in stock, a 
job which he had been happy enough to 
take after his previous experience with 
the discouraging tramp of the new 
dramatic school graduates to the offices 
of Broadway producers: 


The stage is the bunk. Since I’ve 
had to live in a little room all alone 
and work far into the night— 
study, study, and then look ahead 
and see the heartaches it holds— 
and I jump ahead ten, fifteen years 
and I visualize myself an Arab— 
God’s Gift to the Amusement 
World, Isay: Thumbs down! I’ve 
given this acting game the try I 
promised myself I would, and ’m 
out. I’m coming home. 

To the outside community we’re 
just a bunch of cheap actors. I 
tell you I’m too big for that. Men- 
tally and socially, I can hold my 
own with anybody outside of the 
game. I came to Plainfield a rank 
amateur, expecting to get my two 
weeks’ notice any time; but I’ve 
made good. I’m billed in all our 
shows. I’ve been given every en- 
couragement and inducement by 
our company, but I’m through with 
this game. Now watch my smoke 
in the business world! J’m com- 
ing out of this battle-scarred and 
armed to the teeth. I can make 
good in anything else, Mums and 
Dads You always said I could and 

will. 


When Mr. and Mrs. O’Brien read 
this bitter commentary on a life it had 
been their son’s boyhood ambition to 
live, they didn’t know, although it is an 
old story with troupers, that the foot- 
lights and, grease-paint lure had al- 
ready linked itself with an Irish tem- 
perament that wanted color and change 
in life and did not lack the courage to 
fight through to success, given half the 
chance. They didn’t know that their 
son was only seeking a refuge from 
which he might catch a breathing spell 
and rebuild himself, physically and 
mentally, for a second assault. 

His mother was secretly glad. She 
had always wanted Pat to be a lawyer. 
Pat had studied indifferently at law 
while at Marquette University as he 
busied himself with college dramatics 
and athletics. His father, a salesman, 
began to look about for a business open- 
ing for his son. 

But Pat raised little of the threat- 
ened smoke in the bond and insurance 
world. He tried selling both for a 
year, grew restless at facing failure, 
and then borrowed enough money to go 
back to New York. His prospects were 
no better this time than before, but 
acting was his trade and he had for- 
gotten some of its daylight reality. 

His breaks were ready for him this 
time. He found work immediately. 
Mrs. O’Brien had always been opposed 
to the stage as a career for her son be- 
cause she didn’t want him to waste his 
life as a “ham” actor. Sargent had 
written his anxious parents in 1923 


that they would have to fear nothing 
of the sort, that their son should be 
playing leads. 

Now that he has left behind a short 
but brilliant period of Broadway star- 
dom and favor to carry on a motion 
picture career that has already given 
promise of being just as brilliant, Mrs. 
O’Brien is reconciled and _ proud. 
Once her son had to content himself 
with a letter home now and then be- 
tween tedious rehearsing. Now he 
telephones her once each week from 
the Paramount eastern studios. And 
Mr. O’Brien takes a fond pride in tell- 
ing newspapermen who come to the 
apartment building at 1041 Fourteenth 
Street in Milwaukee, where Pat lived 
for more than fifteen years, that he al- 
ways felt Pat would make good on the 
stage. 

It was Mr. O’Brien’s cousin, Martin 
Hines, a trick rider with the Buffalo 
Bill show, and Hines’ wife, an elephant 
trainer, who gave young O’Brien the 
first concrete picture of the show world 
that toyed with his immature fancies 
and shaped his desires to be a per- 
former into ambition as he grew older. 

Born in Milwaukee on November 11, 
1899, Pat was christened William in 
order to carry on, as the first born, his 
father’s name. Before he had been 
many years in the Jesu grade school, 
he had developed the habit of sneaking 
off for the day, to spend it with the 
Hines in their tent, when the Buffalo 
Bill show came to town once a year. 

As his later high school and college 
years in athletics attest, “Bill” (his 
parents and friends rarely call him 
Pat, a name he adopted for the stage) 
was a robust Irish kid, but his mother 
remembers that his days with the 
Hines always ended for him with a 
stomach ache, brought on by a too gen- 
erous mixture of peanuts and soda pop. 


“MILL’S” first public appearance 

was made at the age of twelve be- 
fore a meeting of the Hibernians, a so- 
ciety to which Mr. O’Brien belongs, 
when he recited “The Irish Flag.” 
When away from scuffling in the 
schoolyard “Bill” fostered an early tal- 
ent for elocution. Along about the 
seventh grade he brought home the 
second prize in the school for his own 
composition on Irish history. The 
pleasure which this achievement gave 
to parents whose stock, though Mr. 
O’Brien was born in New York City 
and Mrs. O’Brien in Wisconsin, 
reaches into generations of Ireland’s 
tillers of the soil and tradesmen, can 
well be imagined. 

Young “Bill” O’Brien was Irish; 
there was no mistaking that. On the 
playground it came out in battling his 
way as often as he could be successful 
into leadership in outdoor games; in 
the schoolroom it came out in equally 
fiery declamations on the glories of 
Irish nationality. In grade school he 
was pitcher when baseball was played; 
he was quarterback on the sandlot foot- 
ball teams. In high school and college 
“Bill” O’Brien directed the varsity 
football eleven as quarterback; im base- 
ball he did what he could, if necessary, 
to pull the game out of the fire for 
Marquette as the important player 
who tries to baffle opposing batters 
from the mound. 
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“Thumbs Down!” 


“T believe I am not taking unfair ad- 
vantage of a mother’s prejudice when I 
say that ‘Bill’ made friends easily as a 
boy and stuck by them staunchly 
through their troubles,” his mother 
says. “Spencer Tracy was one of them. 
As a lad Spencer spent as much time 
with ‘Bill’ at our home as he did with 
the Tracys, it seems. It gives us as 
much pleasure to see that Spencer is 
doing well in pictures as it does to 
know that our son has made a good 
start.” 

Spencer Tracy is another Milwaukee 
boy who fought hard, almost side by 
side with O’Brien, to win recognition 
on the New York stage and who is be- 
ing rewarded now by being starred by 


-Fox. 


HE O’Briens’ plans for their son 

were made when he was ready to 
enter the Marquette University High 
School Academy. Death had already 
taken in infancy two younger sons of 
the O’Briens. Mrs. O’Brien wanted to 
point her only son remaining to a se- 
eure and successful future. 

“Bill” had shown an aptitude for 
speaking from the platform. Mothers 
have again and again wanted sons who 
were high school debaters and crators 
to be lawyers. So it was to be law, 
a substantial and respected profession, 
that “Bill” O’Brien was to follow. He 
did everything to please his mother in 
that direction, although he felt that he 
was only marking time until he could 
try for work on the stage. 

In high school he enrolled in the 
classical course. He was active in 
the debating society, sang in the Glee 
Club, won the gold medal two years for 
elocution, played football, baseball, and 
basketball on the academy’s varsity 
teams. He appeared in the senior class 
play, “The Prince and the Pauper.” 

The ominous clouds of the World 
War had settled heavily by this time 
over Milwaukee, where so many peace- 
loving Germans had found an Ameri- 
can home and mixed their homeland 
culture with that of the Middle West. 
Leavetakings of drafted soldiers from 
that city, many of them removed only 
one generation from grandparents in 
Germany, were sad events. But the 
sounds of the martial music of these 
partings easily caught the fancy of 
the nineteen-year-old O’Brien lad, who 
wanted to be where life was abundant 
in adventure and change. 

He left high school in August, 1918, 
to enlist in the signal corps of the 
navy. Once, before the Armistice was 
signed on his birthday four months 
later, the youthful gob received orders 
to get ready to move into hostile 
waters, but his parents had hardly re- 
turned from their hurried trip to the 
Great Lakes Training Station in Chi- 
cago to bid him goodbye before the or- 
der had been countermanded and the 
young sailor remained in Chicago to 
fight, with scrub brush and parades, the 
bloodless “battle of the Great Lakes.” 

“Bill” returned to the academy on 
March of the following year, immedi- 
ately on being mustered out of service, 
to finish with his class in June. 


‘ee September 1919, O’Brien enrolled 
in the law school of Marquette Uni- 
versity and directly deserted law books 
for the doings of the Harlequins, uni- 
versity dramatic club, and for fame on 
(Please turn to page 82) 


Every woman who desires a soft, 
smooth skin should try the marvelous Linit Beauty Bath... 
Results are immediate—no waiting —a delightful bath—and 
the cost is trifling! .. . Merely dissolve half a package or more 
of Linit in your tub—bathe in the usual way, using your 
favorite soap —and then feel your skin! In texture it will 
be soff and smooth as velvet ...Linit neither takes away 
too much of the necessary oil in the skin, nor does 


it dry up the skin by clogging the natural oil in the pores. 


Prove it After dissolving a handful or so of Linit in a basin of 
warm water, wash your hands. The instant your hands 

ith thi in contact w 
wit t 1S come in contact with the water, you are aware of a smooth- 
ness like rich cream—and after you dry your hands, 


test! your skin has a delightful softness. You'll be convinced! 
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THE BATHWAY TO A 
SOFT, SMOOTH SKIN 
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You can have them instantly by the 
simple magic of the new 
NON-SMARTING, 
TEAR-PROOF 
MAYBELLINE 


Dormant, in your eyes, is a soulful, 
bewitching kind of beauty that only 
dark, luxuriant naturally long-appear- 
ing lashes can bring into play. 

But, have YOU such lashes? They 
are easily acquired, and in just an 
instant, by the effortless use of the 
NEW Maybelline Eyelash Beautifier. 
A few simple brush strokes and the 
marvelous transformation takes place. 

You must be sure, however, to use 
genuine Maybelline—because it’s 
perfectly harmless ,non-smarting, tear- 
proof, and it actually tends to stimu- 
late lash growth. Try it. You’ll be 
amazed and delighted with the result. 
So will those who see you! Obtain 
the NEW Maybelline at any toilet 
goods counter. Black or Brown, 75c. 


@ 
Y, 


EYELASH BEAUTIFIER 


Special Purse Size obtainable 

at all 5 and 10 cent stores— 

or for dime and coupon sent 
direct to us. 


ee MAYBELLINE CO., 08-4 
1 5900 Ridge Avenue, Chicago 


I 

I 
1 10c enclosed. Send me Purse Size of the 1 
i new Maybelline. [Black [J] Brown i 
I I 
I I 
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“Thumbs Down!” 


(Continued from page 81) 


the gridiron as quarterback with the 
Golden Avalanche cohorts of Mar- 
quette U. He joined Alpha Gamma 
Phi, social fraternity, and Theta Nu 
Epsilon, plunging deeply into their at- 
tractive social whirl. 

It was after he had played the title 
role in “Charley’s Aunt,” a university 
production given at the Pabst Theater, 
where the Theater Guild Company now 
plays, that his college career became 
academically aimless and he cast eager 
eyes to the east and the Sargent School. 
He didn’t like law. To please his 
mother he tried a new tack by en- 
rolling in commerce until, as he ad- 
mits himself, “I tried every department 
of the university except journalism.” 

In the meantime, his talents as an 
entertainer and feeling for the stage be- 
came known downtown. He was called 
upon to direct the “Fanciful Follies” 
for the Milwaukee Association of Com- 
merce and the Junior League and Mil- 
waukee Country Club _ shows. He 
staged and directed the Milwaukee 
“Pageant of Progress,” a great civic 
show festival. The latter undertaking 
was no mean one for a lad as young 
as O’Brien. 


(| Pees was no question now that his 
college days were over. After two 
years of uncompleted credits at Mar- 
quette University his parents finally 
consented to a course at the American 
Academy of Dramatic Art. O’Brien 
went to New York and shortly after 
induced Spencer Tracy to come along 
too. They became classmates, separat- 
ing only when they began pounding the 
streets in different directions for 
Broadway assignments. 

In 1923 the late Franklin Sargent 
wrote to Mr. and Mrs. O’Brien after 
they had sent an inquiry to check up 
on the enthusiastic reports from their 
son of his success in his new training 
school: “Your son has been a good 
student and a painstaking fellow. His 
work shows a good command of him- 
self as an actor and good repose, ex- 
cellent speech delivery and unusually 
good carriage and manner.” 

Which is practically the same thing 
motion picture critics said of O’Brien 
after they saw him in “Front Page.” 

Pat O’Brien tells part of the story 
of his stage struggle in the crisp, 
breezy manner which characterizes all 
his interviews: 

“After finishing my work at the 
Sargent school I joined a stock com- 
pany and toured the country. We went 
all over the south, playing one-night 
stands over butcher shops, getting up 
at five a.m. to catch trains and not 
knowing whether we’d have a job or 
not by nightfall. That’s where the 
knocks and kicks came in and it was 
tough going. 

“The first real show I played in was 
‘Adrienne,’ a musical comedy in New 
York. If you can believe it, George 
Bancroft was singing in that produc- 
tion.” 

O’Brien had borrowed $150 to get 
back to New York after the year which 
he had so unsuccessfully devoted to 
raising smoke in the business world. 
He was making a new bid for favor. 
This time, sink or swim, it was the 
world of the theater for him. 

He went to work the night he ar- 


rived in New York. During his year’s ° 
layoff he had spent a good deal of time 
at the Davidson Theater downtown, a 
playhouse which was the last in the ~ 
city to be wired for sound. Patrick 
Kearney, the playwright, was manag- 
ing a stock company then playing at 
the Davidson. He had finished a play 
called ‘““Man’s Man” and asked O’Brien 
to criticize the script. O’Brien didn’t 
like the play and the matter was for- 
gotten. 

On the night of his arrival he 
strolled through the theater section in 
New York and discovered that “Man’s 
Man” was playing under John Golden’s 
management. Pat dropped in to say 
“Hello” to Kearney. A member of the 
cast of “Man’s Man” had just left the 
company and Pat was asked if he’d 
take the role. The eager newcomer 
was familiar with the play, learned 
the part in twenty-four hours, and 
played in “Man’s Man” for three 
months, the duration of its Broadway 
run. 

O’Brien’s work in “Man’s Man” led 
to the leading role in “Gertie.’’ The 
show lasted fourteen weeks on Broad- 
way and O’Brien played in it for 
thirty-three weeks on the road. Then 
came another trying period of rehears- 
ing for and opening new shows, only 
to see many of them carte? over the 
hill to the warehouse after a. rt run. 
He went to Chicago to play “The 
Nut Farm” with Wally Fora. He 
played Dan McCorn in “Broadway” in 
Milwaukee as guest star with the 
Olga Worth Players and went on the 
road with the show. A year later he 
was in stock again in Cleveland, Ohio, 
playing with Helen Hayes when she 
went to Cleveland as a guest star. 
William Boyd, now with Paramount, 
was in the same company. In the 
summer of 1930 the Cleveland company 
played “Front Page” and O’Brien 
played the part of the managing editor, 
Adolphe Menjou’s role in the movie. 

When the winter theatrical season 
opened in New York again, the pro- 
ducers of “Up and Up,” remembering 
the enthusiastic notices New York 
critics had given him previously, called 
him back to Broadway again to play 
the leading role, that of the racketeer- 
ing bookmaker. Then followed “A 
Man’s Town” and his smash hit as a 
Russian Communist leader in “Over- 
ture.” 


(0) had become a veteran. 
He knew his game. Critics chose 
him last year, along with such cele- 
brated performers as Lynn Fontanne, 
Noel Coward, Gertrude Lawrence, 
Kugenie lLeontovyich and Katharine 
Cornell, as one of the ten leading: per- 
formers of the year. Mr. and Mrs. 
O’Brien came to New York to see their 
son in “Overture” and stayed long 
enough to see him sign a movie con- 
tract. 

Philip Barry had discussed his new 
play, “Tomorrow and Tomorrow,” with 
O’Brien long before it went into re- 
hearsal. He wanted Pat for the lead. 
O’Brien was rehearsing the part. 

At 2 A.M. one morning O’Brien was 
called from bed by a phone message 
from Howard Hughes’ representative, 
asking him if he’d go to Hollywood to 
play in “Front Page.” O’Brien had 
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“Thumbs Down!” 


played in several Warner and Para- 
mount talking shorts to tide over an 
idle summer, but he knew little about 
the movies. He dressed hurriedly and 
rushed over to the Lambs Club next 
door to seek advice from friends who 
had been in pictures. An hour later 
he told the Hughes’ representative that 
he’d sign if he could be released from 
his contract with Gilbert Miller, who 
_Wwas producing “Tomorrow and To- 
morrow.” 

At daylight he took his father along 
to talk the matter over with Miller. 
Barry hated to let O’Brien go. When 
Hughes’ agent offered Miller $50,000 
for the show in order to get O’Brien’s 
services, Miller didn’t sell the show 
but he refused to stand in O’Brien’s 
way any longer. Hughes bought his 
contract and Osgood Perkins was in 
the role intended for O’Brien when the 


show opened in Washington, D. C., 
shortly afterwards. 
Good fortune had come to the 
O’Briens. 
| January, 1931, Pat married 
Eloise Taylor, whom he had met in 


the cast of “Broadway” three years be- 


fore. Two months later, on his way to 
make “Personal Maid” with Nancy 
Carroll at the Paramount eastern 


studios, he stopped off with his wife, 
to visit his parents in Milwaukee just 
as “Front Page” was opening in that 
city. Pat made several personal ap- 
pearances and was wildly acclaimed 
by his fellow townsmen. 

After Students’ Mass his first Sun- 
day at home, the Marquette Tribune 
relates, Pat stood at the corner of 
Twelfth and Wisconsin, a traditional 
meeting place of students, to meet all 
the boys he had known at school. He 
dropped over to see the boss of the 
street concrete crew with whom he had 
worked one summer during his college 
days. His parting shot to brother 
Alpha Gamma Phis who had given him 
a dinner was: “If any of you chaps 
come to Los Angeles or New York, 
look me up. Drop in and give me a 
line on the football dope at Marquette.” 

Folks who know Pat O’Brien are 
sure that he meant the invitation. 

One needs only to sit for a few mo- 
ments with the parents of Pat O’Brien, 
while the father brings out the scrap- 
books he has kept for his son for many 
years and to see Mrs. O’Brien finger 
childhood pictures of her son and the 
many. letters he had written her, to 
realize that their lives have always 
been intimately wrapped up with his, 
that his apparent success in a game so 
foreign to them, where life often wears 
threadbare and shoddy, has brought to 
their approaching old age a calm 
thankfulness that associates itself with 
honest, sincere parenthood. 

Newspapermen in Milwaukee, who 
go cynically enough about the task of 
digging up the histories of show people 
who are in the public eye, call the 
O’Briens, “mighty fine folks’ and 
hope for their sake, as for the sake of 
good news copy, that Pat O’Brien, a 
home-town boy, will successfully breast 
the uncertainties of movieland. 


Remember that Herb Howe, Jim 
Tully and Elsie Janis write regu- 


larly for New Movie Magazine. 


Ae you one of those women 


who prepare your dessert with a 
recipe book spread out in front of 
you, and your kitchen all cluttered 
up with a half dozen different pack- 
ages and ingredients? 

If so, you'll be glad to join the 
many thousands of women who have 
learned that Kre-Mel is “America’s 
Perfect Dessert.” No recipe, no fuss, 
no bother—just follow the simple 
directions on the Kre-Mel package, 
and in about five minutes this deli- 
cious dessert is ready to eat! 


ON’T think that Kre-Mel is 

merely a delicious and “sweet- 
tooth-satisfying” dessert. It is also 
one of the greatest of all energy 
foods! Kre-Mel is rich in Dextrose, 
the important food element your 
system needs. 

This makes Kre-Mel especially 
valuable for children whose grow- 
ing bodies demand a concentrated 
food that gives them lots of energy. 
And at the same time Kre-Mel espe- 
cially appeals to children’s appe- 
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recipe...no fuss... 


nO WOITYy... 


This delicious dessert 
is made in about 5 minutes 


tites. Kre-Mel is often served as par- 
faits, blanc mange, and other tempt- 
ing desserts. Slightly thinned, Kre-Mel 
makes an excellent sweet sauce. 

Kre-Mel comes in four flavors, Cho- 
colate, Vanillin, Caramel and Coffee. 
Ask your grocerto send you a package 
of each this afternoon. 


4 FLAVORS 


CHOCOLATE 
COFFEE 


VANILLIN 
CARAMEL 


4 servings per package 
AT ALL GOOD FOOD STORES 
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Here's a beauty- 
bargain: the 


LUX UA 
SPEUTAL 


a whole beauty- 
treatment for 


Regular 75c value 


IS 


We extTenp the privilege of the “Luxor 
Special” again! The combination package 
containing a full-size 50c box of Luxor face- 


powder .. . and a free cake of our 25¢ Cold 
Cream Facial Soap . . . all for soc! 

When you first pat on the Luxor face- 
powder, you just notice its fine texture, its 
delicate fragrance. But after a moment you 
find with delight that all your skin seems to 
be transformed . . . that it’s smooth as satin, 
soft, and radiantly fresh. That’s because this 
“powder that is pure” is sifted to marvelous 
fineness through layers of silk. 

Ask your dealer for the “Luxor Special.” 
Remember—a full box of the powder, and a 
free cake of our bland, mild complexion-soap. 
A whole beauty-treatment—the cost, soc! 
And ask for it soon— 
the supply of “Specials” 
is necessarily limited. 


Luxor, Ltd. 


® Luxor, Ltd., 1355 W. 31st St., Chicago. 


I enclose ten cents for a generous sample of the 
face-powder. Check___Rachel, __Flesh, __ White. 
TG-C 


Name. 
Address 


City State. 
BPP PPA ADS A DAL AAA LAA ALL 
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Garbo is Like Lindbergh 


By R. Fernstrom 
(Continued from page 8) 


Perhaps that is why he is often called 
a “square head.” 

Jim Tully—in your magazine—calls 
Garbo a peasant. 

She is not a peasant and never was. 

I defy anyone to go to Sweden and 
find anyone who looks like the accepted 
peasant type that everyone laughs at. 

Swedes are a contented, peace-loving 
and industrious people. They have 
been at peace with the world for over 
a hundred years. They are diplomats, 
instead. We can learn much from 
their sane laws. 

They were one of the first countries 
to give women the right to vote. Di- 
vorce by mutual consent. Trial mar- 
riages. Equal share of expense of 
raising children after divorce, if the 
women are financially able. Then, also, 
a sane solution of the temperance or 
liquor situation. 


WEDES who come here resent the 

general conception of them. There- 
fore, they are always on their guard. 
They are a quiet, easy-going people 
who cannot understand our hustle-and- 
bustle ways. Our wisecracks hurt 
them, and they vow to themselves that 
some day they’ll show us what these 
“dumb Swedes,” “crazy Swedes,” 
“Square Heads” can do. 

A Swede as I said, may be slow, but 
once he gets going—look out. He 
plods stubbornly along toward his goal 
and usually reaches it—as both Lind- 
bergh and Garbo have done. 

To understand a Swede, you must 


know and speak his language. And 
it is not gutteral at all, but rather 
sing-songy. It is the happy language 
of a happy people. 

Our hustle and bustle, their task of 
learning our American tongue and 
slang, plus the battle to understand 
our ways and to struggle to forge 
ahead, has a tendency to make the 
Swede unhappy. And a Swede who is 
unhappy is silent. Yet he never devi- 
ates from’ the course he has set out 
to follow, until the goal is reached— 
even if it means sailing across the At- 
lantic in a row-boat as the Vikings did. 

I don’t know what goal Garbo has 
set for herself, but I can understand 
her desire to go home to Sweden. 

Back to Sweden, where one has 
privacy. Where there is seldom, if 
ever, a boom-time or a depression. 
Where one lives an even, happy, con- 
tented existence within ones own social 


y. 
is probably of the middle 
Those who own a home, a boat 
and go to the theatre. In the summer, 
they hire or own a home on one of the 
thousand islands of the Stockholm 
archepeligo and commute daily on the 
small steamers that run like com- 
muting trains here. She’ll probably 
go home when she’s ready, buy a house 
on an island and settle down to a quiet, 
happy Swedish home life. 

She’ll probably marry a Swedish 
man, one who speaks her tongue, knows 
her heart—and raise a few Lind- 
berghs, Ericssons or Garbos. 


Did Tully Interview Garbo? 


By Ned C. Williams 
(Continued from page 8) 


Garbo’s individuality is something I 
fear even Mr. Tully does not compre- 
hend. Individuality is somewhat at a 
loss in Hollywood, anyway. But I am 
willing to wager that ninety per-cent 
of the picture fans all over this coun- 
try admire Garbo tremendously for this 
quality. Depth of character and this 
very individuality are what make 
Garbo the truly great actress she is. 


I AM very much surprised at the 
wisecrack he attributes to Miss Ina 
Claire. To say that if she ever di- 
vorced Gilbert she would look around 
for another of Garbo’s ‘“ex’s” as, 
“They are so appreciative,” is a very 
eatty remark. 

Deep water threatens Mr. Tully when 
he is so bold as to analyze Garbo’s 
friendship with Mauritz Stiller. That 
relationship was something that even 
the closest friends of Garbo wouldn’t 
attempt to “dissect.” Any such bond 
of sympathy and beautiful understand- 
ing as existed between Garbo and 
Stiller would naturally be beyond the 
comprehension of some. 

Mr. Tully says that Garbo made up 
her mind to be different. Unless he 
means that she came to this decision 
when still a young girl working in a 
barber shop, he is being horribly in- 
consistent. Because, wasn’t it this 
difference in Garbo which the patrons 
of the shop sensed as they turned to 


other women for the lathering of their 
faces? Wasn’t it because right from 
birth she has had those characteristics 
which have made her different from 
other women? If Mr. Tully thinks 
Garbo affects this difference to the ex- 
tent that she would take bedroom slip- 
pers to a party with her, to slip on 
because of a sore foot, just to be 
laughed at, he is badly mistaken. It 
was because she couldn’t be her natural 
self, be different from the common 
herd, that she gave up going about in 
Hollywood society. 

I can’t honestly let Mr. Tully’s state- 
ment about Garbo having no sense of 
humor go unchallenged. Can this man 


who claims to have read her so easily ~ 


really think that she has no sense of 
humor? 

I have been with Garbo when she 
displayed a marvelous sense of humor, 
one which would possibly go over Mr. 
Tully’s head. At least I have seen her 
laugh at herself, and that according to 
scientists proves an intelligent sense 
of humor. 

At the end of Mr. Tully’s article he 
hands Miss Garbo a few bouquets. Per- 
haps Mr. Tully isn’t even aware of how 
much he really admires her, deep in his 
heart. 

In dissecting Miss Garbo, Tully com- 
pares himself to a watchmaker. I say 
heaven help the watches that fall under 
his hands! 
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Cook-Coo Gossip 


(Continued from page 61) 


association half his salary. 


* * * 


THs month’s temperature chart— 

Lily Damita & Stanley Smith. Danc- 
ing with cheers in their eyes. 

Betty Compson & Jack White. Just old 
friends—that’s all. 

Lupe Velez & Jack Gilbert. Hot and 
cold. 

Lupe Velez & Eddie Buzzell. You should 
see the way he looks at her. 

Lupe Velez & Ramon Novarro. You 
should see the way she looks at him. 

Lupe Velez & Jackie Cooper. He’s 
chilly. 

Mary Philbin & Milton Golden. Go 
places together. : 

Viola Dana & Jimmy Thompson. Mar- 
ried and contented in a modest apartment. 

Jeanette MacDonald & Robert Ritchie. 
Betrothed. 

Rose Hobart & Ivan Lebedeff. Dance to- 
gether a lot. 

Audrey Anderson & Eddie Sutherland. 
Ready for the altar. i 

Una Merkel! & Ronald Burla. Still 
honeymooning. 

Jack Dempsey & Mary Brian. He takes 
her to the fights for company. 


Ebr eee 3 


| bee LEBEDEFF has sent out pictures 
of himself to 15,200 fans—at fifty cents 
a picture. But the fans also get an auto- 
matic subscription to the Lebedeff maga- 
zine and a membership in the Lebedeff 
club—an organization with district cap- 
tains and lieutenants and everything. Le- 
bedeff’s mail, with this hoke, has grown 
to 1700 letters a month. 


% * * 


And then there is the Del Rio Journal 
that goes to members of the Dolores Del 
Rio club. There is a Clark Gable club, 
with Mrs. Gable the first member. Nice? 
And a Clara Bow club. The members are 
encouraged to write letters and read in- 
terviews and gab. 


* * * 


There is some talk of a Samuel Goldwyn 
elub. Members will communicate by wav- 
ing their hands and pounding desks. 


Ben Hecht will be asked to take out the 
first membership. 


se ET £3 


ILIPINO film fans keep writing letters 
to motion picture stars requesting an 
eyelash. 

That’s why all Scottish terriers in Holly- 
wood look so mangy—their coats have 
been plucked and the bristles mailed, one 
at a time, to Filipino admirers. 


Eee ae 


Jimmie Gleason’s wife, Lucile Webster 
Gleason, received a letter which said: 
Manila. 
Saw you in Rio of the Girl so beg 
to excuse but will benefit waiting for 
finish result of letter in the hospital 
if you will thank very much for an 
eye lash to rememberance. 
José Toloroto. 


“Let's make the poor kid happy,” said 
Jimmie, who is big-hearted. So he went 


Priug brings 
DANGE 


OUBLE 


TO THREATEN | 


Play safe! Here is a simple, effective 
way to guard your skin from the 
treacherous extremes of the season. 


@ “BEWARE OF SPRING!” For years the 
foremost beauty specialists have sound- 
ed this warning . . . Sharp, blustery winds 
one minute. Cold, driving rain, the next. 
And then, indoors to the parching atmos- 
phere of over-heated rooms and offices. 
No wonder sensitive skins wither under the 
attack! No wonder complexions become 
dull and cloudy! , . . Luckily there is a way 
to withstand these extremes of weather and 
temperature. A simple 5-minute beauty 
ritual, now used daily by millions of 
fastidious women. 


Famous Olive Oi! Preparations 


Everyone knows the beneficial effects of 
Olive Oil—its soothing and . 
toning action on the skin. OuT- 
DOOR GIRL Face Powder won 
universal acclaim because of its 
marvelous Olive Oil base. Now, 
by a special patented process, 
this same famous ingredient is 
embodied in a complete assort- 
ment of the finest cosmetics. 
Begin tonight! Spend two 


ing Cream. Then spread on a thin film 
of the velvety Olive Oil Cream to nourish 
your skin while you sleep. 

Tomorrow morning, start with a stimulat- 
ing application of OuTDooR Girt Skin 
Freshener. Follow with OutTpooR GIRL 
Vanishing Cream, as a protection from the 
elements and a perfect powder base. Next 
rouge your lips, using Lipstick or Lip-and- 
Cheek Rouge. Finish with OuTDOOR GIRL 
Olive Oil Face Powder in any of its smart 
shades, if your skin is normal, or with the 
fluffy Lightex blend, if it is naturally oily. 
All this takes only three minutes! 


Free Trial Packages! 


OutTpbooR GiRL Olive Oil Beauty Products 
are surprisingly inexpensive! You can pur- 
chase generous “‘purse-size’”’ packages of ex- 
actly the same quality as the larger packages, 
for as low as 10c—and more 
economical sizes from 25c to 
$1.00 at leading chain, drug 
and department stores. 

If you want to sample 3 of 
the most popular OurTDOOoR 
Girt Beauty Products, send 4c 
in stamps for liberal trial pack- 
ages of the new Liquefying 
Cleansing Cream and the two 


minutes ridding your pores of Genie for aeuly skins face powders. Crystal Labora- 
dirt and make-up with Out Gyre Oc! foc normal tofies, 132 Willis Avenue, New 


DOOR GIRL Liquefying Cleans- skins in the purple box York City. 


OUTDOOR GIRL Mie Hv 
BEAUTY PRODUCTS 
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out and plucked a hair from the tail of 
one of his fifteen polo ponies and mailed 
it over to José. 


a 


@ Little Miss Arce ANN BUTTGEREIT, 
of Verona, Pennsylvania. 


ee 


saa 


~ BABY “WENT 
TO ALMOST 
NOTHING” 


Then Eagle Brand saved the day! 


“Here is a picture of our daughter, Alice 
Ann” ,writesMrs.Joe Buttgereit, 132 Arch 
St., Verona, Penn., ‘‘to show you what 
Eagle Brand has done for our baby when 
three other baby foods failed. 

“Our baby weighed 9 pounds at birth 
and went to almost nothing. Then we tried 
Eagle Brand, and with her first feeding, 
she seemed satisfied. She started to pick 
up right away and at eight months weighed 
26 pounds and had 8 teeth. j 

““We can never express our gratitude for 
what Eagle Brand has done for our baby.” 
If your baby is not thriving on his present food 
we suggest that you and your doctor consider 
Eagle Brand. Send for free booklet. The new 
and complete edition of “Baby’s Welfare” con- 
tains practical feeding information and sugges- 
tions for supplementary foods— orange juice, 
cereals, cod-liver oil, etc.— advised by doctors. 


@ (Every picture and letter published by 
The Borden Company is voluntarily sent 
us by a grateful parent or other relative.) 


¥ Wonderful bab 
FRE conte! 


Please send me—free —the new 
and complete edition of “Baby’s 
Velfare”, 


Name. 
Address. 


Cy = ee Shale 
Please print name and address plainly 
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Happy Jim 


(Continued from page 6) 


much sooner than Jimmy dared hope! 

Dunn has amazed even his best 
friends and most enthusiastic boosters. 
Like the fellow in the ads who sits 
down at the piano and surprises the 
assembled company by rattling off 
everything from Chopin to Gershwin 
after ten easy lessons, the Jimmy of 
“Bad Girl” is a marvel to the Broad- 
way crowd. Wiseacres who said the 
part was “actor-proof” are now eating 
their words after catching Mrs. Dunn’s 
little boy in “Sob Sister” and “Over 
the Hill.” In the idiom of the screen 
world, he’s a “natural.” But it took 
the producers a long while to find that 
out. 

For a period extending over more 
than four years, Jimmy played “bits” 
at both the Paramount and Warner 
studios in New York, without getting 
a tumble. Playing supporting roles 
and atmosphere, anything to fill in the 
long gaps between stage engagements. 
Living in cheap hotels, stinting on food, 
trying to keep up his appearance (any 
actor’s stock in trade) and at the same 
time help support his mother. Those 
were dark, discouraging days, but he 
doesn’t regret them. 


S a matter of fact, for all his hard 

knocks, Jim has not lost his good 
disposition. Sitting in his cosy Holly- 
wood bungalow, during my visit last 
summer, he seemed no different from 
the same Jimmy Dunn who shared his 
tiny New York hotel bedroom with an- 
other struggling young actor. The 
same happy boyish smile, the same 
enthusiasm, the same desire to please, 
with nary a sign of swell-headedness 
or tall millinery. Jim still wears the 
same size chapeau even though he’s 
traded his Truly-Warner for a Stetson. 
He’s been too busy making pictures to 
think much about his success. I asked 
him how it felt to be a celebrity. “It 
means work and worry,” he answered. 
“But ’m getting an awful kick out of 
it,” he added, with a grin. 

Sudden fame is a dangerous thing, 
but I’m sure that it isn’t going to rock 
Jimmy’s boat. Those days of pounding 
the hard pavements of Broadway with- 
out a cent in his jeans are of too recent 
experience for him to lose his sense 
of proportion. He makes no secert of 
the fact that he went without a single 
meal for three whole days. That was 
only a year ago! Of course, he had 
many friends but, like all the Irish, 
he also had plenty of pride. During 
this period it probably would have 
meant the park benches for our Jimmy 
if it hadn’t been for the kindness of 
a certain hotel owner. This man let 
Jim run up a bill of $275 for room 
rent, so sure was he that the boy had 
the right stuff in him. 

These experiences are the common 
lot of show people. Had Jimmy wished 
to appeal to his parents, they would 
have gladly helped him out. But he 
wanted to prove that he could get along 
on his own. To go home would have 
been to admit defeat as an actor and 
this he would not do. Up until the 
time he decided to forage for himself 
Jimmy, an only child, always had a 
comfortable home. The story that Jim 
once delivered groceries in New 
Rochelle is not true. There was no 
necessity for such an humble task. 


His first job was in the brokerage 
office where his father is still em- 
ployed. Others followed, including the 
much-publicized job of selling lunch 
wapeDs) at which he was most success- 


ul. 

No doubt, Jim’s first interest in 
acting came as a result of his associ- 
ation with the family of Eddie Foy, 
famous stage comedian, who also re- 
sided in New Rochelle. Instead of dis- 
couraging him, Eddie, veteran of many 
happy years behind the footlights, 
urged him to make a try, but first 
cautioned him to have his hair curled 
because, he said, “girls prefer men 
with curly hair.” Although Jim never 
adopted the latter suggestion, he seems 
to have gotten along quite well with 
members of the fair sex. Girls have 
always liked him and he has always 
liked girls. He even confessed to hav- 
ing had a sweetheart at the tender age 
of eight years. Her name was Consu- 
ela and she was a few years older 
than he. Consuela, he tells me, is now 
happily married to an Army officer. 
Among the ladies to whom he has since 
paid court is’ the glamorous Helen 
Morgan, star of the stage musical, 
“Sweet Adeline,” in which Jimmy 
also appeared. Despite his numerous 
affairs of the heart, he has so far 
escaped matrimony, although he has 
several times been on thin ice. 

It was while playing in “Sweet 
Adeline” that he was noticed by an 
agent who induced M-G-M to make a 
test of him. It so happened that 
M-G-M tests were then being made at 
the Fox Studio, in New York. Fox 
talent scouts in that way spotted him, 
and when it was learned that M-G-M 
was not going to sign him, they 
prapbed him for the male lead in “Bad 

irl.” 


OW Jimmy has his own home over- 
looking Hollywood, and his mother 
there to watch over things. She’s a 
quiet, capable little woman who seems 
somehow out of place in the hectic life 
that Fame has imposed on her son. 
Back in New Rochelle, it was possible 
to map out each day’s activities. Now 
with Jim working at the studio all 
hours of the day and night, breakfast 
is often served at three o’clock in the 
afternoon and supper sometimes as 
late as three o’clock in the morning. 
It’s all very confusing and I’m sure 
that Mrs. Dunn sometimes wishes she 
were back East. Being a devoted 
mother, however, she’s happy to be 
where she’s most needed even though 
she dislikes warm weather. 

“All mothers think their boys are 
clever, but Jim has really amazed me,” 
she admitted. His father, back in New 
York, went to see the picture a dozen 
times, while it played at the Roxy 
theatre to record-breaking business. 
“Pop wrote me that he cried at every 
performance,” Jimmy told me. “Isn’t 
it great that they’re both alive to enjoy 
this with me?” he added, growing sud- 
denly serious. 

And that about sums up Jimmy 
Dunn. Happy and care-free on the 
surface, but underneath, dead in earn- 
est about his career. Anxious to make 
good for the sake of those who care 
most for him. Take it from one who 
knows, Jimmy is O. K. 
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Radio Rambles 


(Continued from page 63) 


the “Lonesome Cowboy,” learned about 
cowboys during a vacation on his broth- 
er’s dude ranch. . . . Morton Downey 
sat with a French horn when he was 
singing in Paul Whiteman’s band. But 
he didn’t play it. He merely held it for 
effect. 


Boudoir Facts: The Boswell sisters, 
who won’t break up the trio when they 
go on a date, sleep in the same room, 
too. They have two bedrooms and only 
use one. Down South their house had 
fifteen bedrooms, but still it made no 


difference. ‘They say they are afraid 
at night. 
Ahh! Alice White! You should have 


seen how the vivacious little Alice 
White greeted Russ Columbo at his 
Waldorf-Astoria party. It was the first 
time Alice had seen him since the day 
he and manager Con Conrad bought 
tickets for New York. Alice knew Russ 
when he was going to high school and 
he was singing over the local stations 
out there. Incidentally, Alice comes 
over the air just as sweetly as on the 
sereen, but her vaudeville tour doesn’t 
give her much chance to get next to a 
microphone. 


A Coat Hanger Beats a Chair: One 
night at the Waldorf-Astoria, Russ Co- 
lumbo forgot his baton and used in- 
stead a rung from a coat hanger. 

Nat Brusiloff, however, did not es- 
cape so easily the time his drummer 
forgot his sticks at a Washington house 
party. Nat ingeniously removed the 
rungs from an old chair for his drum- 
mer to use, but the chair turned out to 
be an antique and it cost Nat what was 
in those days a week’s salary. 

Which all reminds me of the time I 
saw Yascha (Capitol Theatre Orches- 
tra) Bunchuk drop his baton in the 
course of a vigorous rendition. Noncha- 
lantly the veteran conductor merely 
reached for his stand and picked up a 
spare stick. 


Singers, Be Careful: It is unbeliev- 
able what far-reaching effects music 
and drama have on audiences. George 
Earle was alone in his room practicing 
“Gee, I Wish I Had a Girl” when an 
honest-to-goodness lady happened to be 
walking down the hall. Now she is his 
wife. Out in this country somewhere 
there was a husband who for fifteen 
years had not helped with the house- 
work. Then one night while listening 
to the “Raising Junior” Dixons, he sud- 
denly went into the kitchen and washed 
the dishes. 


A Chat with My Correspondents: 
Lora: Sorry, I can’t give you the name 
of Ned (Love Story hero) Weaver’s 
wife. Even though he does win the girl 
at the end of each broadcast, he is still 
a bachelor. 

Q. T.: Nat Brusiloff is 28%. Guy 
Lombardo is 29. Rudy Vallee is 30%. 
How old are you? 

Bess: George Jessel and Eddie Can- 
tor first appeared together in Gus Ed- 
wards’ kid shows. Belle Baker and 
Walter Winchell were in the cast, too. 

Jack: The 14-year-old newsboy who 
appeared on Singin’ Sam’s program on 
January 4th was Vinnie Shand. Pretty 
good, wasn’t he? 


Evatyn Knapp, Warner Bros. player, chooses this 
moulded i 


evening gown — dificult to wear but 


charming with her slender, rounded figure. Pajamas 
for tennis are attractive and comfortable. 


FIGURES NEVER LIE...TODAY! 


ROUNDED sLIMNEss and youthful 
curves are the keynote for the current 
year. Modern fashions are moulded 
to the figure. Where dresses once 
concealed, they now reveal. Never 
was a good figure so important. 


Yet we must use wisdom in achiev- 
ing this desired figure. So many 
women, today, have lost both health 
and beauty, because of a faulty 
reducing diet. 


Two things are needed in a meal to 
promote proper elimination. These are 
“Dulk” and Vitamin B, both of which 
help tone the system. If they are lack- 
ing, faulty elimination soon develops. 
Complexions become sallow. Eyes lose 
their gaiety. Headaches, loss of appe- 
tite and energy follow. 


Yet improper elimination is usually 
unnecessary. Avoid it by eating Kel- 
logg’s Att-Bran. Science tells us that 
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this delicious cereal provides. both 
“bulk” and Vitamin B. Its bulk is 
similar to that of leafy vegetables. 


Isn’t it reasonable to use this de- 
lightful cereal rather than pills and 
drugs—so often habit-forming? Two 
tablespoonfuls daily of Kellogg’s Att- 
Bran will prevent and relieve most 
types of faulty elimination. 


Kellogg’s ALL-Brawn is also a good 
source of iron for the blood. Serve as 
a cereal, or cook into bran muffins, 
breads, omelets, etc. It is not fatten- 
ing. Recommended by dietitians. 
Recipes on the red-and-green package. 
At all grocers. Made by Kellogg in 
Battle Creek. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLE 
“THE MODERN FIGURE” ee 


Leading motion-picture actresses are 
shown to you in ‘fashion close-ups,” 
wearing the costumes that millions of 
critical eyes will see on the screen. 
Everything from sports-togs to evening 
gowns. In addition, the booklet is full 
of valuable information on how to 
reduce wisely. Free upon request. 


KELLOGG COMPANY 
Dept. J-4, Battle Creek, Michigan 


Please send me a free copy of your booklet, ““The 
Modern Figure.” 


Name 


Address 
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cNestle 


COMBINATION HOT OIL 
TREATMENT AND SHAMPOO 


fe 


/ Nelo Eeimnses WAUEGERE ESD 
=3' Flair treated with Combination 
Hot Oil Treatment and Shampoo. 


| “Her Hair 
Grows 
Lovelier 
Every Day” 


Nigra 
A COMBINATION 


MOT G:b 


Leading beauticians depend upon this 
Hot Oil Treatment to revitalize lifeless 
hair. It stops falling hair, removes dan- 
druff, cleanses the scalp and nourishes 
the hair to new vigor and beauty. It 
also makes the ideal shampoo, as it 
is free from soap or alkali. Everyone 
in the family should use it. 


Super Set 


The superb Nestle waving lotion for 
finger waves or water waves. It makes 
every wave more glamorous and longer 
lasting. SuperSet is greaseless and fast 
drying. There is no deposit or sediment. 
The SuperSet wave is the finest wave 
you ever had. 


ColoRinse 


Use it after your next shampoo for the 
new tone color it will give your hair. 
It is neither a dye nor a bleach, but a 
harmless, vegetable compound. It gives 
the hair a natural, radiant loveliness and 
restores its youthful sheen and glamour. 
Two rinses in one package for 10c. 


Che CNestle- Be Mur Co., New York City 


T re Small sizes at all 5c and 10c stores 


large size at your beauty parlor. 
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My Strange Experiences 
at Valentino’s Grave 


(Continued from page 33) 


It was in this role, writ- 
ten by Miss Mathis, that Rudolph Val- 
entino won undying fame. The crypt 
in which he now lies belongs to Miss 
Mathis. In the tier below lie her 
mother and stepfather. The space next 
to Valentino is reserved for Miss 
Mathis’ husband. (Note: Upon the 
death of June Mathis Balboni, July 26, 
1927, Valentino was moved to the next 
crypt and she was given her own.) 
September 8: The public, denied ad- 
mittance yesterday, are thronging in 
today to view Valentino’s burial place. 
Hundreds of people have passed 
down the corridors of the mausoleum to 
pay last respects to their screen idol. 
The crowd, as an average, has been well 
behaved, but a few hysterical women 
have prostrated themselves, crying 
aloud their love for “Rudy.” Such dem- 
onstrations are embarrassing to the 
cemetery authorities, but it is difficult 
to know how to combat them. 
September 9: More people and more 
demonstrations. 
September 10: Still more people and 
a particularly violent fit of hysteria. 
It is a shame that sincere affection for 
a public figure such as Valentino must 
be besmirched by exhibitionists. 
September 11: The souvenir hunters 
have been at work. They have torn 
buds and ribbon from the floral offer- 
ings until little remains of the mag- 
nificent wreaths. It will be well to 
keep constant watch for vandalism— 
ghoulishness may be a better word. 


PECIFIC stories of certain of the 

thousands of people who daily 
thronged the mausoleum are lacking in 
the early chapters of this account. 
Pete did not “take his pen in hand” to 
report contacts with individuals until 
a later date. 

Perhaps the mere vastness -of the 
multitudes who came to pay homage 
precluded “human interest” reporting. 
The daily total of thousands was re- 
duced to hundreds as time wore on, but 
the hundreds remained faithful. Val- 
entino associations were formed in va- 
rious sections of the country. 

The next item to beg inclusion here 
has to do with the auction sale of Val- 
entino’s estate. It began December 
14th, 1926, with the sale of some five 
thousand items of his personal posses- 
sions. These items ran from small 
trinkets to expensive pieces of furni- 
ture, tapestry and paintings. The auc- 
tioneers valued his personal belongings 
at $25,000. They brought $125,000. 

It was the trinkets and intrinsically 
valueless properties that sold for many 
times their worth. Single handkerchiefs 
brought bids of as much as twenty-five 
dollars. A pair of salt and pepper 
shakers were purchased by a man for 
twelve-fifty. He was the manager of 
a hardware store that sold identical 
shakers for seventy-five cents. But the 
merchandise he sold so cheaply had not 
once belonged to Valentino. 

The auction sale, of course, stimu- 
lated additional interest in Valentino’s 
burial place. The crowds that visited 
the mausoleum again increased, but in 
a few weeks they had returned to nor- 
mal. The cemetery officials grew to 
expect a hundred or more people daily. 


That number varied but little until the 
first anniversary of Valentino’s death. 
Then the crowds were swelled again. 

Joseph Schenck, president of United 
Artists studio, was chairman of the first 
memorial committee. Rudolph Valen- 
tino had died at noon and exactly at 
noon, one year later, work ceased at 
all the studios. The afternoon was de- 
voted to memorial services at the 
Church of the Good Shepherd, attended 
by everyone of consequence in Holly- 
wood. 

That was August 23rd, 1927. <A 
month later came a weird occurrence 
in Peterson’s memoirs. 

September 30: A woman came to the 
mausoleum today with the wildest de- 
lusion yet. She claimed she was about 
to become a mother and Valentino was 
the father of her child. This, thirteen 
months after his death. 

The woman asked for permission to 
have a cot placed before Rudy’s crypt, 
where she might stay until her baby 
was born. She went up to the ceme- 
tery office, and somehow or other they 
got rid of her. 

December 10: The souvenir hunters 
are at work again. Noticed today that 
they have been chipping at the small 
statue on the pedestal in Valentino’s 
corridor. I don’t mind their taking 


~ flowers, but why must they spoil a 


beautiful piece of statuary? 

February 3, 1928: There is a whole 
hand gone from that statue now and a 
few other parts broken. I had better 
not catch anyone chipping it, but I can’t 
stay around watching it all day. I have 
other work to do. 

March 8: I heard a crash this morn- 
ing. It was the marble statue. Some- 
one must have knocked it down trying 
to chip off a souvenir. By the time I 
got there, not a soul was in sight, but 
the statue didn’t fall down by itself. I 
put it away in the shed. It’s too bad, 
but I suppose I should be thankful that 
there is one less thing to watch. 

June 1: The people you have to keep 
your eyes on are the ones that come in 
laughing and joking. I don’t believe 
this is the place for wise-cracking and 
I am beginning to be suspicious of 
those who do it. 

The ones who show proper reverence 
for the dead are usually above suspi- 
cion. When they tiptoe quietly down 
the corridors, scarcely speaking above a 
whisper, I know they are all right. It’s 
the kidders that need watching. Prob- 
ably one of them broke the marble 
statue. 

June 3: I am sure I’m right about 
jokers. A fellow came in today and 
told me a joke. A few minutes later I 
caught him trying to get away with a 
small potted plant. 

If people want souvenirs, why don’t 
they ask me? I would be glad to let 
them have a flower when I know it 
means so much to them. Cut flowers 
have to be thrown away so soon any- 
way. 

There was a girl in yesterday who 
asked for a rose from Valentino’s crypt. 
She was from Chicago and going back 
in a few days. She said her boss had 
visited the mausoleum last year and 
had brought back a rose. He gave a 
petal from it to every girl in the office. 
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The gift had been so greatly prized by 
the girls that this young lady had been 
made to promise she would attempt to 
get another rose. 

Of course, I gave her several roses 
and a few beads from the wreaths a 
Valentino admirer had sent from the 
old country. When we found that 


_ people were destroying the wreaths, 


Alberto Valentino gave them to me for 
safe keeping. He told me to give some 
of the beads to the folks that really 
loved Rodolfo. There are thousands 
of small beads on each wreath, plenty 
to go around. If anyone is decent 
enough to ask for a souvenir, they are 
welcome. But I’m not going to have 
things stolen if I can help it. 

August 23: It is the second anniver- 
sary of Valentino’s death. Memorial 
services are being held again and beau- 
tiful floral remembrances are pouring 
in. 

You might believe that after two 
years the memory of this great star 
would have dimmed. I can’t see that 
it has. Of course, most of the curiosity- 
seekers have forgotten, but his real ad- 
mirers have remained faithful. There 
must have been between four and five 
hundred people here today. 

August 24: I don’t know what I’m 
going to do with all these flowers. 
George Ullman, who was Valentino’s 
manager, sent over a lot more today. 
He gets letters and telegrams from all 
over the world containing remittances 
for floral tributes. His secretary sees 
that everyone is represented by some 
blossoms. This she does with great 
care, as she holds it a high honor to 
serve the ones who loved Valentino. 
She personally selects each floral offer- 
ing and spends hours helping me ar- 
range them. That is, she arranges 
them and I help if I can. 

We had our usual group of hysterical 
women yesterday and today. I am be- 
coming accustomed to women scream- 
ing and erying for their “Rudy.” But 
when men do it, it sort of gets me. 

There was a little foreigner in to- 
day, a Frenchman, I think. He burst 
into tears and kissed the cold marble 
of Valentino’s crypt, then turning, he 
practically ran from the building. 

October 15: I met Mrs. Coppola to- 
day. She is the mother of the baby 


You are ina 


BEAUTY CONTEST 


every hour 
of every day! 


; CAKE of Camay Soap—and you have the finest beauty treatment in the world. 
Buy a dozen cakes—today—and watch this gentle soap bring out the natural 
beauty of your skin. With Camay your skin will glow with new, deep cleanliness! 


Natural loveliness begins with immaculate 
cleanliness. But be sure you use only the 
most delicate, the safest, of beauty soaps 
on your precious skin! 


named for Rudolph Valentino. Of 
course, being Italian, the name is spelled 
Rodolfo. 


Delicate Camay, the Soap of Beautiful 
Women. Resolve to begin its use today and 
open up a new era of beauty for yourself 
and your precious skin! 


The girl above is meeting her husband’s big chief! 

What impression would you make if you were in 
The baby died at birth, September her Beauty Contest? Every man, from office boy to 

29, and is in a crypt on the top tier of | President, responds to clean, natural loveliness. 


the Valentino corridor. The mother 
came today and stayed several hours 
reading her Bible and praying. I wish 
T could do something to comfort her in 
her great grief. i : ee 2 : 

November 21: Mrs. Coppola was hap- white! There’s no coloring matter—no “chalkiness’’ to dry out your skin. It 
pier today than I have ever seen her. | js delicate, gentle, safe for that precious skin of yours. Luxurious Camay lather 


I asked her why and she told me a 2 : : : 
stranze story of Valentino coming to | and warm water—then a cold rinse—and your skin has regained its natural shell- 


her last night and talking to her. She | like beauty. It is soft, too—and smooth as flower-petals! You are in a Beauty 
said his spirit came to her house and : 
knocked on the door. When she let | Contest, every hour of every day. Let Camay help you win! 


him in, he told her that her baby was 
C A M A ; Copr. 1982, Procter & Gamble Co. 


happy and not to grieve so much. 
SOAP OF BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


OU have only to Jf at a cake of Camay—the Soap of Beautiful Women— 
to know why 73 eminent skin doctors commend its use. Camay is creamy- 


January 10, 1929: I haven’t written 
anything in my diary for some time. 
Mrs. Coppola and I have become great 
friends. She calls me “Mr. Pete.” 
_She comes regularly, at least five 
times a week, and always brings flowers | 
(Please turn to page 90) ~~ THE 
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from her own garden. These she di- 
vides equally between her baby and 
Valentino. 

I found out today that she never saw 
Valentino except on the screen. When 
he died, she sold her home in San Diego 


and moved to Hollywood, taking a house’ 


within walking distance of the ceme- 
tery. She used to come over often, 
even before her baby died, but she came 
so early in the morning or late at night 
that I missed seeing her. 

She tells me that she sees Valentino’s 
spirit occasionally in her dreams and 
frequently hears him walking about the 
house at night: She has met Valen- 
tino’s brother and sister, who come 
often, and once in a while they all pray 
together. 

There is another woman who comes 
regularly once a week. She is always 
dressed in black and always brings 
flowers. Valentino’s crypt will never 
lack floral tributes as long as his rela- 
tives, Mrs. Coppola, the lady in black, 
and the various Valentino organizations 
keep his memory alive. There is a 
group in London that has the cemetery 
florist deliver a basket of flowers every 
Saturday. i 

March 7: The lady in black is no 
longer a person of mystery. She told 
me a lot about herself today. She is 
very poor, which explains why she al- 
ways wears the same black dress every 
week. A black and white hat and a 
long cape, reaching to her ankles, com- 
plete her costume. 

Her husband left her several years 
ago with a small child to support. She 
earns all she can by doing housework 
of the hardest sort. 

Valentino represents the only ro- 
mance in her life. She went to the 
studio once to see him work, but was 
too bashful to ask for an introduction. 
She says, however, that he glanced her 
way and smiled while looking directly 
into her eyes. That moment she will 
treasure forever. A few weeks later, 
he left for New York, where he died. 

She failed in her endeavor to meet 
him while he lived and now she spends 
what time she can by his side in death. 
The flowers she brings she feels are a 
pitiful offering as compared to the gor- 
geous wreaths she sees by his crypt. 
She seems furtively to slip her few 
blossoms among the others as though 
she is ashamed of the home-grown 
tribute. I know of none that are more 
sincere. 

April 3: My lady in black came to- 
day. She kissed the marble front of 
Rudy’s crypt, as she always does, and 
her face was still pressed to the cold 
surface when Valentino’s brother came 


n. 
She must have recognized Alberto 
from his pictures, for she seemed para- 
lyzed by embarrassment. She simply 
comed in a corner, as if to hide from 

im. 

I knew she would like to meet AI- 
berto, so I made a point of intro- 
ducing them. When I told him how 
she came regularly to bring flowers, he 
thanked her graciously. I have never 
seen anyone so pleased. 

June 8: My lady in black did not 
come this week or last. I miss seeing 
her and hope she is not ill. She can’t 


afford to be sick from what she told me. 

August 23: The third anniversary of 
Valentino’s death. Again the flowers 
are being received in tremendous quan- 
tities. Perhaps a few less than last 


ear. 

All the regulars came except the lady 
in black. I’m worried about her. Wish 
I knew where she lives. (Note: Pete 
never heard of her again.) 

October 4: There must be a conven- 
tion of spiritualists around here some- 
where. I have met more people who 
talked of having seen Valentino’s spirit 
recently than I have since I’ve been 
with the mausoleum. They tell very 
convincing stories. I wonder what it is 
like to have the power to peer into the 
mystic realm of the dead? 

On an average, I like these folks who 
talk of spirit forms. They are gener- 
ally very quiet and well-mannered. 
Some are rather weirdly dressed, but 
that’s probably for effect. 

December 16: We had a real spirit- 
ualistic manifestation today. A woman 
came in and introduced herself as a 
medium. She said she had spoken with 
Valentino upon numerous occasions, but 
he always disappeared before she could 
ask him everything she wished an- 
swered. She had, therefore, traveled 
from somewhere in New England that 
she might hold a seance by his crypt. 

Perhaps she wasn’t asking my per- 
mission, but I tceld her to go ahead. I 
really don’t care what people do just 
so they aren’t noisy and don’t steal or 
break anything. 

This woman started to go into a 
trance when something happened. A 
series of knocks were actually heard 
from above the crypt! 

The medium ran around in circles, 
erying “Hear! Hear! He knocks. 
Rudy knocks.” She behaved like an 
insane person. 

Others, attracted by her cries, came 
running down the _ corridor. Sure 
enough, there was a tap, tap, tap to be 
heard from above. 

We investigated and found a large 
yellow-hammer had gotten into the at- 
tic of the mausoleum. How that bird 
had been able to get in remains a mys- 
tery today. But he was flying around 
crazily and the beating of his wings 
caused the tapping noise. 

The bird and the spiritualist left the 
cemetery about the same time. I don’t 
know which was the most crestfallen, 
but neither returned. 

January 21, 1930: Some people don’t 
realize when they are well off. A 
young lady came in today who had 
quarreled with her husband over some 
silly trifle. The argument started when 
she informed him that Rudy would not 
have treated her as he was treating 
her. He replied that, if she didn’t like 
it, she could go live with Rudy. So she 
took his advice and left home. 

She spent all day erying by the Val- 
entino cryvt. 

January 22: The same girl has been 
around all day again. She says she is 
going to a get a job in the movies. 

January 23: The girl didn’t show up 
today. 

January 24: She did this morning. 
When I came in, I found her asleep on 
the floor by Valentino’s crypt. She 
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came around last night and finding the 
mausoleum closed, she climbed through 
the window. Apparently she was at- 
tempting to follow her husband’s advice 
about living with Rudy. 

She was warned that if she tried the 
stunt again she would be liable to legal 
prosecution for unlawful entry. This 
isn’t the first time somebody has tried 
to spend the night in the mausoleum 
and it won’t be the last. Before closing 
up, we always look for people who 
might be hiding. 

January 31: Heard today that the 
girl who climbed in the mausoleum win- 
dow had returned to her husband. He 
came to get her and take her back 
home to the Middle West. 

May 2: For more than a week now 
a very pretty young lady has been 
manufacturing her own souvenirs. Like 
the other girl who collected rose petals, 
she is from Chicago. These people 
from Chicago seem to do a lot of trav- 
eling. It seems as though one out of 
every ten visitors claims the Windy 
City as home. 

This particular Chicagoan has been 
bringing a large bunch of yellow roses 
on her daily visits. She puts them in a 
receptacle by the crypt and clips off all 
the dying buds from previous contri- 
butions. These flowers she intends to 
take home as souvenirs from Valen- 
tino’s grave. As she put them there, 
who has a better right to take them 
away? 

July 14: I heard one of the strangest 
stories of my experience today. A 
middle-aged woman came in with an 
enormous bunch of flowers and made 
her way directly to the Valentino cor- 
ridor. She seemed to know where she 
was going’ and I followed to offer her 
what assistance I could with her flow- 
ers. 

As she neared Valentino, I heard her 
ery, “At last, Rudy, at last I have come. 
Your spirit has led me on, ever on, to 
view your final resting place. Rest, 
dear heart, rest.” There was a lot more 
in the same vein. 

Finally she turned to see me and 
asked for a container for her armful of 
flowers. When I returned, she asked if 
she might stay awhile. I told her cer- 
tainly, and as she seemed fatigued, I 
brought her a chair. 

While she rested, she told me her 
story of how Valentino’s spirit had 
come to her as she lay ill on a hospital 
cot in a Southern city. Valentino whis- 
pered that she would get well imme- 
diately, but that she must make a pil- 
grimage to his tomb before she could 
find happiness. 

The vision disappeared and she fell 
into a deep, restful sleep. When she 
awoke she felt nearly strong enough to 
leave the hospital. They discharged 
her two days later. 

As she needed funds for the trip to 
California, she sought an office position 
and obtained one as secretary to a busi- 
ness executive. It was practically a 
case of love at first sight, and when 
the executive was called to Europe on 
business, he proposed that they take 
the trip for a honeymoon. 

The only cause of a rift in their first 
months of happiness was the vision of 
Valentino. Her husband scoffed at the 
vision, calling it a hallucination of the 

(Please turn to page 92) 
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Your Parties 
DIFFERENT! 


Birthday party, bridge 
party, engagement shower 
—the getting ready is al- 
most as much fun as the 
party itself. 


There are favors and prizes 
to select, games and deco- 
rations* to plan. There are 
crepe paper table cloths 
and napkins in lovely pat- 
terns, paper plates, so 
pretty and easy to use, 
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You can buy all these for 
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*The paper centerpiece on the table 
above can be made of crepe paper 


in lovely colors. 
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judge of a tooth paste’s 
cleansing efficiency —will 
convince you that Craig- 


Martin Milk of Magnesia 
Tooth Paste cleans the teeth | 
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tongue after you use this | 
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* Craig-Martin not only cleans, | 
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but its milk of magnesia content performs 
the invaluable service of counteracting 
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sick-room. But she was unable to dis- 
miss it so easily. 

When they returned from Europe, she 
insisted on following the advice of her 
vision. Her insistence forced a separa- 
tion and in a small car she set out for 
California, narrowly escaping death in 
three accidents. Arriving in Holly- 
wood, she drove straight to the ceme- 
tery. 

She summed up her story by saying 
“Here I am at the end of my pilgrim- 
age, exhausted but happy in the knowl- 
edge of my success. My task is done, I 
have kept faith. My plans for the fu- 
ture are not made, but if I can find 
work, I hope to remain in California.” 

July 21: It has been a week since 
the lady of the vision came. She ap- 
peared again this afternoon with more 
flowers. She told me that she had ob- 
tained work in a studio and planned to 
settle here. She was assured that she 
would find the happiness promised her 
by Valentino’s spirit. 

July 31: A man has been haunting 
the mausoleum for the last two days. 
Wonder who he is? 

August 2: The mystery man is iden- 
tified. He met his wife this morning, 
noe other than the vision lady. They 
talked for some time in a secluded cor- 
ner and apparently patched up all their 
differences. 

He waited for his wife outside while 
she knelt by Valentino’s crypt to say a 
last good-bye. She kissed the marble, 
whispering “Farewell, Rudy, dear heart, 


farewell.” But she didn’t stay long. 
Smiling, she followed her husband into 
the sunlight. 

August 23: The fourth anniversary 
and a repetition of all the others. Flow- 
ers a little less profuse, but no other 
change. 

September 3: Among today’s visitors 
was a delightful little lady who in- 
formed me proudly that she was eighty 
years old and a great-grandmother. 
She wanted to buy the crypt directly 
over Valentino, but when I told her 
that he might be moved later on, as he 
was merely occupying a section of the 
Jane Mathis groups, she decided not to 

uy. 

“He was so sweet,” she said. “I 
loved him like one of my own children. 
If I cannot be near him always here, 
I will wait awhile until they decide 
where he is to be moved. Then per- 
haps it can be arranged.” This at 
eighty years of age. 


ETW’S diary ends here inasmuch as 

as it concerns Valentino. 

But he informs me that the fifth anni- 
versary last August, in fact, was ob- 
served with greater interest than any 
since the first. 

I withdraw all my contentions re- 
garding the advisability of launching a 
$40,000 Valentino memorial at this 
time. The public, if invited, would un- 
doubtedly subscribe $4,000,000, so dear 
is the memory of Valentino in their 
hearts. 


Musicin Color 


(Continued from page 14) 


who gets my vote every time. (This is 


a Victor record.) 


O you know that it needed ten mi- 

crophones and an eighty-piece or- 
chestra to record George Gershwin’s 
“New York Rhapsody’ at the Fox 
studios and that its original title was 
“Rhapsody in Rivets’? 


“MY THE SYCAMORE TREE” is 

next, and this time we hear from 
two boys known to musicians the world 
over, the Dorsey Brothers—Tom and 
Jimmie, the big sax and trombone men. 
This is a peach of a record and goes 
to show you what real musicians can 
do when they get down to work. You 
will find good ensemble work and ex- 
cellent soloists. 

The other side is also by the Dorsey 
Brothers, the popular ‘O-o-h, That 
Kiss” from the musical comedy “The 
Laugh Parade.” Although I don’t like 
this so well as the preceding one, the 
Dorsey boys make it up with their play- 
ing. This also has a good vocal chorus. 
(This is a Columbia record.) 


O you know that Wayne King, who 

added much to his fame with his 
composition, “Goofus,’ is the proud 
possessor of a genuine goofus horn 
which resembles an oversized piece of 
Kentucky twist? Those who have 
heard the music produced by that horn 


say that competition would be im- 
possible. 


ALTER DONALDSON’S new 

tune is next, and as Walter hasn’t 
turned out any sour ones yet, you can 
be fairly sure of what you will get. 
“An Evening in Caroline” is the title, 
and Ted Black and His Boys do the re- 
cording. This is a combination hard 
to beat. The vocal is by our old friend, 
Chick Bullock. 

The other side is also by Ted and the 
boys, “Two Loves.” It’s a nice, easy- 
running tune without much _ snap. 
Frank Munn sings the vocal chorus. 
(This is a Victor record.) 

Peter Van Steeden’s theme song, 
“Home,” is next, and this time we hear 
it as a vocal, by none other than Ruth 
Etting. As Miss Etting’s records al- 
ways meet with my approval, I can do 
nothing more than to say that this is 
good all the way through. The other 
side is also by Ruth Htting and is every 
bit as good, so who could ask for more? 
“All of Me” is the title. (This is a 
Perfect record.) 


D2 you know that the old favorite, 
F “Pagan Love Song,’ is being 
brought to the public in a new form, 
this time as a full orchestra number? 
Lanny Ross, the radio artist, is respon- 
sible and does a good job. He and 
his quartet supply the final vocal 
chorus. 
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Warner Baxter and Billie Dove, who 
were working in the ghost town on 
“The Air Mail,” that Death Valley 
Scotty did not have a dime he could 
call his own. 

Waiting four hours for a train, at 
Shoshone Junction, in the heart of 
Death Valley. 

Claire Windsor greeting Bert Lytell, 
at the Southern Pacific station in Los 
Angeles, when Bert returned from a 
location trip to the South Seas, and 
the crowd ‘commenting on their great 
love. Their divorce a month later. 

Charlie Chaplin and C. C. Julian, oil 
promoter, jousting with fists in a Rus- 
sian night club on Hollywood Boule- 
vard. 

Adolphe Menjou standing on Betty 
Bronson’s toe during a scene in, “Are 
Parents People,” to prevent Betty try- 
ing to swing him around so she could 
get the close-up. ; 

Lois Moran’s mother advising Lois’s 
colored maid to invest in a certain 
stock. The maid did, profited $16,000 
and quit the Moran household. 

Warner Baxter worrying about 
whether he could afford to have his 
roadster repainted. Then came, “Ari- 
zona,’ and—we can’t remember how 
many new roadsters. 

Buddy Roger’s first heartbreak in 
Hollywood, when he came to Para- 
mount, from the Paramount school, and 
thought he was going to play one of 
the brothers in, “Beau Geste.” Ralph 
Forbes got the job. 

George Godfrey, the colored pugilist, 
working in “Old Ironsides,” at Catalina 
Island, inviting the hard-boiled extras 
to take a punch at his tummy. 

Pola Negri’s Colonial home on Bev- 
erly Drive, in Beverly Hills, furnished 
in Louis XIV style. 

Wilbur Mack and Nella Walker, once 
a famous vaudeville team, married, 
then divorced, working in the same pic- 
ture. : 

Victor McLaglen, the famous hard- 
boiled “Flagg” of “What Price Glory,” 
raving over the beautiful roses he was 
cultivating on his Flintridge estate. 

Will Rogers voluntarily planking 
down a check for $500 to head a fund 
for the families of studio employees 
killed in an airplane crash with Di- 
rector Ken Hawks. At the same stu- 
dio, a star in the million dollar class 
offering $25, which was later increased. 

Raymond Griffith, when starring in 
pictures, carrying his entire makeup on 
the set in a paper bag. 

The sad passing of the beautiful 
Dorothy Seastrom, one of the first vic- 
tims of the Hollywood dieting fad. 

The brave attempt of Alma Rubens 
to reclaim herself—and its utter fail- 
ure. 


MEN LIKE SWEETS 


Most men like tomato juice cocktail, 
beef steak and onions and string beans 
—but they also like cocoanut cake, 
chocolate fudge and a variety of other 
sweet dishes. If you want to know pre- 
cisely what the majority of men like to 
eat and how they like their food pre- 
pared, send 10 cents, plus 2 cents post- 
age, to Rita Calhoun, care of New 
Movie Magazine, and we will send you 
a set of loose leaf recipes and menus 
giving dishes that have proved to be 
favorites. 
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April Showers April Showers April Showers April Showers EAU DE COLOGNE 
TALCUM FACE POWDER PERFUME From 25c an ounce to $3.75 the 
25c¢ 50c From $1. to $4. the flacon flacon of thirty-two ounces. 

| 


Enhance your appeal with April Showers Perfume. It 
scents a complete line of toiletries including a ten 
cent size Talcum, Face Powder and Toilet Water of 


identical quality — obtainable at all “5c and10c ‘stores. 


April Showers 
CHERAMY 


PARIS 


GOODNESS! DON'T} 
ITELL ME YOU'RE 
REFUSING DOTTIE’S 
INVITATION FOR 

THE WEEK-END? 


OH! | COULDN'T 
GO WITH MY 
MISERABLE - 
FADED OLD 
UNDIES — AND 
YOU KNOW | 
CAN'T AFFORD 
NEW ONES — 


=e 


— selec Seen 
BS ws 


|{DO LIKE | DO, RUTH—\ ; AND YOU 
|| USE NEW INSTANT 
|)RIT- LOOK THERE! 
||DID YOU EVER SEE 
| |ANY THING DISSOLVE 
SO FAST AND 

COMPLETELY? 


t 
0 


CAN TINT 
THINGS JUST 
BY DIPPING 
WITHOUT 
|RUBBING? 
ws WHY IT 


‘s\| 


GOOD! BUT BE 
SURE YOU USE 
RIT— DON'T EVER 
LET THEM SELL 
YOU ANYTHING 


|JUSE RIT ON MY 
DRESSES, CURTAINS, 
STOCKINGS, 
EVERYTHING! ELSE — FOR 
GOODNESS : 


BEWARE OF Wr 
\ IMITATIONS! 


i 

New Discovery: 
it for years --- 

You may have uses penal different! 
‘res no rubbing. 


ing! Buy Rit in 35 So 
White Rit, too, tor FT 
even black, and for ger 
taking out spots |/-e77| 
and stains from Z 
white goods. But 
insist on New In- 
stant Rit every new | 
time. Never accePt im 
substitutes! 


94 


lf | Had My Life To Live Over 


(Continued from page 29) 


I snatched the atrocious looking hat 
from my head and released the curls. 
Mr. Clifton turned and gazed in amaze- 
ment. Slowly his face diffused into 
a grin. He studied me a little more 
and then said: 

“That’s more like it. Can you act?” 

My word for the latter was hardly 
enough. The director put me through 
various scenes which I later learned 
were highlights in the picture. I must 
have been pretty awful because I made 
no impression on him. At last he asked 
if I could cry. Remembering my pre- 
vious experience I thought that here 
again was failure. My heart sank, 
but there was no alternative—I had to 
go through with it Perhaps those 
tears were from my heart. At any 
rate, when the scene was finished Mr. 
Clifton approached me. 

“T guess you'll do,” he said. “But I 
can’t pay you very much. All I can 
afford is thirty-five dollars a week.” 

Tl never know what prompted me 
to speak up. 

“Wifty!” I said. 

Mr. Clifton looked at me for a mo- 
ment. Then he smiled rather wearily, 
I thought. 

“Very well, then,” he said. “We'll 
make it fifty.” 


AAO for the picture were 
being made in New Bedford, Conn., 
and so in a few days, with the wife 
of one of the cameramen as my 
chaperon, we departed for location. I 
was now a full-fledged motion picture 
actress—one who could not correctly 
apply makeup. 

Those days at New Bedford were 
trying ones. I was _ homesick. I 
fretted about my mother. I was ter- 
rorized when facing the cameras. Had 
it not been for Mr. Clifton’s patience, 
his understanding and his considera- 
tion, I believe the second lap of my 
screen career would have terminated 
right then and there. However, he 
helped me over the many rough spots 
and I acquired a knowledge of me- 
chanics of motion picture acting which 
I have retained to this day. 

In spite of my worries and cares, 
however, life did have its amusing side. 
I remember one incident which stands 
out clearly in my mind to this day. 

The cameraman’s wife was a dear, 
but as a chaperon she was very, very 
strict. Each evening, about nine 
o’clock, she would take me to my room, 
see that I was ready for bed, and then 
lock me in. 

This hurt. I was just like every 
other girl and I wanted a good time 
occasionally. On location I had met 
some of the boys in the town and one, 
in particular, begged me to attend 
dances with him. He was so persistent 
I finally accepted. 

So, that evening after I had been 
tucked into bed and the door locked, 
I got out of bed, dressed and climbed 
out of the window to meet my young 
suitor. We went to the dance. He 
was mystified when I refused to drink 
and nearly fainted when I turned down 
his cigarettes. What kind of an ac- 
tress was I? 

But when I repulsed his advances 
for what now would be known as “light 
necking,” he gave up completely. I 
remembered two things my mother had 
impressed upon me. 


“Clara,” she had said, “always re- 
member this. Never take a drink of 
liquor and never let the boys kiss you . 
until you are old enough to know what 
real love is. Remember those two 
things and you'll come out all right.” 

I remembered my mother’s advice, 
but I am afraid I ruined a nice eve- 
ning for the young man at that time. 

He boosted me in the window and my 
absence was never discovered although 
I was a sleepy child on the set the 
next morning. 


BAck in Brooklyn, I spent many 
anxious months waiting for the 
picture to be edited and released. This 
time I said nothing to my companions, 
fearing a repetition of my first sorry 
“debut.” Those were gloomy days. 
Mother was growing steadily worse. 
My father was nearly sick from worry. 
And, my fate hung in the balance. 

Finally the great day came. “Down 
to the Sea in Ships”—MY picture—was 
being shown at the neighborhood the- 
ater. This time I took only my cousin, 
Billy Bow, and there again, in the 
darkness of that funny little playhouse 
I awaited the thrill which was not long 
in coming. This time I really was on 
the screen. I was playing a réle. I 
stared at myself. The cold chills be- 
gan running races up and down my 
spine. I grabbed Billy by the arm, but 
words would not come. There I was 
on the screen! Many times since that 
day have I been thrilled, but never 
like that! 

I saw myself in Hollywood, a great 
star. My future was assured. This 
time I had won! 

Billy and I sat through three per- 
formances before I realized the time. 
As we left the theater it was early 
evening and crowds were forming. As 
I passed a display of still pictures ad- 
vertising the production in the lobby 
I made an excuse to stop. In standing 
in front of one of my own photographs 
I feigned to fix my hair and tried to 
call the attention of the crowd to the 
fact that they were gazing upon. 
the girl who played one of the im- 
portant roles in the picture. I wanted 
to shout that I, Clara Bow, was the 
great screen star they were about to 
see. But disappointment again. Not 
a soul gave me a passing glance. 

Then came the big news which was 
to make my dream come true. J. G. 
Bachmann, an independent producer 
who was associated with B. P. Schul- 
berg in making motion pictures, saw a 
screening of “Down to the Sea in 
Ships.” -Impressed with my perform- 
ance, he wired Mr. Schulberg on the 
Coast and asked permission to place 
me under contract. At this urging 
Mr. Schulberg saw the picture and 
wired his partner that he agreed I was 
cute, but that was all. He saw no place 
for me among his contract players. 
Mr. Bachmann, however, insisted and 
through an agent who had attached 
himself to me, I finally signed a con- 
tract to go to Hollywood at a very, 
very small weekly salary. My dream 
was now complete. 

Let me say right now, that my idea 
of Hollywood was nothing short of 
my conception of Heaven. I admit, 
frankly, I believed the streets to be 
paved with gold; that all persons con- 
nected with motion pictures were 
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princes and princesses; that dresses of 
the stars were made of silver and 
jewels and that life in and around the 
studios was just one round of happi- 
ness after another. And this was to 
be my new life. 

I, Clara Bow, sensitive, ambitious 
child, hardly over adolescence was to 
be projected into this Utopia. 

I, Clara Bow, the lonely little girl, 
whose youth had been full of sorrow, 
unhappiness and heartbreak, was to 
be a part of this colorful, wonderful 
city which gave nothing but fame and 
fortune with careless gestures. 

I, Clara Bow, with a background far 
from the usual birthright of the aver- 
age child, was to taste glory and riches. 
It was a dream, too beautiful to con- 
template, but I lived it to the utmost, 
building the illusion to fit my childish 
fancies. Little did I know about the 
realities of Hollywood then, but little 
did I care. Had I known what I know 
now. 


N the midst of my joy another thun- 

derbolt of sorrow struck. My 
mother, who seemed to be improving, 
suffered a stroke and passed away. 

My own plans were swept into the 
background and forgotten, as I gave 
way to overwhelming grief and for 
weeks I thought of nothing but the 
great feeling of loneliness which set- 
tled upon me after my mother’s death. 

It was my father, however, who took 
me in hand and persuaded me to con- 
tinue with my plans as a means to put- 
ting my mind at rest. He showed me 
that grieving would do no good and 
that as long as my future appeared to 
be somewhat secure I should go to 
Hollywood and realize my great am- 
bition. After a little argument, I ac- 
quiesced. 

And so, in the company of my agent, 
I stepped aboard the train which was 
to take me to the land of my desires. 

My mind was in a turmoil. De- 
spite my grief and my anticipation of 
the future there was something on my 
mind which mystified me. 

To be continued) 


Next month Clara Bow 
the first 


time, what actually hap- 


reveals, for 
pened to her in Holly- 
wood—her fears—her 
struggles — and how 


and why she came to 


be known finally as the 
"Ht" girl. 


MRS. SCHEIBEL I$ ENTHUSIASTIC! 


“‘You don’t mean to tell me there are still people missing 
such wonderful labor-savers as La France and Satinal”’ 


pe 7 A feathel Etna, Pennsylvania 


Down’ T miss the chance to try La France 
and Satina—free! Send the coupon—to- 
day! Get your sample packages— enough 
for a family wash. See for yourself what 
labor-saving really means. La France not 
only soaks away dirt quickly—but it 
blues and cleans at the same time— 
doing away with the work of lifting clothes 
in and out of bluing tubs! 


“T live in the outskirts where things get 
so muddy,” writes Mrs. Scheibel, ‘‘but I 
don’t notice any hard labor to washing 
and ironing with La France and Satina.”’ 
That has been the happy experience of 
thousands of other women, too! La France 
takes out dirt and grease quickly and 
thoroughly—and without hard rub- 
bing! And remember—it blues as it 
cleans! Blues perfectly —without a streak. 


You use La France with your regular 
laundry soap. Wash your clothes in the 
usual way—(many women who use a 
washing machine find they need run it 
only half the usual time). 


In an amazingly short time, your wash 
will be on the line. The sweetest, cleanest, 
freshest wash you’ve ever looked at! 
White clothes snowy white! Colored 
ones bright and gay! And all done so 
quickly and easily! La France does a 
beautiful job on dainty garments and 
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delicate tints, too. It will not harm fragile 
things, and it keeps white silks from yel- 
lowing. Give it a free trial and see for 
yourself. 


We'll also send you a trial-size package 
of Satina. Satina keeps the iron from 
sticking and makes it glide easily over 
the clothes. When you use Satina in the 
starch, you’ll have no more arm-aches 
from ironing! Satina keeps clothes clean 
much longer, and gives a lovely fragrance. 
Just dissolve Satina in boiling starch, and 
starch as usual. 

Mail the coupon—this minute! Treat 
yourself to a trial of these two splendid 
laundry helpers! © 1932, G. F. corp. 


MAIL COUPON NOW! 


General Foods, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Please send me a free test package of La France 
—enough for a family wash. And P. S., please in- 
clude a free sample of Satina. 


TM 4-32 


Name 


Street 


City 


State 
(Print name and address—fill in completely) 
If you live in Canada, address 
General Foods, Limited, Cobourg, Ontario 


EE EEE EEE EES See 
Your grocer sells La France and Satina. Both 
are products of General Foods Corporation. 
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ai one Bloude|) Should A Woman Tell? 
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‘“Blondes of the screen are continually 


under the merciless glare of Kleig lights. 
To heighten hair loveliness—in the studio 
and out—many of us depend on Duart 
Hair Rinse which comes from the same 
laboratories that give us our Duart 
Permanent Waves.”’ Cae 
Applied after the shampoo, Duart Hair 
Rinse softens and lightly tints the hair. Far 
more than that, it adds a glow as of sun- 
light on your hair. It brings out high lights 
that even you did not suspect were lurking 
in the shadows of your tresses. In 13 
tints—from ash blonde to black. Dissolve 
the little packet of powdered sunlight in 


warm water and pour it over the hair. 


at drug and department 

ri stores. Also Owl and 
Liggett stores on the 
Pacific Coast. 


A million women, from Coast to Coast, 


have Duart Permanent Waves. 
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(Continued from page 41) 


that it was astounding: 

“T am your mirror.’ 

In those four words he summed up 
the eternal attitude of a man in love. 


ND I agree. Let a woman look 

into the eyes of the man who loves 
her to discover what sort of a person 
she is. If she be fine, his whole being 
will be splendid. If she is treacherous, 
she can expect treachery ... and de- 
serve it. 

If that woman in the play had 
laughed at her clown, she would have 
sent him back to his vaudeville a 
broken-hearted man... with a gro- 
tesquely funny face and shredded soul. 
I could have kissed her when all she 
did was to smile and draw his head 
down to her breast and hold him, al- 
most as a mother would enfold her 
little boy. And the actress who played 
the part looked out over the clown’s 
head and the audience could see her 
smile . . . it was a smile of happiness 
that comes to a woman when she feels 
for the first time that her man is hers. 

Kindling a man’s love is next to a 
woman’s most divine task. Her su- 
preme duty and joy are in keeping it. 


RECALL another story which told 

of a woman who did not laugh at 
a man in love. I know the man who 
wrote that story and I’ll swear it hap- 
pened to him. TI’ll quote the opening 
incident. This is how it reads: 

“She lay asleep in his arms and con- 
tentment made her more beautiful than 
he could possibly imagine. They were 
in love, this Ben Ames and Fedora 
Mayfield; not love that had been 
blessed, religiously, but love that un- 
derstood a great deal.” 

This is no essay upon what consti- 
tutes great love, but there was an in- 
cident that happened between those two 
which Ben could never keep to himself. 
He had to tell the world, but he always 


explained it as an incident he had 


heard about so that his auditors would 
never suspect it had happened to him. 
In this device he was over optimistic, 
for his enthusiasm, during the narra- 
tion, was too vivid. Invariably his 
audiences congratulated him at the 
finish of his story. 

“What do you think of this fellow’s 
luck?” was usually the manner of his 


beginning . . . and the telling of his 
story always thrilled him immeasur- 
ably. 

“Tt seems,” and he would try to 


assume the Halted rea of a doctor 
discussing an unusual case, “it seems,” 
he would say, “that this chap knew an 
amazing girl . . . she understood so 
much about men ... and this is the 
way he knew she did. 

“One night they had been out very 
late and when he got back with her 
he stood in front of the window of her 
bedroom. He was very romantic as 
he looked out that window because, 
just above the trees he could see the 
moon. It was absolutely round . . 
the full moon... and so he stood there 
and watched the moon and told her all 
the things he thought and felt. They 
were wonderful things . . . about how 
he hoped he would awake and find the 
soft light of that full round moon 
shining on her face, as she lay asleep. 
And she came and stood beside him 
and looked out at the moon and 


caressed him very gently for the lovely 
things he was saying. But she never 
said a word. And that was that. 

“Then three nights later, he was in 
front of that window again. Can you 
imagine how he felt when he saw the 
same moon—as round and romantic as 
ever? His first sensation was one of 
gratification, of delight that again he 
could hold her in his arms before that 
window and, in the pale soft light tell 
her how close he was to heaven. 

“Then he suddenly recollected that 
moons do not, even for lovers, remain 
three days in their fullness so he said 
softly to himself: 

““My God.’ 

“She asked him why the sober ex- 
clamation. He turned and asked: 

““Did you know three nights ago 
that the moon I was raving about was 
the street light?’ 

“She came very close to him and was 
almost apologetic as she nodded and 
whispered: 

_ “‘T have known it ever since I moved 
into this house.’ ” 

There was a woman who was clever 
enough not to puncture a delicate little 
soap bubble of romance! A man adores 
that sort of consideration in the woman 
who has come to attract him. 


3 would seem that, so far, the man in 
this courtship has done practically 
nothing but be the recipient of sym- 
pathetic consideration . . . that he has 
done nothing whereby he might be con- 
sidered the aggressor. 

Leave that to your man. He will 
play his part. He needs to know only 
that his attentions are meeting with a 
half -response to plunge madly ahead. 
I know of few greater pleasures than 
watching the man one has come to 
adore, transformed by love. 

There is something a little too 
sophisticated about the delicate atten- 
tions of a foreigner. His deference, 
his desire to please the slightest whim 
of his beloved, seems always a little 
too well thought out; too studied. 

Not so your American! He blossoms 
like the morning glory. Sometimes his 
very ardor makes his extravagant ad- 
oration the least bit comic. That is 
the moment when to laugh would per- 
haps be a relief. Woe betide her who 
does! He has all the bounding energy 
of any other young animal, who asks 
nothing but to be admitted to the divine 
presence of the object of his affections 
and who is happiest when sent on 
errands of love. It is difficult to pene- 
trate the diffidence of the American. 
He is too sensitive, if he is worth 
while. The love side of his character 
must be lured to demonstration by the 
most delicate methods. 

There are no rules for such a game 
to be written down in cold type. 
We women are emotionally accurate 
enough to gauge our man; to-know just 
the moment when the lyrical side of 
his disposition is clamoring for re- 
lease and appreciation. It is in our 
power to bestow such release and our 
reward is to be loved and in being 
loved, to be served. And our man is 
only too anxious to serve us, although 
thereby he places another duty upon 
us. He puts us-to the severe test of 
knowing how to direct and accept ser- 
vice without costing the servant his 
self-respect. It is said that a gentle- 
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man or gentlewoman can be judged 
best by the manner in which he or she 
treats his servants. 


WOMAN can never cost her man 

his self-respect without their love 
ending in bitter hatred. Never, oh, 
never, belittle the man who is growing 
to love you! I have seen too many 
engaged couples go through this trag- 
edy. How often have you noticed some 
fiancée, or some girl whose man openly 
acknowledged his love for her, put him 
through his paces in public; make him 
fetch and carry for the sheer delight 
of showing off her power over him? 
Perhaps she wants to show some other 
girl that she is loved. Perhaps she 
wants to demonstrate her lover’s abject 
devotion for the benefit of some other 
man. Or she may be so utterly and 
despicably low that she wants only to 
satisfy her vanity. In any case she is 
a disgusting spectacle. There is only 
one worse: the wife who does these 
things. More about her later. 

A woman does not have to parade a 
man’s adoration. He will do that, in 
the highways and the byways: by day 
and night, to anyone he can find who 
will listen. He will do all this so long 
as his self-respect is intact. 

I would say that self-respect is the 
armor of love. 

It is more than that, for it not only 
protects love from the world without, 
but stimulates it by elevating affection 
and passion, especially the latter, to the 
supreme heights. Self-respect must be 
maintained by a woman as well as by 
a man. In the fascinating intimate 
side of growing love, how tremendously 
important it is! 

But first let me explain what I mean 
by saying that self-respect is the armor 
of love. You must be a woman your 
man can be proud of. Men are as vain 
as peacocks. They may not care about 
their attire. They may be indifferent 
as to what people think about their 
work, their habits, but a man wants 
the world to admire his woman. He 
wants people to think you are wonder- 
ful: to tell him how smart you are, 
both mentally and physically. He 
would like to have you as beautiful to 
all as you appear to him, but he will 
let that pass, so long as people tell 
him you are intelligent and desirable. 
He wants to be able, when you pre- 
cede him down the aisle at a theatre or 
a restaurant, or into a party, to ad- 
dress everybody within the range of 
his vision, under his breath, of course, 
and say: 

“Take a good look at her. She be- 
longs to me—body, soul and disposi- 
tion.” 

Well, no woman ever lost love by 
playing up to this harmless and per- 
fectly little-boyish side of man’s van- 
ity. It is a good thing for women to 
do it. It is good for a man’s self- 
respect. If the woman is a slattern, 
if she does not keep herself up, if by 
the countless ways known to women, 
she prevents her man from being proud 
of her ... she has done irreparable 
damage to his self-respect. She has 
stripped the protecting armor from his 
love . . . the public side of it, at least. 
The intimate side will suffer soon after. 

So when a woman is in public with 
the man she has selected to be her 

(Please turn to page 98) 
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(Continued from page 97) 


lover, let her be careful that she does 
not encroach upon his self-respect. It 
is not for her to try to outshine him 
among men. She must not demand the 
center of the stage, or try by her 
feminine artifices, to occupy that heady 
position. Not many people can do it 
gracefully. 

Rather, she must hold back a little: 
encourage him to expand and do the 
showing-off. Again self-respect and 
pride enter into the situation. The 
proper woman is glad to let her man 
show his best side to others. He has 
no corner on pride. She is also pos- 
sessed of it. A woman who is a woman 
wants her man to take first place in 
public. If she is smart she watches 
him with glowing eyes and feels the 
genuine and thrilling satisfaction of 
knowing she is fundamentally respon- 
sible for his attractiveness, his self- 
confidence and his self-possession. 


I HAVE seen celebrated men, holding 
a vast assemblance spellbound by 
the force of their words. And in the 
moment of the climax of their power, 
stop for the fraction of a second to 
look for approbation in the eyes of 
just one person in all the crowd: the 
woman they love. What greater satis- 
faction can a woman know than that 
she alone is his inspiration; that her 
man desires and seeks only her ap- 
proval! Take this example and ex- 
pand or contract it to fit your own 
case. It works under any circum- 
stances. 

The woman has strengthened her 
man’s self-respect. She has fortified 
his love against outside opinion. No 
amused grimaces: no sneers can ever 
penetrate beyond the fortress of his 
self-respect, to harm the love that is 
growing toward fulfillment within. 
That is what I mean when I say I be- 
lieve self-respect is the armor of love. 

What about the intimate side of self- 
respect? 

I wonder if many women realize how 
much their past has to do with their 
man’s self-respect? 

Plays, novels, short stories and un- 
penned tragedies of life have been 
written about the ever recurrent ques- 
tion, “Shall I tell my lover my past?” 
I will tell you frankly that the answer 
is neither ‘‘Yes” nor “No.” 

Women who tell men all their past 
relations with other men are fools. 

Women who tell men nothing about 
their past relations with men are 
fools. 

It would almost seem that a woman 
is caught between these two classical 
rocks upon which mariners were 
wrecked; Scylla and Charybdis, when 
they came face to face with the deci- 
sion as to just what they must tell their 
beloved. 

They must tell him something, for 
every woman, I don’t care how young 
and inexperienced she may be, has a 
past. It may exist principally in her 
own imagination. It may be written in 
bold headlines in all the newspapers . 
but it is nevertheless a past. A woman 
would not be perfect without a past. 


It is something she takes a certain 
latent pride in, if only in her mind. 


S° we will say that there is a past. 
It may be wholly imaginary pehen = 
it may be terrific. Whatever it is, a 
past does not count. Believe me. I 
know. I will qualify that and say that 
a past does not count so long as it 
remains just that; a past. If it rears 
its head, then, no matter how charming 
it may have been when it was present 

. It becomes an ugly menace to love. 

Suppose we take a very innocent 
young girl for our first example. 

Her past is a matter of a clandestine 
meeting after school, a quick and fur- 
tive clasp of the hand: a kiss perhaps, 
but such a hasty one that there has 
been no substance, no body to it. Or 
it may have been a secretly exchanged 
series of notes with some sad-eyed, 
flushing youth, who would die for her. 
I know one little girl, whose past con- 
sisted merely of watching a lad in her 
town turn cart-wheels in front of her 
home. But in her imagination these 
absurd gestures were a decided and 
somewhat immoral past. You see, the 
glamour of a past is purely relative. 


OME women have decided that their 
past is too gruesome to tell their 
lover anything about. To the ques- 


tion, “Who have you loved before?” . 


they have answered “No one, my dar- 
ling.” IIl grant that at the moment, 
and especially if they have been in 
their man’s arms at the time, their 
answer has been, to them, true. 

When a woman loves a man she for- 
gets her past. When a man loves a 
woman, he tries to forget there ever 
was a past. He tries to kill all 
thoughts of it: tries valiantly and can 
succeed, with a little help. It is the 
degree of help that is the ticklish prob- 
lem. I would say that a woman ought 
to tell her betrothed about the men of 
her past only as her conscience dictates 
and to the degree of her love for him. 

How often has a man in love asked 
the woman: 

“How much did that man I saw you 
going around with last winter mean 
to you? Just what was he to you?” 

You will notice that the man always 
asks how much another man meant to 
a woman. He is not concerned with 
what this woman meant to the other 
man. He can forgive any other man 
falling in love with his adored one. 
Why shouldn’t other men love her! He 
does. But a man wants to believe 
those other loves were futile: hopeless. 
And the woman who values his happi- 
ness and peace of mind will convince 
him of just that. 

Perhaps she will have to lie a little. 
If she does, I feel that it is done in a 
good cause. Let us suppose she was 
in love with that man of her past. She 
is no longer. She is in love with the 
man of her present and, she hopes, of 
her future. A woman cannot love two 
men at the same time. She may have 
countless masculine friends. Ill grant 
that. But no two men can occupy her 
emotions at the same moment. 


Pola Negri will continue her interesting comments on life and love in 


the May issue of New Movie Magazine. 
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(Continued from page 72) 
Breakfast: Half canteloupe, popovers, 


coffee. 

Lunch: Molded spinach and egg salad, 
pickled beets, fruit cookies, chocolate. 

Dinner: Boiled pork tenderloin, cara- 
melized apples, onions au gratin, 
head lettuce, iced tea and wafers. 
On Thursday Miss Dunne allows 

herself to have potatoes again: 

Breakfast: Sliced oranges, scotch 
scones with currant jelly, coffee. 

Lunch: Stuffed peppers on toast, hot 
tea biscuits with maple syrup, iced 
tea. : 

Dinner: Baked ham with whipped 
cream horseradish sauce, scalloped 
potatoes, watercress salad, hot tea, 
sherbet. 

_ Friday’s menu is light but satisfy- 

ing: 

Breakfast: Orange 
muffins, coffee. 
Lunch: Chicken salad, salty wafers, 

green peas, iced tea. 

Dinner: Broiled lamb chops with mint 
jelly, potatoes au gratin, buttered 
spinach. 

And for dinner on Saturday night 
Miss Dunne chooses a more elaborate 
menu although her lunch is very light: 
Breakfast: One slice of ham, granam 

muffins with grape jelly, coffee. 

Luneh: Fruit salad, buttered toast, hot 
chocolate. 

Dinner: Rolled roast with parsley dress- 
ing, sweet pickles, rolls, mushroom 
caps, Lyonnaise potatoes, vegetable 
salad, fruit sherbet, coffee. 
Certainly not a starvation menu, 

Miss Dunne’s weekly program will 

keep you in good health and good 

humour. 


Walking to 
Beauty 
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juice, graham 


general health rebuilding effects. Leila 
doesn’t really have to worry so much 
about keeping her figure down—or she 
gives that appearance, anyway. 

She’s an outdoor girl who still is 
delicate and dainty as any hothouse 
flower. Blonde, naturally curly hair 
and her soft creamy complexion give 
her an added femininity while her lithe 
young figure lets you know that she 
has more than a passing acquaintance 
with outdoor sports. 

In the summer she allows her skin to 
grow brown—in pleasing contrast to 
that blonde hair. During these months 
she goes minus powder. A_ slight 
touchup of the lips with a faint shad- 
ing of rouge and eye shadow suffices 
for her makeup then and her clear 
tanned skin is not concealed. 

_She keeps her hair in beautiful con- 
dition. Pure liquid soap with plenty 
of water is her shampoo method—with 
a lemon rinse to bring out the sheen 
of her hair. 

Her greatest charm is that of 
naturalness—a naturally lovely skin, 
hair that is naturally curly and blonde 
—and all of these features kept in the 
pink of condition so that there will be 
ne necessity for hiding or changing 

em. 
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to VapoRub, the modern, exter- 
nal method of treating colds. 


HERE, BRIEFLY, 1S THE VICK PLAN: 
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I learned, much later on, that Ramon 
was a great admirer of my work. When 
he was asked if the Elsie Janis Com- 
pany could come and watch him mak- 
ing a film, he tells me that he was 
quite excited about it and welcomed 
them royally, expecting every minute 
that I would appear. Meanwhile I was 
over at another studio, trying hard to 
conceal the excitement that I felt in 
the presence of the one and only Rudy 
to whom my emotions probably meant 
nothing! Just another case of bad 
casting! My company told me that eve- 
ning what a nice boy Ramon was, how 
courteous, gentle, simple, but at the 
time I was looking for bigger and 
stronger adjectives! 


Qe seasons passed and I re- 
turned to California in vaudeville. 
Again Ramon was in the first row, but 
this time I was at the peep-hole watch- 
ing him all through the act which pre- 
ceeded my own. I had seen him in 
some film where he had checked the 
halo out of range of the cameras, and 
had “caught” enough of the latent 
rogue shining from those soulful orbs 
to start me asking my friends if they 
knew Ramon Novarro. 

“No one knows him,” they answered. 
“He never goes to parties. They say 
he is going to become a priest!” 

“The robes will be very becoming,” 
I observed, and immediately arranged 
to be shown over the Metro-Goldwyn 
studios the next day! 

Ramon was apparently everything 
that I had been told, but my inform- 
ants, sleuths, and guides who led me 
on to the stage where he was working 
had neglected to tabulate his greatest 
attribute, his sense of humour! 

I met it socially in the first few 
phrases we exchanged, and I hope to 
be meeting it until I’m so old that I 
will have to depend on his gestures, 
hearing having flown on those well- 
worn wings of time. When I left the 
studio Ramon had accepted an invita- 
tion to dine at our house in Beverly 
Hills which we had taken for the sum- 
mer. Quick and rather crude work! 
But one can’t be coy when a lad is en 
route to a monastery! 

For one hour before dinner, two days 
later, we discussed life and then re- 
ligion, love and then religion, motion 
pictures and again religion. The 
strange part of it was that he became 
so thoroughly angelic when he talked 
of unearthy things that I found my- 
self seriously reverting to a point of 
view I had nourished as a kid, which 
was to finish my days in a convent! 

I argued strenuously with him 
against the advisability of using inex- 
perience and innocence as a foundation 
for religion. How do you know whether 
you are really good or. not when you 
close your eyes and mind to tempta- 
tion? Don’t misunderstand. I was not 
making any concrete proposition. I 
was really trying to sell him a theory 
that many of my friends had wished 
on me. See the world, see people, learn 
to understand what resistance means 
(said old lady Janis to young Novarro). 
Then if you can continue your march 
toward the peace and shelter of re- 
ligion, I’m all for it. 

By the end of that first evening we 
were real friends, I had found some- 


thing elevating and spiritual in him. 
He had found something very earth- 
earthy in me. I looked at his wings 
beginning to sprout on his well-shaped 
shoulders and said, “He is swell!” He 
looked at my feet well on the ground 
and said, “She isn’t as wild as she 
sounds!” 

We were both right, and when sum- 
mer was over we had struck a happy 
medium, which at time of going to 
press we are hanging on to! 


eRe through that lovely, laughing 
summer, we swam in or lolled be- 
side our swimming pool. My mother 
was devoted to Ramon. He has a ten- 
derness for older women that is unend- 
ing. Even the “Rogue” in all his 
pranks, practical jokes, and sometimes 
too frank expression is inclined to bow 
out in favor of Ramon the religious in 
the presence of matronly women who 
admit their age! To my friends he was 
a better drawing-card than any whale 
that ever graced a tank. To say, 
“Come to dinner; Ramon Novarro is 
dining with us,” was equal to saying I 
have the original albatross of Ancient 
Mariner fame as a week-end guest! 
Among those who met, loved, and still 
love him, were Ruth Chatterton and 
Ralph Forbes, Doug Fairbanks, Jr., and 
Beth, his mother, Charley Farrell, 
Larry Kent. There were others; the 
membership was small; the club met 
constantly. 

Today, of course, Ramon goes about 
a lot, but I shall always see him coming 
in shyly, and quietly, the battered 
fedora in one hand, and invariably a 
present of some sort in the other. His 
generosity is colossal. If someone 
gives him a lovely book, an amusing 
game, in fact anything which pleases 
him, he will not rest until he has found 
duplicates for several friends that he 
cherishes and with whom he wants to 
share joys. He still arrives with 
presents and quietly, but the quiet is 
one of assurance rather than shyness. 
Then, he was just a handsome youth 
who, as he is proud to admit, “got a 
break.” Today he is a man who acts, 
sings, directs and is charming in three 
languages besides his native one. All 
that he has won since the “break” has 
been gained by working, and he knows 
that people rarely lose learning by 
playing. 


NTER Ramon, the Rogue! He 
loves to do stunts, acrobatic or in- 
telligence testing. He likes to play ac- 
companiments on the piano or guitar 
for other singers and does both with a 
master hand. He loves stories and tells 
them with a saintly expression which 
disarms most criticism, except my own. 
He is keen about solo dancing, having 
started his career as a Morgan dancer. 
When he goes into his rumba or bolera 
Ben Hur turns over in his chariot. I 
have seen him go through a formal 
party untieing the ties of all the male 
guests, regardless of age, prestige, or 
temperament. He enjoys talking of the 
days when he ushered in theatres. To- 
day he has a perfect miniature play- 
house of his own, in which he gives de- 
lightful concerts for about sixty-five 
guests, mostly relations. 
When he arrived in New York a 
short time ago he went to the Savoy 
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Plaza. Being tired he took a nap and 
it lasted longer than he anticipated. 
Waking up at midnight with no plans, 
he proceeded to call all his pals, irre- 
spective of where they were—Holly- 
wood, Chicago, San Francisco, and so 
on—“far into the night.” I received 
my call at two-thirty A. M. and I was 
one of a crowd. His great “kick” was 
derived from the fact that he could say 
he was Lloyd George, or Gandhi, and 
keep us guessing for minutes at sev- 
eral dollars a minute, then hear our 
eries of delight when we found out who 
it was. 

Remember that this was playtime. 
He was vacationing. When he is on 
the job no one can pry him loose, ex- 
cept on Saturday night and then there 
is still mass the next day! 

The “Rogue” was very much in evi- 
dence during his first trip to Europe. 
I had been describing the glories there- 
of for years, and finally he arrived in 
Paris when I was very busy staging 
what was billed as a death scene at the 
American Hospital in Paris. Some- 
body missed his cue, for I missed my 
exit and was pronounced out of danger 
shortly after Ramon’s arrival. 

Meanwhile he had gone directly to 
mother offering her all that he had in 
the way of comfort, sympathy, and 
even assistance in more than words. 
She told me in the morning that Ramon 
was coming to see me later in the day, 
and I in turn told all the nurses, who 
made it a point to stop in and say 
“Hello” each day, with the result that 
the corridor was buzzing with whis- 
pered “Ramon Novarros” and ‘Ben 
Hurs,” the latter having been shown 
for over a year in “Paree.” I remem- 
ber thinking that the nurses were in 
for a shock if they expected Ramon 
to arrive complete with tunic and 
laurel wreath, but I didn’t know the 
half of it. 

I was taken out for a bit of sun in 
my wheel-chair after lunch, and “The 
Novarro,” waxing bashful, did not an- 
nounce himself but went directly to my 
room. 

Finding the bed unoccupied and the 
door to the bathroom closed he dis- 
creetly withdrew, a lightning-like cal- 
culation leading him to the supposition 
that it was Saturday and perhaps bath 
day, even in France. He sat down in 
a chair in the hall and nearly an hour 
later, on my return from the sun porch, 
I found him there. It was only by 
grace of the fedora that I recognized 
him. He was practically hidden under 
most of the first spring lilacs. The 
twinkling brown “lamps” were wearing 
shades of smoked glass. The sensitive 
upper lip was hiding under what 
thought it was a mustache, and on the 
firm and sometimes stubborn chin was 
the funniest beard I have ever seen. 

Every nurse on the floor had passed 
him by without even offering to buy 
his lilacs. I took him into my room 
quickly, careful not to mention his 
name. After all a nurse’s life must be 
full of shattered illusions! 

When I inquired why he was dis- 
guised, Ramon said, “Oh, Elseee!” 
(He has his own pronunciation of it.) 
“It’s wonderful. I am seeing every- 
thing and everybody and no one recog- 
nized me.” He paused, looked a bit 
sheepish, and added, “Besides, I’m 
afraid to take it off now, for I don’t 


(Please turn to page 102) 
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most wonderful decorative 
value! Now you can curtain 
your home attractively and 
inexpensively, with these gay, 
charming sheer fabrics. 
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STYLE 


TIS} 


OTTAGE 


Hi 


CRISS-CROSS STYLE 


Each curtain measures fully 24% yards long. 
Widths appropriate to style of curtain. 


Finished completely, ready to hang. 


10¢c PER YARD 
10¢ PER % YARD 


also 


1O¢ EAcH curtain 
Tie-backs 10¢ per pair 


F. W. WOOLWORTH CO. STORES 
feature these values. 


MARVELLA CURTAIN CO. 
261 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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Now It Can Be Told 


(Continued from page 101) 


want to know that no one recognizes 
me, anyway!” 

That night he dined with mother in 
our apartment at the Crillon. She 
held the telephone in front of Ramon 
while he sang and played my favorite 
songs to me for at least twenty min- 
utes. One by one the Ben Hur fans 
came in to take their turn at the tele- 
phone receiver. 

“What a lovely voice!” they whis- 
pered, one after the other. “I wish 
we could see him!” 

“T wish you could. Maybe he will 
come out some day,” I answered, and 
no one knew what was tickling me. 
No! I don’t mean the beard! 

I have seen quite a bit of Ramon dur- 
ing the last year, as I also have been 
working at the Metro Studio, and to see 
him directing and acting in French 
and Spanish was a revelation to me. I 
think he will make a really fine di- 
rector, and in this new contract he is 
to have a chance. 

After all, he has had the advantage 
of watching many great ones direct, 
and anything he watches or hears is 
his if he wants it. Add to that a defi- 
nite creative ability, and who knows? 

Frankly, I’m sure Ramon doesn’t. 
The peak of his emancipation is just 
about reached and perhaps passed. 
Like a child released from a well- 
disciplined school he had been “getting 
even,” by saying what he thought and 
doing what he liked. The latter free- 
dom is not much to worry about, for 
in his heart he likes to do nice things. 


H IS thoughts at the moment are on 
the see-saw of indecision. My 
own rode there for almost a year, dur- 
ing which I thought and said, “All my 
life I have lived for a public. I’m 
tired.” So I left the stage and started 
in to be myself. Imagine my em- 
barrassment when I found that “my- 
self” was not the Hot Shot that I 
thought. On the contrary “myself” is 
kind of tame and really hasn’t much 
ambition to do or say anything revolu- 
tionary. 

Ramon talks of retiring; in fact, he 
thinks he has been lucky to hold his 
position as long as he has. His desti- 
nation is uncertain. One day it’s 
Tahiti. Next day, back to the monas- 
tery. But eventually, it will be right. 
Meanwhile, let us watch his next few 
pictures (not an advertisement), for 
he is anxious to top everything that he 
has ever done in acting, and will prob- 
ably do it. 

Not long ago, when I was looking at 
him with a certain amount of disap- 
proval on account of some Un-Ramon- 
like remark, he said, “Well, after all, 
Elseeee, you brought me out of my 
shell. It is up to you to push me back 
into it again.” 

‘Not a move would I make. Take 
Ramon, the Saint, and Ramon, the 
Rogue, mix them together and you 
have, literally, Ben Hur with a sense 
of humor. What more could one ask— 
or three or four? Sold to the man in 
the corner! I hate these public auc- 
tions anyway! 


How Fame Came to Janet 


(Continued from page 36) 


Besides, like Duncan, Jonesy is in his 
grave, and after life’s fitful fever, he 
may or may not sleep well. So may I 
be allowed to plant a belated rose on 
his grave? 

He was a moon-faced man, cheerful 
as bright June weather, and one who 
had a smile for all the barbs of life. 

As said before, it was Jonesy who 
moved to Hollywood in order that his 
step-daughter might get her chance. 
Her mother was, no doubt, a far more 
practical person than her step-father. 
But Jonesy was one of those fellows 
born to pursue a dream—and catch up 
with it, and then die. 

A seller of mining properties, he 
was convinced that he had a cinema 
gold mine in his younger step-daughter 
—and he sold her everywhere—even if 
the dividends were not long to be en- 
joyed by him. : 

His faith in the girl never wavered. 
After seeing her upon the screen in a 
comedy, he advised her to obtain a 
more dramatic role. And he helped 
her to find it. Her comedy training 
was undoubtedly helpful to her. 

Her experience in this medium was 
fairly extensive with Hal Roach, and 
later in six full length pictures for 
Universal. Having played in O. Henry 
stories, she was long known as the “O. 
Henry girl.” 

The role in the O. Henry films was 
first given to a girl who was never 
heard of again. 


In a photograph taken of many of 
the contestants at the time, Janet Gay- 
nor is shown seated next to the direc- 
tor who chose the other girl. Gaynor 
is huddled back, her slight body nearly 
hidden. Nevertheless, there is some- 
thing in her face that even a director 
might have detected was out of the 
ordinary. It was a face in which. the 
pathos of all womankind was regis- 
tered. A smile blended of laughter and 
tears fluttered at the corners of her 
mouth. It embodied the soul of O. 
Henry, who carried a pocketful of 
quarters to give to beggars, and whose 
favorite term of greeting to high and 
low was “Hello, Bill.” 


HEN Janet failed, she straggled 

home to Jonesy, who, without her 
knowing it, resembled O. Henry. She 
sobbed and found solace in the arms of 
her great moon-faced step-father. 

“Why,” he said, “don’t let that 
bother you—you are a great actress.” 

Lean days followed. 

There came a period in the lives of 
the Gainer girls when Helen was given 
several days’ extra work with the 
Harold Lloyd company, and no atten- 
tion was paid to Janet, who accompa- 
nied her sister in the search for em- 
ployment. 

This has ever since mystified the 
friend who used to take the girls to 
the different studios in their struggle 
for extra work. 
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How Fame Came 
to Janet 


Jonesy also came upon such hard 
times in Hollywood that he had once 
consented to go from house to house 
with the hope of selling a book which 
had been denied the mails. 

The plan fell through, and Jonesy 
scanned the newspapers each day to 
keep in touch with the film world. At 
last he heard that the Fox Company 
was looking for a winsome and.appeal- 
ing girl to play the lead in “The Johns- 
town Flood.” 

Jonesy went at once to the Fox Film 
pombany with his demure step-daugh- 
er. 

Jonesy had another valiant helper at 
this time. He was a young and lik- 
able fellow, as spick and span as a new 
Ford, and one who had made a slight 
ripple in his California pond. His 
name was Herb Moulton and he was 
the editor of a motion picture maga- 
zine in Los Angeles, and consequently 
was not without influence. 

In his lighter moments he was very 
much in love with Miss Gaynor. They 
were always together. Life was be- 
ginning to open up like a new rose for 
both of them. 


HERE are those who claim that 

without Herb Moulton’s influence 
Jonesy would have been helpless in get- 
ting his step-daughter her chance. For 
while faith may move mountains, it has 
never yet budged a film producer. 

She was given a test, and later, a 
tentative engagement, providing the 
“rushes” were satisfactory. 

Many a well-known young woman 
applied for the part. It was a far 
step-up for the petite stenographer. 

Her work in the film brought her 
that earthly salvation in Hollywood— 
a long term contract. 

Her next role was that of Lady 
Sheila Gaffney in Peter B. Kyne’s “A 
Shamrock Handicap.”’ As Anna Bur- 
ger in “The Johnstown Flood,” she was 
serious and melodramatic. In the Peter 
B. Kyne story she was dashing, poised, 
winsome, and lovely. 

The contrast was enough to convince 
cinema critics that Janet was on her 
way to far places. 

It is only fair to Miss Gaynor to say 
that, in the early days at least, she 
gave her step-father a great deal of 
credit for her career. She said of him 
regarding her success, “It was a dream 
that never faded from the moment we 
first met until that memorable day soon 
after the wonderful opening of my 
most important picture, ‘Seventh Heav- 
en,’ when My Jonesy called me to the 
side of the bed where he had lain for 
days. Ten minutes after telling me 
again that he loved me so much, his 
brave spirit went out.” 

Miss Gaynor’s greatest role was that 
of Diane in “Seventh Heaven.” So 
successful did the part become finan- 
cially that she has been playing it with 
but slight variations ever since. 

Miss Gaynor is considered more de- 
vout than are many film actresses. She 
says: 

“In my prayers—and I do pray sin- 
cerely—I seek always breadth of vision, 
for height of aspiration, and for depth 
of discernment. That I may better ex- 
press love I pray that I may love and 
be loved as long as I live.” 

__. These are brave words for such a 
little girl. 


Its “Rouladen’’ 
when 


Mary Astor 
Cooks It! ~, 


Perhaps you call it round 
steak. Mary Astor calls 
it “Rouladen” and has 
every right to call it 
something fanciful, be- 
cause she’s done some- 
thing fancy about that 
plain, everyday standby. 
You can learn all about 
the way she fixes it so as 
to win the enthusiastic 
approval of the guests 


at her lovely home, in 


“Favorite Recipes of the 
Movie Stars,” published 
by Tower Books. 
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It’s a fascinating book with its 
pictures of the stars as home 
folks cooking and serving de- 
licious eats for friends and fa- 


vorites. 


Send today for this book, and in 
learning their recipes learn one 
of the secrets of their popular- 
ity. Ten cents plus three cents 
postage. 


TOWER BOOKS 
Incorporated 


55 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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Lilyan Goes Shopping 


to me. “This will be a present from 
Eddie, too,’ she added, with a mis- 
chievous twinkle in her eyes. 

From Bonwit-Teller we wandered 
further down the Avenue, meeting 
Monta Bell, the director, in front of 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral and stopping 
to chat with him. He suggested visit- 
ing a nearby speakeasy for a cup of 
tea, but Lil was in one of her most pur- 
poseful shopping moods and would not 
be decoyed. In fact, I think she almost 
suspected that Eddie had delegated 
Monta to lie in wait for us along the 
Avenue for just such a purpose... . 
This isn’t the first time he’s won 
wagers on football games. . : 

When we left Monta we went into 
Saks Fifth Avenue, which is any 
woman’s favorite playground. There 
Lilyan saw a million things she ad- 
mired. But with amazing forbearance, 
she confided her purchases to one or 
two, mere trifles (?). 

I steered her safely past the stock- 
ing counter and almost beyond the 
handbag department. But suddenly 
she espied an unusual purse made all 
of tiny pieces of shell fastened together 
in a sort of coat-of-mail effect. 

“Wait, I just must look at that. 
Handbags are my particular hobby.” 
She pulled loose from my arm. “Have 
you ever seen anything so adorable?” 
she tried to address her remarks to one 
salesperson. But virtually the entire 
counter-force crowded up, anxious to 
wait upon the distinguished customer 
whom they had recognized immediately. 


After you have 
f been smoking all 
evening! A stick 
of Beech-Nut 
Gum! It will 
make that next 
' smoke taste ever 
_ somuch better... 
as goodas the first 
_ smoke of the day. 
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(Continued from page 39) 


Nor were they the only ones. Al- 
most before we knew it, the handbag 
counter had become the busiest section 
of the store. Word was fast spreading 
around that Miss Tashman was present 
and sales-girls and customers alike 
pushed close about her, avid to catch a 
first-hand glimpse of the beautiful 
flaxen-haired star. 

“Here, let’s get out of this mob,” 
Lilyan clutched my arm and made a 
dive toward the door, pausing only long 
enough to call to one of the clerks, 
“Send that bag to me at the hotel, 
C. O. D.” Then, whispering in my ear, 
“Eddie will have to give that to me, 
too.” 

Mr. Lowe might have suffered no 
more casualties at Saks had the store 
been arranged differently. But in our 
orderly retreat from the handbags, we 
were forced to pass the jewelry counter 
and all was lost. 

“Oh, there’s a silver chain necklace 
like I’ve been wanting for ages to wear 
with this coat,’ Lilyan gestured to- 
ward her wrap of natural silver broad- 
tail with its huge silver fox collar. Her 
hat was pale grey felt stitched in silver, 
her sandals of grey suede, her hand- 
bag of the same shade. It’s true that 
the necklace of heavy links of alumi- 
num would add just the finishing 
touch. 

“Let me try it on, please,” she im- 
portuned the clerk, who fastened it 
around her neck with alacrity. 

“T’ll take it and wear it,” Lil decided 
after contemplating her reflection for 


| 


a brief moment. Then, as an after- 
thought “How much is it?” she in- 
quired. ; 

“Wive dollars,” was the surprising 
answer, at which Lilyan smiled be- 
nignly and pressing my arm, mur- 
mured, “Eddie will adore giving me 
this present.” 

From Saks we wandered all the way 
down to Forty-sixth Street, then de- 
cided to go over to Madison Avenue and 
walk up on that thoroughfare. 

“There are so many quaint shops 
along here,” Miss Tashman explained, 
as we started up Madison. 

Soon our progress was halted by 
sight of an adorable wire-haired ter- 
rier peering through the windows of a 
pet shop. “If I had any place to keep 
him, I’d buy that dog right now,” Lil 
said. “I priced him the other day and 
he’d cost only fifty dollars, pedigree 
and all. But a hotel is no place for a 
lively puppy.” 

However, we stood and admired His 
Canine Majesty for several moments 
more before another window attracted 
Lilyan’s attention. 

“Oh, this is that bath accessory shop 
I’ve heard so much about. Let’s go in 
and see if they have red and white bath 
rugs for my red and white beach 
house.” 

Once inside the shop, it was a veri- 
table fairyland of bath-room fixtures. 
Cunning soaps, unusual clothes-ham- 
pers, individually-designed towels, 
hand-woven bath-mats—in fact, every- 
thing calculated to make a bath-room 


There’s more Chicle in it 
thats what makes it better 


It’s the amount and the quality of the CHICLE used that 
makes such a big difference in chewing gums—Beech-Nut 
Gum contains a larger proportion of the world’s finest 
chicle than any other gum on the market. That explains 
its greater chewing quality and smoothness. That’s why 
Beech-Nut Gum stays fresh and smooth-flavored far longer 
than any ordinary gum—that’s what makes all the differ- 
ence between a good gum and the finest gum you can buy. 


Beech-Nut 
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“Makes the 


next smoke 
taste better 
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You must tay thia 
fine face powder 


Positively made from the finest and most 
expensive ingredients obtainable. Ex- 
quisitely packed in green velour and silver 
box. Unless you are unwisely extrava- 
gant you will choose and regularly use 
Vivani Face Powder. All the good shades. 
At Woolworth’s and other good toilet 
counters. 10c. 
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Mercolized Wax 
Keeps Skin Young 


It peels off aged skin in fine particles until all defects 
such as pimples, liver spots, tan and freckles dis- 
appear. Skin is then soft, clear, velvety and face 
looks years younger. Mercolized Wax brings out 
your hidden beauty. Toremove wrinkles quickly 
use daily one ounce Powdered Saxolite dissolved 
in one-half pint witch hazel. At all drug stores. 


Allen’s Foot-Ease 
IN THE NEW SHAKER TOP TIN 


The antiseptic, soothing powder 
for the feet in a handy and con- 
venient container for the dress- 
ing table and traveling bag. Sold 
everywhere. For Free Sample 
and Walking Doll, address 


ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE, LEROY,N. Y. 


dee 


now! PRICE § 


All Standard Makes 


Lowest Prices and easiest terms 
on World’s best makes—Under- 


No obligation. 


EoiWimonree ste" ‘ouatmene gs, XCHANGE 


A SMART HOTEL IN ATLANTIC CITY 


The ST. CHARLES 


On the Boardwalk at New Jersey Avenue 
Spring! Atlantie City calling! Yours for the 
taking—the world-renowned Spring Tonic of ocean 
air and sunshine. All auto roads lead to the St. 
Charles. Ample parking space. 

Attractive rates and good foods at the St. 
Charles add to the joy of a Spring 
motor jaunt to the seashore. 


All copper—never splin- 
ters—cannot rust — easily 
Made by_ the 
Springfield Wire & Tinsel 


cleaned. 


Company. Sold in Wool- 
worth Stores. 


Lilyan Goes 
Shopping 


look as little like a plebian bath and 
as much like a Roman plunge as pos- 
sible. 

“Have you any extra-large red-and- 
white chenille bath-mats to match this 
sample?” Lilyan pulled a small bit of 
red wool from her bag. The clerk took 
it and scanned it closely. 

“Ym afraid we have nothing like this 
in stock but we could have one made 
up for you.” 

“How much would it cost?” Lilyan 
asked with surprising forethought. 
And with even more surprising after- 
thought, she decided not to order one 
when she learned that the price would 
be forty dollars. 

“T think that’s entirely too much to 
pay for a bath-mat,” she whispered to 
me. “I’ll wait and go down to Macy’s 
some day, where I hear they have won- 
derful bargains.” (Hvidently there are 
limits to what can be done with Eddie’s 
football winnings. . . .) 

Then, turning to the clerk again, Lil- 
yan pointed to a delightful little bed- 
side bottle, clear crystal with a bright 
scarlet cock’s head for a stopper. 

After a careful examination, she de- 
cided in its favor, and told the clerk to 
send it over C. O. D., together with a 
red rubber bath-sponge about the size 
of a young watermelon. “I just know 
Eddie would want to buy these for me.” 
The refrain was beginning to sound 
strangely familiar. Never before had 
I realized just what an indulgent hus- 
band was the genial Mr. Lowe. . 


NCE out onto Madison Avenue 

again, we hiked steadily to Seven- 
tieth Street. Lilyan was going strong 
but old Aunt Laura was beginning to 
weaken under the strain. 

“This walk certainly makes me feel 
good,” my companion remarked cheer- 
ily. “I could go on like this for hours, 
couldn’t you. Let’s go on down to 
Bergdorf-Goodman and look at 
scarves!” 

Smiling bravely and calling upon all 
my spirit of the Old South, I limped 
along as best I could, each block grow- 
ing longer and longer—or so it seemed 
to me. Over to Fifth Avenue again, 
past Sixtieth and the inviting Sherry- 
Netherland with its visions of Lilyan’s 
comfortable divans and chairs, further 
on down to Fifty-Ninth and into Berg- 
dorf-Goodman. 

It did not take Lil long to find some- 
thing there unusual enough to please 
her. Her glance took in the entire as- 
sortment of scarves, then, with unerring 
judgment, lit—and held—upon a muff- 
and-scarf-set, of creamy velvet, cut 
square and simply and bearing the “Su- 
zanne Talbot Original” tag. 

“That will look lovely with the black 
and white dinner dress I brought from 
Paris. And I can wear either a black, 
white or red hat with it.” Taking the 
scarf in her slender hands, she twisted 
and tied it this way and that until she 
was convinced that it was entirely be- 
coming. Without further ado, she or- 
dered that it be sent—but this time she 
omitted the familiar quotation. My 
curiosity was aroused. ‘Aren’t you 
going to let Eddie give this to you, 
too?” I inquired. 

“Well, no. I think I’ll buy this for 

(Please turn to page 106) 


“HERE’S 
GOODBYE to the 
‘DISH PAN PART’ 

of BAKING” 


No more cake pans to wash when 

the baking is done! Crinkle Cups 
and Baking Dishes are made in five 
sizes to hold all the things you like to 
bake. The dishes fit 
standard layer cake 
pans ... the cups may 
be used to line small 
pans or arranged on 
baking trays. Spe- 
cially prepared to 
prevent sticking and 
burning, without the 
use of grease. Keep 
all sizes handy ... the 
packages take up little 
room on the pantry 
shelf. 


SOLD AT 5 AND 10 
CENT STORES 


For tea cakes 


For cup cakes 


For muffins te 


For layer cakes 


Oldmill Paper Products Corp., Dept. TA 

Skillman Avenue and 43rd Street 

Long Island City, N. Y. 

| enclose 10c for which please send me one pack- 
age of Crinkle Baking Dishes for layer cakes- 
Made to fit [_] 9 in. or [_] 10 in. pans (by top 
measurement). 
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Her Eyes Don’t Need Help 
but Her SKIN Does! 


Luxurious modern life, especially in 
cities, batters down a woman’s beauty. 
Smoke — dust — overheated rooms— 
motor car drafts—rich food and little 
exercise—all undermine even a natur- 
ally perfect complexion.Cosmetics mere- 
ly conceal this destruction. Resinol Soap 
defends your skin against it. 


Restores Beauty 


Don’t be embarrassed by pimples, 
blackheads, redness, roughness or en- 
larged pores. Treat them promptly. 
Cleanse with Resinol Soap. Apply 
Resinol Ointment lightly. At your con- 
venience, wash off with Resinol Soap. 
Don’t delay. Infection always threatens 
the tiniest eruption. Prevent permanent 
blemishes. A beautiful skin, smooth, 
soft and clean, is the safe complexion. 
Resinol Ointment will clear away the 
irritations. Resinol Soap, delightfully 
medicated, soothes,cleanses,and refines. 


Wherever the Itching 
Whatever the Cause 


Resinol Ointment will relieveit. Don’t 
take chances with soreness or irritation 
from any source. Use Resinol. Physi- 
cian’s formula, proved in more than 
thirty-five years of worldwide use. 
Soothing and delicate, gentle and 
agreeable to sensitive skins, safe for 
infants, yet strong and effective enough 
for severest cases of eczema. Your drug- 
gist sells Resinol Soap and Resinol 
Ointment. Buy—and try—today. 


SEND—FREE—for your copy of new book- 
let ‘““Skin Treatment for Health and 
Beauty”’ with trial samples both Resinol 
Soap and Ointment. Address Resino]l — 
Dept. TM3, Baltimore, Md. 


Resinol 


AT ALL GOOD DRUG STORES 
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Lilyan Goes Shopping 


(Continued from page 105) 


myself,’ she answered with true wifely 
unselfishness. 

As we turned to leave the shop, I ut- 
tered a silent prayer that our next stop 
would be entirely beyond walking dis- 
tance. And to my relief it was. 

“T’ve only one more place to go today 
and that’s to the Emmet-Joyce Dress 
Studio to order several gowns,” I was 
informed. 

So, hopping a cab, we went over on 
Seventh Avenue to see Mr. Joyce, who 
designs all of Lil’s clothes when she is 
in New York. 

When we entered that emporium we 
were welcomed with deep salaams from 
everyone. I thoroughly enjoyed it. 
Even the vicarious thrills of impor- 
tance-by-proxy are not to be de- 
spised. . 

And did we get. service! 

Virtually the entire staff sprang into 
action to see that Lilyan was well- 
pleased. Every mannequin in the shop 
asked to be allowed to model gowns for 
her—but she refused. 


“| NEVER select gowns from manne- 
quins as there’s no way in the 
world to know that a frock will look 
well on me just because it happens to 
be becoming to some other girl. I think 


the most important lesson in learning . 


to dress well—if one needs to learn—is 
to acquire a ‘feeling’ for clothes. 

“No matter how much or how little a 
woman spends on her wardrobe she 
can always be well-dressed. Good taste 
is not a matter of dollars and cents. 
Rather, it is a question of common 
sense and intelligent planning. 

“Tn selecting a season’s clothes, the 
first thing to be considered is color. 
If a woman has unlimited means, she 
can plan any number of ensembles 
carrying out every color she fancies. 

“But if she can afford only one coat, 
she should buy every article of her en- 
tire wardrobe with that coat in mind. 
Whether she can have one dress or 
many to wear under that coat, they 
should all be in tones that will har- 
monize with it so well that in each 
frock she will look as if she had on a 
perfect ensemble. 

“With a heavy coat, the first sort of 
dress to be bought is an all-round dark 
silk. It can be either of plain crépe, 
canton, or one of the new rough, pebbly 
weaves. If it is exactly the shade of 
the wrap, so much the better. 

“For her second. frock, she should 
select a simple, tailored woolen. This 
year, there are so -many delightful 
sheer wool materials on the market that 
there is opportunity for every indivi- 
dual to indulge her taste to the utmost. 

“Tf it is possible for her still to re- 
main within the limits of her budget 
and purchase a third dress, it would be 
best to select one of the dressy after- 
noon or Sunday night type. 

“Shoes and hats should always match 
the coat for street or tailored and for 
dressier occasions: variety can be 
achieved by carrying out the keynote 
struck by the frock. 

“One thing always to remember. 
During the cold winter months, shoes 
should never, under any consideration, 
be of a lighter tone than that of the 
coat! 

“But there are no set rules for cor- 
rect dressing as good as the simple 


plan of cultivating that ‘feeling’ I spoke 
of at first. 

“Fortunately, I’ve always had an in- 
tuitive knowledge of whether or not a 
thing looks well on me. Furthermore, 
I know before I try on a gown whether 
it will be becoming. I try it on only to 
choose between several that I may like.” 

With these words Lilyan stripped 
down to her fragile lace chemise and 
stepped into a smart black canton crépe 
street-dress with collars and cuffs of 
cream-colored suede lace. Over this she 
slipped on a coat of black in one of the 
new spongy woolens, with huge collar 
of silver fox and sleeves made in huge 
puffs. 

“This will go perfectly with a little 
black beret I brought from Paris—an 
Agnes model,” she decided, as she sig- 
nalled to Mr. Joyce that she would take 
both the dress and coat. 

The next model offered for her in- 
spection was a black velvet suit with 
enormous collar and cuffs of silver fox. 
The sleeves were elbow length, which 
means that long gloves will always be a 
necessary part of this costume. 

As a final fillip of fashion, the en-- 
semble was completed by a puffy round 
muff of the fox. 

It was the sort of suit that no woman 
could resist—Lilyan had in her eyes 
the gleam of the true connoisseur as 
she ordered it delivered to her hotel. 

The next dress she donned was a 
black crépe evening gown, which had 
an accompanying short jacket of 
snowy ermine. She looked divine in it, 
and ordered it forthwith. Then, she 
had an inspiration. Turning to Mr. 
Joyce, she innocently inquired, “How 
much are all these things I’ve se- 
lected?” 

“The black coat is $225 and the plain 
black dress to go with it is $7500. 
Very reasonable, don’t you think?” 
And as Lilyan smiled her acquiescence, 
the eminent couturier went on. “The 
suit, of course, which is an original im- 
port, is a little more—it has so much 
fox on it, besides, and the muff, you 
know...” he hesitated for a moment, 
then broke the news. “The suit is $575 

but it is a very good value!” 

My eyes were almost jumping out of 
my head at this pleasant little inter- 
change of words. But Lilyan seemed 
in no way surprised—in fact, on her 
face was the benign expression of a 
woman who is getting a bargain. “I 
think that is very reasonable, Mr. 
Joyce,” she told him. ‘Be sure to send 
everything out today!” 

After we left Emmet Joyce’s salon, 
we started back to the Sherry Nether- 
land. From the admiring glances that 
were cast our way, I knew that Lilyan 
was being recognized by everyone. And 
our cab-driver was so elated at draw- 
ing the elegant Miss Tashman for his 
fare that I’m sure he was tempted to 
tell us not to pay him when he de- 
livered us safely at the hotel. 

It had been a grand and glorious 
day! I hadn’t bought a thing, but I 
had indulged my yen for shopping, and 
had learned once and for all how it 
would feel to be able to go through the 
shops free-handed. To be able to buy 
anything I wanted, no matter what it 
might cost. 

And after all, isn’t that every 
woman’s secret ambition? 
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THEY FOUND 
FA M E AND 
FORTUNE 


IN THE NEW MOVIE ALBUM 
YOU CAN READ THE 
FASCINATING STORIES OF 
GREAT STARS... 


How Gloria Swanson began her 
screen career as extra in a mob scene; 
how Norma Shearer entered the mov- 
ies to recoup the family fortunes; how 
college dramatics first gave Edmund 
Lowe the idea of becoming an actor, 
all this fascinating fact-information ap- 
pears in the New Movie Album. The 
pictures of your favorites show them 
at work and at play! 


If you do not find 
New Movie Al- 
bum in your fa- 
vorite Woolworth 
store, send ten 
cents plus three 
cents postage and 
give yourself a 
lot of pleasure. 


TOWER BOOKS 


INCORPORATED 
55 Fifth Avenue . . New York 


The Stars Make 
Merry 


(Continued from page 74) 


Silver Wedding 
Or of the outstanding affairs of 
Hollywood’s current social season 

was a surprise party given by the 
George Fitzmaurices in honor of the 
twenty-fifth wedding anniversary of 
Mr. and Mrs. John Robertson. 

Everyone was in on the secret but 
Mrs. Robertson. Hers was a real sur- 
prise when she walked into the Fitz- 
maurice home to find a group of friends 
dressed in the fashions of 1907. The 
hostess, Diana Fitzmaurice, wore a 
bustled gown of bright red velvet, while 
George, the host, was dressed as one of 
these good old New York bartenders. 

Constance Bennett’s gown was of 
black lace, while her sister, Joan, was 
dressed in white embroidered in seed 
pearls. Joan’s fiancé, Gene Markey, 
was dressed as an English gentleman 
of that period. 

Mrs. Dick Barthelmess was lovely in 
a pale pink tafetta trimmed with black 
lace. Dick’s costume was the outstand- 
ing event of the evening. He appeared 
dressed in a daring bathing suit of the 
early nineteen hundreds with knees and 
elbows well concealed. 

The party of more than fifty guests 
spent the evening in singing old songs 
and drinking old toasts. 


Tea for Tallulah 


[3 took Hedda Hopper to lure the 
beautiful Tallulah Bankhead out of 
retirement. Hedda gave a very swanky 
tea and Miss Bankhead was the center 
of attraction. The many guests who 
showered her with attention included: 
Mr. and Mrs. Earl C. Anthony, Mr. 
and Mrs. Edmund Goulding, Laura 
Hope Crewes, Gene Markey, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Breeden, Marie Dressler, 
Edward Davies, Edgar Allan Woolf, 
Paul Bern, Lois Wilson, William 
Richards, Margaret Richards, Ann 
Harding, Harry Bannister, Mr. and Mrs. 
Roland Young, Madge Evans, Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert Leonard, Mrs. Ben Schul- 
berg, Julanne Johnston, Zasu Pitts, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Farrell, Guinn Wil- 
liams, Gilbert Adrian, Mr. and Mrs. 
Rupert Hughes, Mr. and Mrs. Alan 
Dinehart, Louise Closser Hale, Frances 
Dee and Joe Mankiewicz. 


At the John Mack Browns’ 


ee John Mack Browns gave one of 
the largest parties of the season at 
their Beverly Hills home. The invita- 
tions were for Sunday afternoon tea to 
meet Henry David Sleeper of Boston. 

Some of the best-known people in the 
film colony were present including: Mr. 
and Mrs. Douglas Fairbanks, Mr. and 
Mrs. Irving Thalberg, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fredric March, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Farrell, Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Fair- 
banks, Jr., Marion Davies, William 
Bakewell, Russell Gleason, William 
Randolph Hearst, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Arliss, Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Cheva- 
lier, Mr. and Mrs. Clark Gable and 
many others. 


Dinner Party 


(pee Richard Wallaces recently en- 
tertained at a dinner party. Among 
those present were: Hedda Hopper, 
Tallulah Bankhead, Mr. and Mrs. King 
Vidor, Genevieve Tobin, and David 
Rollins. 
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Lustrous Color for 


STREAKED 
HAIR 


[Test Bottle FREE | 


Hw: ever-youthful looking hair this 
SAFE way. No matter how streaked 
—how faded or gray your hair is, you can 
easily bring color to every strand. And the 
color will have a rich sheen and lustre like 
nature’s own. Your hair will stay soft and 
fluffy. It will wave and curl as easily as 
before. The color will not rub off on hat- 
linings, linens or clothing. Nor will sham- 
pooing affect it in the least. 


This way you simply comb a clear, water- 
white liquid through the hair. The gray goes 
—streaks disappear. [he color wanted comes 
to your hair, whether black, brown, auburn 
or blonde. Why hesitate when young- 
looking hair is so easy to have and keep. 


Sold Everywhere at Drug and 
Department Stores 


Your druggist or department store can 
supply you with the full-sized bottle on 
money-back guarantee. Be sure and ask 
for Mary T. Goldman’s. Feel free to use it. 
Does not contain aniline. No “skin test” 
required. Leading medical authorities have 
pronounced it harm- 
less to hair and scalp. 


FREE TEST 

Or if you prefer, test it 
free first. No risk. No ex- 
pense. We send Complete 
Test Package. 3,000,000 
women have asked for it. 
You snip off a lock of hair. 
Test it on this and see re- 
sults. Mail coupon. 


MARY T: 
GOLDMAN 


OVER TEN MILLION BOTTLES SOLD 
7 FOR FREE TEST PACKAGE—--- 


- MARY T. GOLDMAN, 
: 921-D Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Mion. 
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that actually is 


WATERPROOF 


There IS one mascara 
that’s really waterproof. The new 
Liquid Winx. Perspiration can’t 
mar its flattering effect. Even a 
good cry at the theatre won’t make 
Winx smudge or run. 

It’s easy to apply, too. It doesn’t 
smart or burn. And instantly your 
lashes appear long and dark, soft 
and smooth. Your eyes take on a 
new brilliance—a new sparkle! 

Beauty editors of the foremost 
magazines have voiced their en- 
thusiasm over Winx in no uncertain 
terms... Now we invite you to try 
it. Just send 10¢ for the Vanity 
Size— enough for a month’s use. 


ROSS COMPANY, Dept. B-9 
243 West 17th Street, New York 
Tenclose 10¢ for Liquid Winx, Vanity Size. 


Black Boyne 
Name. 
Address 


ae GERD sen 


Bits mic 


(iN SEED FORM) 


DRIVES THEM 
OUT! 


Rid your home of de- 
structive, disease- 
spreading mice. They 
eat Ridmice and go out- 
side the house to die. 
Safer, because there is 
nothing about Ridmice 
to attract children or 
Exterminate mice at low cost. 


pets. 


Sold at the counters of many Woolworth 
stores. Also in 25c packages at leading 
drug and department stores. 


g) HICKS LABORATORIES, Inc., New York 


Pardon Me—but have you heaee 


(Continued from page 12) 


Bill Haines and Fifi Dorsay. Hadn’t 
heard a word about it. And now I 
wonder if it’s new news or just old 
stuff—or nothing. However, I did re- 
member, when I was rolling cross-coun- 
try last Fall I saw them both play 
Columbus, Ohio, together; and some 


folks asked me one evening in another . 


Ohio city to meet them. Just good 


friends, I suppose. 


And a New Hostess 


(LENE PURCELL is rapidly becom- 
ing the Mary Pickford of 1932. 
Never saw so many cars as are parked 
from five to past midnight at her Gar- 
den of Allah. Perhaps she is playing 
Scheherazade to oil millionaires from 
Signal Hill, Huntington Beach and 
Compton. She has the sophistication 
that enchants. Sounds like an ad, 
doesn’t it? But’s meant as a compli- 
ment, I assure you. 

I first met Irene with my friends, the 
Dave Browns, in New York, many win- 
ters ago. Geze, because her initials are 
G. Z., (Grace) Brown, told me to keep 
my eyes on her. How could I take 
them off? Suffice it to say she scin- 
tillated across the stage and blew her 
way into Hollywood on a zephyr. Be- 
fore she leaves there’ll be a typhoon. 


(ee DAMITA, tiny, feminine star 
says that only European men know 
how to make love. They propose, she 
admits, whilst we Americans proposi- 
tion! 

Yet I think she’s got the cart before 
the horse this time. If all the bologna 
about Lily and Prince George is correct 
then what about Sidney Smith? 

Incidentally, I saw Lily and Sidney 
lunching at the Embassy in Hollywood 
the other day. Sidney is indirectly a 
relative. His brother Earl is married 
to Consuelo Vanderbilt, formerly a 
cousin of mine. Both Earl and Con- 
suelo are extremely happy. They went 
honeymooning years ago in a Ford, 
down on the west coast of Florida! 

Sid came over to chat a moment 
after lunch. Seems he was on his way 
back to New York. Lily wanted to go, 
but couldn’t. She had a contract or 
something that had to be done. 


a BouGHs at first it was simply 
publicity when Bernice Speer and 
Bert Wheeler separated again. Bert 
had just had released “Peach o’ Reno” 

—well worth seeing by the way, and it 
would have been good business for the 
profession to have thought his troubles 
reverted to that. 

Understand though it’s the McCoy 
this time. Saw Bert at the Brown 
Derby. Romance to him wears a sickly 
greenish smile nowadays. In fact, 
there’s a lot of truth in ‘Peach o’ Reno” 
that comes right home to him, I should 
imagine. 


P in Jericho, Vermont, W. A. Bent- 
ley, world authority in photo- 
graphing snowflakes, snuffed the candle. 
Bentley, besides other things, is respon- 
sible for all our great motion picture 
educationals that feature winter. He 
taught the silver screen artists how to 
fake real life. In fact he did this so 
effectively that it will be difficult in 
future to feature much of his art. 
Taps blew all too soon for this snow 
genius. 


alee years ago when Carmel Myers 
didn’t look any older than she does 
today, she told me one evening at the 
Charlie Rays, in Beverly Hills, of her 
great love of children. She was then 
scarcely more than one herself. She 
belonged to that coterie of charming 
youngsters who’d just come to fame— 
Carmelita Geraghty, Julanne Johnston, 
Mary Miles Minter. 

The other day lunching at the Brown 
Derby, Ralph Blum, Carmel’s able hus- 
band said they’d decided to adopt a 
child. He added they’d been swamped 
with offers; most of them from parents 
in straitened circumstances. 

The children ranged from 2 to 8 
years. 


| Es fen OID was sorry to see the 
young Fegtes of Paramount go 
through the mill. Gretchen has had 
two experiences now. Her first one 
with Halsey Gulick, the outboard 
motorboat enthusiast. 

Just can’t understand why Gretchen 
has such hard luck. Through all the 
years I have known her I don’t think 
I’ve ever met a more interesting child. 
She’s ever vivacious, interesting, amaz- 
ing. 

She knows everyone, everywhere; all 
sets—stage, society, sports. 

She and Rudy Vallee came from the 
same home town; and many are the 
interesting early-day yarns she can tell 
of the the well-known crooner, whom 
she personally admires sincerely. 

Gretchen is back in Hollywood again. 
This time with a new urge tugging at 
the old heart strings; and I shouldn’t 
wonder—well, if it’s true dear child, 
may I be among the very first to say 
the good word! 


UNIOR LAEMMLE thinks we’re in 

for a “horrorscope.” 

Says the “Frankenstein,” “Jekyll- 
Hyde,” “Raven” type of picture is com- 
ing into its own. Believes “Dracula” 
started the fad. Feels it is being fed 
by the public’s devotion to detective 
yarns which are still best sellers. 

My most “embarrassing movie mo- 
ment” featured him. I was calling on 
his father some years ago, at Universal 
City. I happened to be the publisher of 
the first pictorial tabloid newspaper on 
the coast at that time. Waiting in 
daddy Laemmle’s outer office, was much 
annoyed by the office boy’s insistence 
at questioning me concerning trade 
secrets in our newspaper photographic 
departments. Youngster, clad in white 
shirt-sleeves, quizzed me insistently. 

After he had shown me into the 
Tzar’s sanctum, I said to the old man, 
“Think you’ve got about the freshest 
office boy I’ve ever seen.” 

“Thank you,” said the Omnipotent. 
“He’s my son; and he, on the other 
hand, admires you very greatly.” 

Imagine MY embarrassment! 


ne Doug Fairbanks’ trip to South 
America is not indefinitely post- 
poned, my next column may come from 
down there. He’s asked me to make 
the trip with him; and there’s nothing 
I’d really like better! 


NDERSTAND Lois Moran and 
Douglass Montgomery are just 
about to announce it. She’s one of the 
sweetest girls I know of in films; and 
I wish her a lot of luck if it’s true. 
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NSTEAD of rouge and powder, many 

women need internal cleansing. That is 
why you should know about Dr. Edwards 
Olive Tablets. A safe, efficient substitute for 
calomel, much easier to take. They gently 
regulate the liver and intestines, help nature 
clear the way for a lovely skin and the allur- 
ing glow of health. 


The Internal Cosmetic”? 


More than 20 years ago, Dr. Edwards first 
prepared this famous compound of vegetable 
ingredients for his patients. Because it is so 
mild and sure, it removes the cause of many 
headaches, blemishes, pimples, and that dull 
lifeless feeling. 

You cannot realize how much better you 
will feel and look until you try Dr. Edwards 
Olive Tablets. Know them by their olive 
color. At all drug stores, 15¢, 30¢, 60¢. 


YF 
MONT Home OU 


YOU can earn good money in spare time at 

home making display cards. No selling or 

canvassing. Weinstruct you, furnish com- 

plete outfit and supply you with work. 

Write to-day for free booklet. 

The MBNHENITT COMPANY, Limited 
955 Dominion Bldg., Toronto, Ont. 


He never noticed 


this BLONDE uanitil 


{pee memorable night when she looked so 
different—so lovely. Her blonde hair glowed 
like a halo—sparkled with thrilling golden lights. 
No wonder she won him!...Any blonde can 
make her hair irresistible the same easy way. 
Simply use Blondex regularly. This special 
shampoo—a fine powder that bubbles instantly 
into a creamy, searching foam—puts new life 
and lustre into drab, listless light hair. Restores 
natural blonde color—without any injurious 
chemicals. Delightful to use. Leaves hair soft— 
silky—manageable. For real hair allure—try 
Blondextoday. Atalldruganddepartmentstores. 


Pardon Me! 


They make an ideal couple even now. 

And the same thing may be true of 
Elissa Landi and Rouben Mamoulian. 
I have been seeing them everywhere 
together lately; and they’re consider- 
ably more than just friends. Elissa is, I 
think, the most talented child I know 
in Hollywood. Besides her screen 
work, she’s written deep, intuitive 
novels. Her quiet dignity is refresh- 
ing. She’s never in a hurry; and yet 
she seems to get more things done in 
an hour than I can in a week. 


HE Lou Stevens are off for a year 

in Europe. He’s just finished a 
script for John Barrymore; and Nancy, 
once a fiery red-head and now quite 
platinumed, has been studying voice, 
which she plans to continue on the con- 
tinent. Lou, by the way, wrote “Here 
Comes Pancho Villa,’”’ a successful 
novel on the great Mexican brigand. 
And Lou has NEVER been to Mexico. 


NO APOLOGY NECESSARY 


UNNY that Albert Conti seemed so 

engrossed in Zasu Pitts. It’s above 
the eyebrows, they say. Yet Albert 
makes no specialty. He’s equally in- 
terested in Judith Wood, and goes quite 
often up that steep little roadway in 
Cahuenga. In fact, bumped into him 
myself there, the other evening. Neither 
of us apologized. 


HEY tell me that Julius Fleishmann 

Holmes has the best collection of 
undersea colored movies in existence. 
For two years now he has been taking 
a crowd of Park Avenueites cruising 
the little known islands of the Carib- 
bean. This winter they’re spending at 
the mouth of the Orinoco, in South 
America, tarpon fishing and collecting 
seaweeds. 


EDWINA THIS AND THAT 


PONNY thought, maybe it’s because 
I’m short sighted, but I thought I’d 
noticed Gary Cooper with Billie Dove 
more than once of late. Billie likes the 
type. 

And speaking of Edwina Booth, who 
used to be seen with Gary, there’s some- 
thing fascinating in the name. Edwina 
Ashley, now wife of Lord Louis Mount- 
batten, the Prince of Wales’ favorite 
cousin, is on her annual pilgrimage to 
Hollywood. In New York she confided 
to me her admiration for Gary. Next 
to him she thinks Doug Fairbanks, 
Senior, “fan angel’; and next comes 
Clark Gable. 

Going into the nobility is not at all 
Gary’s fancy. If there’s one thing any 
married man can say of him, it is that 
that Cooper youngster shoots straight. 


Miniature Meals 


Here's help for the young house- 
wife who has to prepare meals for 
two—with recipes and menus that are 


economical and appetizing. Send ten 
cents, plus 2 cents postage, to Rita 
Calhoun, care of New Movie Maga- 
zine, 55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y., 
and a set of loose-leaf circulars— 
called MEALS FOR TWO—will be 


sent to you. 
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“Girls, I've found that the secret of beautiful, 
lustrous, alluring hair is: Sta-Bac Curl Set.” 


LOOK _ 


A Lovely 
WAVE SETS 


ish 10% 


The big 3Y2-0z. bottle of Sta-Bac Curl Set 
(twice as large as the illustration below), 
contains enough for 4 complete applications. 


Just think—for a couple of cents you can, in a 
few minutes, create a soft, lustrous wave which 
has all the smart, finished look of a “beauty 
shoppe” wave set —and lasts just as long! 


Sta-Bac Curl Set is a preparation of the highest 
quality—the perfect waving fluid for either fin- 
ger or water waves. Contains no grease, oil or 
wax. Positively will not injure nor discolor the 
hair or scalp. Leaves no white flakes. Over 3 
million bottles sold last year! Try Sta-Bac. 
= at many F. W. Woolworth Stores 
VI-JON LABORATORIES, ST. LOUIS 


Bae 


Cr 


Are You 
HAPPY 


About Your Skin 


a 


Are you afflicted with eczema, that irri- 
tating skin eruption which gives the suf- 
ferer no peace? Or are you embarrassed by 
pimples, blotches, an un- 
duly red or oily skin? Pos- 
lam, famous for its quick 
action in clearing the com- 
plexion, can help you as it 
has helped thousands. 50c 
at all drug stores. 


= 
— 
wa 

S Write for free test box and 
booklet of complexion advice. 


POSLAM, Dept. A 
254 West 54th St., New York 


JUST RUB 
IT ON g 
THE 
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TEETHING PAINS 
Within 1 Minute 


When your Baby is suffering 
from teething pains, when the 
tender little gums are swollen or 
inflamed, Dr. Hand’s Teething 
Lotion will bring relief within 
1 minute. Just rub this cooling 
lotion on the gums and see how 
quickly Baby quiets down to 
restful sleep or breaks into 
happy smiles. 


DR.HAND’S 
Teething Lotion 


Dr. Hand’s Teething Lotion is the 
actual prescription of a famous Baby 
specialist and has been used by 
mothers for almost 50 years. It is safe 
and harmless, contains no narcotics 
and may be used as often as necessary 
with perfect safety. Approved by doc- 
tors and superior to unsanitary teeth- 
ing rings which may cause crooked 
teeth and spoil Baby’s mouth. 


Buy Dr. Hand’s teething lotion from 
your druggist. 


MAIL COUPON FOR 
Free Trial Bottle 


Hand Medicine Co., 107 No. 5th St., Dept. 54 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Please send sample of Dr. Hand’s Teething 
Lotion. 


Druggist’s Name 


Name 
Street 
City 
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Forbidden Pictures 


(Continued from page 51) 


the action halted and the picture was 
second-rate. The picture may have 
been spoiled, but your morals are still 
spotless. At least, not any more spotted 
than before. 

Perhaps you saw a man with a “rod” 
who was plainly intending to kill an- 
other man. The would-be killer, gun in 
hand, stalked his prey, and found him. 
Just at the critical moment, there was 
a break in the action, and then you saw 


‘ the victim dying in agony. Perhaps 


you were shown the killer with a smok- 
ing weapon in his hand. You may even 
have heard the shot. You may have 
seen the murderer led off to jail. You 
know very well he has killed his man. 

But you didn’t see him actually fire 
the shot. The censors have kept that 
degrading sight from your eyes. So 
your morals are still safe. How thank- 
ful you should be! 


) you live in Chicago, you don’t 
realize how careful your screen 
guardians have been of you. Did you 
happen to see a picture called “Gentle- 
man’s Fate,” with Jack Gilbert? If it 
hadn’t been for the watchfulness of 
your censors, you might have learned 
from that picture that gangsters some- 
times use such phrases as, “Stick ’em 
up” and “Squealer” and “Take him for 
a ride.” But the scissoring censors re- 
moved those- words from ‘“Gentleman’s 
Fate’”—and here I am ruining you by 
introducing them into your yocabulary 
for the first time. 

That was a picture, you will remem- 
ber, of a young fellow who came home 
after an absence to find, to his surprise, 
that his brother and his father were 
bootleggers and gangsters. Because of 
his family loyalty he was drawn into 
the gang and came to the inevitable 
end of the gangster sudden death. 

It was a regular gangster picture of 
the sort that we saw so frequently last 
year and, naturally, there were occa- 
sional brushes between gangs and fre- 
quent killings and much talk about 
killings. 

Chicago censors passed the picture 
after numerous eliminations. Here’s 
one of them: 

“Keep ’em covered. When they come 
over, stick ’em up.” 

Now that sounds like rather mild 
talk for Chicago—not even any profan- 
ity in it—but those words were care- 
fully cut out. Perhaps they were 
afraid Chicago movie-goers wouldn’t 
understand such underworld lingo. 

Then there was a scene of a man in 
an. auto taking his gun out of his pock- 
et and getting out of the car holding 
the gun in his hand. They cut that 
scene out, too. You see, they are prob- 
ably afraid that it might tip off some 
gangster in Chicago as to how to han- 
dle his gun when alighting from an 
automobile. . 

And see if you can explain why Chi- 
cago cut out the words, “I know that 
guy was a squealer,” or the words, 
“This is where I take Mr. Florio for a 
ride.” 

While you are thinking about it, re- 
member that Kansas passed this same 
picture without eliminations, and that 
forty other states let it go without ex- 
purgating it. 

Chicago certainly knows how to keep 
shooting off the screen—off the streets 
is another matter. But you’ve just got 


to make up your mind that Chicago is a 
little bit funny on this censorship of 
picture business, because that’s the 
only way you can explain the elimina- 
tion of these words from another pic- 
ture before it could be shown in Chi- 
cago, the words, “They put him on the 
spot.” 

Now you could read those words in 
the headlines of the Chicago Tribune, 
or you might even hear a preacher re- 
peat those words from a Chicago pul- 
pit, if you were in that breezy town on 
a Sunday following something like that 
famous St. Valentine’s Day massacre, 
when seven gunmen were shot to death 
in a garage by another murderous 
crew. But you could feel entirely safe 
from any such horrible language in a 
movie-house. 

Why do words that are all right in 
newspaper headlines suddenly become 
wrong when flashed on the screen or 
spoken in the talkies? For the same 
reason, I suppose, that you can see a 
prize-fight in New Jersey or in New 
York, but you can’t see a motion pic- 
ture in either state of a fight which 
took place in the other. There isn’t 
any reason to it. 


PEAKING of New York reminds me 

that the Empire State motion pic- 
ture censors have their own little ec- 
centricities. 

Do you remember the big riot at that 
New York State prison at Auburn? 
Now there was a real riot. Mutinous 
prisoners fighting so hard that guards, 
state police, and even militia had 
plenty to do for a while. They used 
enough rifle ammunition, machine-gun 
clips, and gas bombs to supply a fair- 
sized South American revolution. 

And do you remember a picture with 
Wallace Beery, Robert Montgomery, 
Chester Morris, and Leila Hyams, 
called “The Big House?” It was a 
lively picture of life inside a state 
prison, any state prison, showing the 
intimate doings of the inmates, and the 
Ways in which these desperate men are 
sometimes driven to the point of al- 
most suicidal revolt. 

Well, when the picture, not long af- 
ter the Auburn prison riot, was sub- 
mitted to the New York state chief 
censor, that individual himself was sort 
of “on the spot,” wasn’t he? Get.a 
flash of his situation—state censor in 
a state which had just had a terrific 
prison riot which drew headlines 
throughout the world, faced with a mo- 
tion picture of prison life which in- 
cluded a similar riot. Whichever way 
he acted he would be subject to criti- 
cism. 

He met the situation by liberally 
allowing the picture to go through, but 
he eliminated every shot which showed 
a prisoner shooting a guard. Plenty of 
shots showing authority shooting rebel- 
lious prisoners, but none of the other. 

The New York movie-goers, who had 
just been reading front-page stories of 
the Auburn riot, who had seen in those 
same newspapers photographs of 
guards who had died in performance of 
duty, were not allowed to see on their 
screens the slight hint contained in 
that movie that prison riots were 
battles in which men fell on both sides, 
the side of law and order as well as 
the side of the underworld. Why not? 

I suppose that the theory is that po- 
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Forbidden Pictures 


licemen and guards would lose prestige 
if they were shown to be vulnerable to 
prisoners’ bullets. But what about the 
better prestige they would gain if the 
fact were emphasized that they are 
brave men running real and serious 
risks in the performance of duty? 

Censors keep from the public some 
pictures and parts of pictures that 
should be shown: do they ever allow 
cbjectionable ones to appear? You be 
the judge. 

Come back to New York and consider 
the case of the picture called “Un- 
guarded Girls.” I won’t attempt to go 
into the story. This picture was shown 
at one of the big legitimate theaters— 
not a regular movie house—and was 
advertised as being, “For Men Only.” 

Wouldn’t you naturally think that if 
censorship cuts out a lengthy kiss and 
eliminates anything which might be 
sexually suggestive, that it would be 
impossible to approve a picture which 
could be advertised in this manner? 


ERHAPS we should excuse the cen- 

sor for making that slip, for while 
this was going on he was busy saving 
you from being contaminated by a cer- 
tain scene in a beautiful horse-racing 
picture. It was called “Sporting Blood” 
and it gave to the screen the same won- 
derful characterization of a horse that 
“Black Beauty” gave to the world of 
books. 

Doping horses before a race is occa- 
sionally practiced by unscrupulous men, 
but all lovers of horses and horse-races 
condemn the practice and make it hot 
for the dopers when they catch them. 

In working out the dramatic climax 
of “Sporting Blood” the horse was 
doped just before a race. Of course 
the acting horse was not actually 
doped, as any movie-goer would know. 
But the censor cut out all reference to, 
and actions of, doping the horse. 

Why do you suppose he did it? Let’s 
guess. 

He was protecting the horse? No, 
for the doping was only make-believe. 

He was protecting you from the 
knowledge of how to dope a horse. You 
New Yorkers see so many horses, you 
know. You might sneak up on one of 
those old night-crawling cab-horses you 
see on Fifth Avenue about 2 A. M. and 
give him a shot of dope so that you 
would get home quicker than by taxi. 

No, I think the censor didn’t really 
have you in mind. He was out to pro- 
tect the race-horse men from finding 
out how to dope horses. Not the decent 
horse-racers, for they wouldn’t be in- 
terested, but the ones who do sometimes 
dope horses. He was afraid they 
might learn a better technique from the 
picture. 

Can’t you see them dashing out of 
the Capitol Theatre or Roxy’s in the 
middle of the picture just after that 
scene and getting together out on the 
sidewalk and saying, “Goody! Goody! 
Now we know how to dope a horse!” 

And the censor who cut out the dop- 
ing scene from the horse-racing picture 
was the same censor who approved the 
picture, “Unguarded Girls.” 

How well we are protected by our 
careful, consistent and all-wise censors! 


The Hollywood Kindergarten is a 
regular feature of 
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(Continued from page 43) 


The great mistake of the producers 
of motion pictures—certainly the most 
magical and vivid form of entertain- 
ment that has been produced on this 
planet—has been to defend the movies 
as an art. It may be an art inciden- 
tally, but primarily it is—or should be 
—sheer entertainment. 

As a matter of fact, anything that 
pleases is, first of all, entertainment— 
whether it is “Hamlet” or “Morocco,” 
a Beethoven symphony or “Animal 
Crackers,” Durant’s “Story of Philos- 
ophy,” or Ed Robinson in “Five-Star 
Final.” Entertainment is the highest 
form of hokum. Tell us a story! cries 
the world. Give us this day our daily 
hokum! shouts humanity. And when 
the motion picture came the greatest 
wish-release of the human being had 
been achieved. He entered the King- 
dom of Hokum! 

Max Reinhardt recently said: 

“Yes, I think the pictures must go 
their own way and work out their own 
art. They can do it, especially if they 
get poets to join in the making of films 
and do not concentrate on the commer- 
cial side. That is the danger of the 
cinema: it is thinking all the time in 
terms of business only. But if poets 
and thinkers gave themselves to film 
production they could evolve a new 
meaning and a new style.” 


OW this wheeze of Reinhardt’s is 
really hokum in the vulgar accep- 
tation of the term (which, by the way, 
that famous authority on words and 
their origins, Frank Wilstach, says 
must not be confused with hooey, 
bologna, tripe or applesauce, for hokum 
originally meant something that was al- 
ways sure fire.) When poets and think- 
ers take over the screen, that will be the 
end of the motion picture. We will then 
have psychology, stills and long solil- 
oquys on stone benches: but the motion 
picture will be through. For the very 
life of the films depends on solid hokum. 
Real poets and thinkers will never be 
interested in the picture medium. A 
poet writes a poem or poetic prose or 
imaginative literature, and a thinker’s 
business is to put his thoughts on pa- 
per. When a Poe or a Pirandello, an 
Aldous Huxley or an O’Neill begins to 
think or create in terms of the screen 
it will be the death of poets, thinkers 
and screen. 

I am both a poet and a thinker, the 
author of about sixteen books that are 
not for the general public. My life 
work is poetry and thought. But I am 
completely sold on the pictures—espe- 
cially since the advent of the talkies. 
I panned the old silents in print many 
times because they were not good 
hokum. 

In those days I, too, made the mis- 
take of thinking of the pictures in 
terms of an art. I wanted them “to 
tell me something.” I wanted them to 
“indict”? something or other, just as 
Theodore Dreiser the other day put up 
such a squawk because the film version 
of his “An American Tragedy” did not 
“indict society.” This last phrase of 
his —“‘indict society’—jis really the 
worst cliché among all the clichés of 
this novelist. How can you indict so- 
ciety? Where is it? And why should 
society be indicted? When pictures go 
consciously propaganda, let them die, 
for then they will be tripe. 


Pictures are my greatest mental 
recreation. They are my relief from 
my heavier mental work. I care very 
little what a picture is about or who is 
in it. I go to be told a story—some 
old story, some amazing piece of 
hokum, or some common piece of 
hokum. 

Nothing—not even music or a book— 
so completely rips me out of my skin as 
the antics of these marvelous phantoms 
and their hokumifications. I am a 
child again. I yank the crust of 
forty years off my brain. Vividness, 
movement, life—these illusions are so 
real that, so far as I am concerned, 
nothing would compensate me for the 
loss of this entertainment. 

I don’t want to think while I am in 
the picture-house. I don’t want to 
think about the story when I come out. 
t is a two-hour swim in hokum that 
renews me for my real work. For it is 
nonsense that sets us free. And when 
those two Caziques of Sheer Intellect, 
Theodore Dreiser and Ben Hecht, put 
themselves seriously to analyze this 
superb hokum and baw] it out in public 
I’m split between a grin and pure piety. 
And their verbal antics are somewhat 
paradoxical, for while both of them are 
purveyors of literary hokum (in its 
common meaning), they yet reject the 
higher hokum, one because pictures do 
not “indict society” and the other be- 
cause he had a tiff with Sam Goldwyn. 
Now fancy that, Hedda! 

Of course, I have my favorites, and 
I’ve walked and ridden many blocks to 
see Marlene Dietrich, Emil Jannings, 
Adolphe Menjou, Elissa Landi, George 
Bancroft, Edward Robinson, Tallulah 
Bankhead, James Cagney, Maurice 
Chevalier, Sylvia Sidney, John Barry- 
more, George Arliss, Lew Stone, and, 
of course, that greatest and most mar- 
velous of all pieces of fantastic and 
grotesque hokum, Mickey Mouse. Now, 
I do not care what pictures these stars 
appear in. I enjoy them because they 
are good actors and actresses. 

Yes, I the author of what have been 
called the highest-browed poems and 
philosophical essays ever written in 
this country, I who am a mystic and a 
man passionately interested in the pro- 
foundest and most remote metaphysical 
problems—lI follow the fortunes of my 
heroes and heroines of the screen, gasp 
and laugh at and with them with the 
same childish gusto and unashamed joy 
as the most rabid, autograph-hunting 
movie fan in Hollywood! 

Why? Simply because I do not enter 
a picture house to learn anything, to 
become wiser or better, because I want 
to see some “wrong righted” or because 
I want to emerge a better or a worse 
man or because I am looking for Art. 
I go in there to play, to play mentally, 
to play, to play in the full infantile 
meaning of that word. I go there to 
see things exaggerated, lied about, 
caricatured, hokumized. 

I call those pictures inferior hokum 
that portray “life as it is.” I call those 
pictures (two such entirely different 
pictures, for instance, as ““Morocco” and 
“Front Page’) good hokum, high 
hokum, fascinating hokum just because 
I do not believe they ever happened or 
ever could happen. ‘Morocco” and 
“Front Page” are masterpieces. So 
are “The Smiling Lieutenant” and “Dr. 
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.” So are “Doctor 
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Caligari” and “The Unholy Garden.” 
‘And IJ think the screen version of “An 
American Tragedy” far superior to 
either the book or the stage play, both 
of which are tripe, while the film ver- 
sion as made by Samuel Hoffenstein 
has raised this tripe to the dignity of 
good hokum—that is, it took out the 
“indict” hooey of Dreiser and made it 
the straight story of a weak, flabby 
nobody, one Clyde Griffiths, whose soul, 
in my opinion, as it went out in the 
electric chair was not worth indicting 
any one for. 

Some of those pictures I have just 
mentioned were partly made by Ben 
Hecht, and I want to tell him how much 
better I have enjoyed his class A 
hokum on screen and stage than I have 
in his books. Hecht was born to the 
sereen—to the Kingdom of Hokum, and 
when he says he has deserted it for 
good, I know that that is just pfft! 
stuff. Hecht and Hokum almost rhyme 
—and I mean this by way of congratu- 
lation and not nastily. When he learns 
to laugh at himself, he’ll come back to 
the screen, for no one can tell a screen 
story better than he can. And that was 
the reason his denunciation of pictures 
made the first page all through the 
West and South and was played up big 
all over the East: a master of hokum 
was deserting us! 


[ee CN DEE why the same vigor is 
not put into denouncing the common 
run of books, paintings, music, poems 
and plays as the Dreisers and the 
Hechts put into denouncing talkies. 

Although pictures are not thirty 
years old and the talkies are not ten 
years old, I believe it will be found that 
the percentage of good pictures will 
rate far higher to the total product in 
that time than the percentage of good 
books, plays or pictures or poems. 

Come to think of it, how many books, 
plays, poems, pictures and pieces of 
music have survived in those arts that 
are thousands of years old? Very few. 
Although we have been a nation for a 
hundred and fifty-six years we have 
only produced one first-class dramatist, 
Eugene O’Neill. And how many first- 
class poets, first-class novelists, first- 
class composers, first-class essayists, or 
first-class philosophers have been pro- 
duced? You can count them on your 
two fingers. Almost all the books, pic- 
tures, poems and about all of the music 
being produced today throughout the 
world are tripe and lobscouse. They 
are neither inferior hokum nor quality 
hokum, such as pictures can be divided 
into. 

Why, then, do the Dreisers and the 
Hechts rant and rave because pictures 
are not all the equal of the best arts- 
products in other fields? Well, I'll 
whisper the answer in italics: They 
rant and rave, mes enfants, because in 
the talking pictures they have found a 
medium that will finally supersede their 
own! Therefore their foaming and 
fuming are quite human and natural. 

I prefer the more honest attitude of 
Sinclair Lewis, who takes the cash and 
lets the Art stuff go. Lewis in his books 
has given us first-class hokum. His 
picture, “Arrowsmith,” is also first- 
class hokum. Society is not indicted 
and Art is sent to the right-about. And 
I say this with hosannahs—I who have 
been indicting everything and shouting 
Art at the top of my voice for thirty 

ears. But I don’t want any indict- 
(Please turn to page 114) 
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(Continued from page 113) 


ments or Art in my movies any more 
than I want them when I go out to the 
Stadium to root for the Yankees. 
Strindberg is Strindberg and Eddy 
Robinson is Eddy Robinson, and I’m 
not mixing my esthetics and my hunger 
for hokum. 

There’s that old story of why papa 
goes to the circus. Of course papa is 
too big and too serious to be amused at 
clowns and tight-rope walkers. He goes 
to amuse the children. Yes—yes! 
Well, papa who-goes-for-the-sake-of- 
the-children has his counterpart today 
in the so-called intellectual who denies 
furiously that he is interested in pic- 
tures—but, hist!—ssh!—who is that 
fellow who sneaks into the little picture 
house at 11 o’clock in the morning (long 
before his fellow-Idealists are up) and 
comes out with his coat turned up, his 
hat turned down over his eyes and hops 
a car before he can be caught in the 
act? 

I have been a playgoer since my 
early youth and a dramatic critic for 
the last ten years. I am in the theatre 
every night. Yet I have never seen in 
the talkies such utter rubbish as I see 
in seventy per cent. of the plays I am 
compelled to sit out or walk out on. (I 
have walked out on only three pictures 
in fifteen years.) For relief from this 
mess of incompetent stuff I turn to the 
talkies. 

In many instances I see many of 
these very stage plays that have given 
me a pain that was not in the neck 
turned into first-class screen hokum, in 
which the acting, the treatment, the 
composition and the structural work 
are just about one hundred per cent. 
better than they are on the stage. 


Added to this are the magic of phan- 
tomic men and women and the swift 
changes of scene. 

It is the very hokum that I miss in 
the average Broadway ham-fat play 
that I get in the pictures. It is the deft 
trickery, the illusion, the vivid projec- 
tion of the commonplace—so vivid that 
it seems almost new—the infinite varia- 
tion on the trite, the iterant and re- 
iterant sex and crime themes—in a 
word, the hokwm—that constitute for 
me the lure of the pictures. 

To “swear off of the movies” is like 


swearing off drinking: you know you. 


are a liar. When I think I am through 
with pictures I recall those actors and 
scenes that have made an indelible 
mark in my brain-matter, far pro- 
founder and deeper than anything I 
can remember on the speaking stage: 
Jannings as King Lear, Henry VIII, as 
the Czar in “The Patriot,” as the King 
in “The Loves of Pharaoh,” as the old 
man in “The Last Laugh”; George Ar- 
liss as “Disraeli” or in “Old English”; 
Janet Gaynor in “Seventh Heaven”; 
Adolphe Menjou in “Front Page,” or 
Eddy Robinson in “Five-Star Final.” [ 
never want to see such fine hokum laid 
aside for “Electra,” “Hamlet,” Moliere, 
Strindberg or the filmed versions of 
Hardy’s great romances. God forbid! 
I want no literature, art, zesthetics, 
philosophy, social, religious or political 
propaganda on the screen. 

I salute and demand first-class 
hokum. And I would write above the 
door of every motion picture house: 

ABANDON SOLEMNITY ALL YE 
WHO ENTER HERE! THIS IS THE 
ABBEY THELEME, WHERE NOTH- 
ING SERIOUS IS PERMITTED! 


The Boulevardier At Home 


(Continued from page 55) 


they chirp. “It’s a freak place.” 

As they scampered away one called 
back, “See you in Lil Tashman’s salon 
some day—or why not drop into ours?” 


eee day the midgets moved into 
Malibu, Hal Wallis rushed to his 
wife, Louise Fazenda, exclaiming, “My 
God, Louise, some people have moved 
in next door with a bunch of kids, and 
two of them are on the front porch 
smoking pipes!” 


i oe prettiest girl I’ve seen out here 
is Arlene Judge. At Malibu she 
gave me her diamond-studded wrist 
watch to hold while she took a dip in 
the surf. 

“And she had never seen me before,” 
I boasted. 

“And has she seen you since?” asked 
Willis Goldbeck. 


(pees who have cruelly suspected 
the Boulevardier (Old Man Berger) 
of being a bit blasé should have seen 
him projecting the turtle neck in the 
Brown Derby to get a view of his 
favorite star, gentle Jimmy Cagney. I 
admit I was a little disillusioned when 
my roosterish hero failed to wham the 
missus as the check was presented. 
Some one tried to tell me that she 


slammed him in .a restaurant one eve- 
ning, and he just whimpered. This I 
refuse to believe. People are always 
trying to shatter one’s beautiful ideals. 


HE next day I went to Warner 

Bros.’ theater to see “Taxi” and 
had to wait half an hour for a seat. I 
guess if they’d recognized it was Gus 
Berger they were making weit they’d 
have been pretty mortified. Jimmy 
was handicapped by Loretta Young in 
this picture. Loretta is too kissable to 
be sockable. Also it is evident that 
she’s being voice-cultured by some pro- 
fessor in the pay of the British. I 
suggest .she switch immediately to 
Prof. Cagney. 


12 like to see Cagney matched with 
bantam Velez. That would be a 
scrap. I like James and Guadalupe 
for their spontaneity. They do not ap- 
pear to be suffering while acting. They 
spit out their lines as though they were 
their own. Art doesn’t seem to afflict 
them. Perhaps that is why they fail to 
impress critics as much as do those 
artistes who drag around owl-eyed, 
lowing their lines like heifers bereft of 
their calves. 

What with learning their lines and 
torturing their eyebrows the little 
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The Boulevardier | Bring your mouth back 
to normal . . 


hausted to bother about characteriza- 
tion. They play waitresses, college 
girls, and Fifth Avenue matrons with 
the same enunciation, costuming and é ¥ ge 
weary Ce ale ue principal aim Scientists say that modern conditions — 
] j - . 
of both male and female just now ap hurry, strain —cause our mouth glands 
to slow up. And that this hastens tooth 
decay — makes our breath stale and our 
mouths unhealthy. What shall we do? 
J was to be monopolized, by Jewish | NATURE MEANT YOUR MOUTH TO BE SELF CLEANSING 
Jimmy Durante the Italian, muscled yy 


pears to be refinement. And with the 
in... and with a bigger nose than any Chewing Dentyne for five minutes (be- 


usual Hollywood exaggeration they’re 
so infernally refined that by contrast 
the King and Queen appear to be Min 
and Bill. 


| Oe as it appeared that the screen 
was to be monopolized by Jewish 


of them! You can’t beat us wops at ° : : : 
anything, be it growing noses like cause of its special properties) will cause 
Jimmy’s, ears like Bull Montana’s or an extra amount of precious salivary 
feet like Carnera’s. (Say nothing of we: 5 3 
operatic bosoms!) I don’t know why juices to flow, checking mouth acids, 
the producers suddenly decided the ; ere 5 

Jews were the funniest comedians un- purifying the breath, cleansing the teeth. 
less it wee Eon Scone Bone in ae The frequent chewing of delicious 
time.” ith the return of good wop . : 

comedy we may expect the come-back Dentyne is a delightful way to keep the 
also of Pat and Mike and Heinie and mouth in a healthy, normal, self-cleans- 
Ole. For comedy, you can’t beat a u ? 


League of Nations. ing condition. 
UST as Will Rogers flew over Ve- 
suvius the old volcano started 
erupting. No matter how big they are 
they all like publicity. 


Ep REZ, Mexico, has come to the re- 
lief of depressed Hollywood by cir- 
cularizing the stars with offers to grant 
divorces by mail. Now if some bene- 
factor will only provide postage. 


O dinner with Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Carr at La Golondrina in El Paso, 
the Mexican street of Los Angeles. 
This is my favorite spot out here, the 
Mexicans rating with Italians in pro- 
viding charm and food. Senora Bondo, 
the hostess, honored me by asking me 
to sign the guest book. The page to 
which she turned bore the names of NOW TH EY KN OW 
Bilis pune Hesiele aod davebter 
atricia. noted that Billie signe 
from Hastings-on-the-Hudson while WHAT MEN [| KE TO EAT I 
daughter signed from New York. Evi- ; 
dently the three offspring of Will Rog- A recent food article appearing in TOWER MAGAZINES ‘‘Foods Men 
ers’ caught the idea. Signing just be- @ Like’ brought nearly 6000 requests for the illuminating circulars offered 


Rng een caver Ee eome eceanie with the article. We can still supply requests. x1oc for a complete set. 
£) 2 


Mary scrawled Rogers, Ark. The Zieg- 


felds should outclass the Rogers! ah 
I’m going to write more about this 

place another time. It is a rendezvous ; 

for other celebrities besides us kiddies. 


Dolores del Rio and Ramon Novarro 
No 26 Color Black 
SANRETTA, 


KEEPS THE MOUTH HEALTHY - - KEEPS TEETH WHITE @ 


“Old Mother Mexico” earns him a sere- 
nade of his favorite Mexican songs 
every time he enters. I added to his 
thrill this evening by telling him I’d Long hair or Bobbed 


are official patrons. Harry Carr’s book 
bought his book in Paris and that the a 


Contes voted it the book-of-the-month. | hair—it doesn't mat- HAIR NET 

This alone should give a circulation of ° : 

not less than two hundred thousand. fe ee ee DOUBLE MESH ALL COLORS 

erly To 100 : CloTeaY eA : ° 

ROTHER MILT of the Paramount : Capea Gs including 
publicity department suffers the The best value obtain- r 

family curse of feeble memory. When | gble for 5 cents, made favo GREY 

asked richt quick for the names of the ‘ 

Four Marx Brothers he mumbled. | of real human _ hair. sees saline Ree and 


“Ah lessee . . . Harpo, Chico, Groucho i 

and...ah... Garbo!” Single or Double mesh. 
Variety lists the biggest cash stars A net for every occa- 

of last year in alphabetical order! sion. Full size and Bob 
Femmes: Constance Bennett, Joan 


WHITE 


AT MANY 


Crawford, Marlene Dietrich, Marie size. FW. WOOLWO RTH CO. 5 & l O Sone 


(Please turn to page 116) 
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RETAIN YOUR CHARM 


SHE KNOWS the secret of her own loveli- 
ness, and she chooses the true life color of 
PHANTOM RED Lipstick and Rouge because 
it assures the effect of naturalness. She 
follows the dictates of fashion and makes the 
eyes the color note of her face, and does not 
detract from them by the use of unnatural 
and exotic colors on her lips and cheeks. She 
has found that PHANTOM RED Lipstick 
and Rouge are both the same life-like color 
when applied. She has fallen in love with 
their transparency and phantom-like applica- 
tion. YOU will like this wonderful life color. 
Endorsed and sold by thousands of Beauty 
Specialists, also Department and Drug Stores. 
Pursesizes sold at most F.W.W oolworth Stores, 
Send 20c for PHANTOM RED 
TEST SET Lipstick and Rouge 
Carlyle Laboratories, 67 Fifth Ave., New York, Dept. 300 


Phantom Red 


CLASS a7dCLUB PINS 


FREE-1932 CATALOG- 
SNAPPY DESIGNS 


THIS NEW PIN, SILVER PLATE 35c 

EA., $3.50 DOZ, STERLING SILVER OR GOLD 
PLATE SOc EA.. $5.00 DOZ.. 1 OR 2 COLORS 
ENAMEL, ANY 3 OR 4 LETTERS. 


BASTIAN BROS. CO. 362 Bastian BLoc. ROCHESTER_N. Y. 


BEAUTY QUESTIONS 


If you have any questions about the complexion 
care, ask Tower’s Beauty Editor. She knows the 
right answer. 


O WOMEN 
ONLY... 


secret! 


Not a soul will 
 . J know just what you 
© * "7 have done to make your 

hair so lovely! Certainly no- 

body would dream that a sin- 

gleshampooing couldadd such 

beauty — such delightful lustre— 
such exquisite soft tones! 

A secret indeed—a beauty special- 

ist’s secret! But you may share it! 

Just one Golden Glint Shampoo* will 

¢ show you the way! 25c at your dealers’, 
* or send for free sample. 

“  (*Note: Do not confuse this with other sham- 
> boos that merely cleanse. Golden Glint Shampoo 

< in addition to cleansing, gives your hair a “'tiny- 

- tint?—a wee little bit—not much —hardly percep- 
« tible. But how it does bring out the true beauty of 

me your own individual shade of hair!) 


MAIL COUPON NOW 


J. W. KOBI CO., 601 Ranier Ave., Dept. D 
Seattle, Wash. « « « x x Pleasesend a freesample, 


Name 
Address 
City 


Color of my hair 


- e% 


a 


, 


; 
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Dressler, Greta Garbo, Norma Shearer. 

Hommes: George Arliss, Wallace 
Beery, Maurice Chevalier, Ronald Col- 
man, Clark Gable, Edward G. Robin- 
son, Will Rogers. 


HERE will be fluctuations during 

the current year. Already James 
Cagney is collecting more for Warner 
Bros. than either Mr. Arliss or Mr. 
Robinson. Jackie Cooper is not to be 
ignored at M-G-M, and Madge Evans 
lcoks promising. 

Of those listed I look to Mr. Gable to 
make the strongest advance, to Miss 
Shearer for steady increase. 

And if I have my way, Walter Hus- 
ton, most versatile actor, will be a high 
contender. 


ASHED out to lunch at M-G-M to 

see Johnny Weissmuller, the big 
swim champ, whom I last saw in the 
Lido pool in Paris. A great boy in 
every way, he ought to be an easy win- 
ner as Tarzan... but that’s another 
story. 

The M-G-M commissory is a din of 
all the jargons of Babel. ... Among my 
lunching competitors were Jimmy Du- 
rante, Hank de la Falaise, Clark Gable, 
Clarence Brown, Gaston Glass, Jim 
Tully, Jean Hersholt, W. S. Van Dyke, 
Bob Montgomery. .. . 

Harry Eddington, Greta Garbo’s 
manager, who is now in charge of the 
foreign versions department of the 
studio, told me that they are now dub- 


bing all foreign languages to match the 
lip movements of the stars. Thus 
Norma Shearer speaking English lines 
in “‘Private Lives” appears on Italian 
screens speaking the equivalent in 
Italian. 

“Si2” IT murmur skeptically, and am 
invited to pass on the Italian versions. 
Next month fll let you and Mussolini 
know my verdict. 


TROLLING the studio streets after 

lunch I noted a sleek roadster 
parked in state before the sacred bun- 
galow of executives. I was about to 
shout for the police when informed 
that it was Clark Gable’s parking priv- 
ilege in return for signing a new con- 
tract. When Clark appeared smiling 
broadly I stepped over to congratulate 
him, and was invited to step out for a 
dinner. You can gather from this that 
the boy is generous toward rivals. . . . 


ERIOUSLY, if you know what I 

mean, this Gable is a swell guy. 
He has been compared (always part 
of a new star’s routine) to Rudie Val- 
entino and Jack Dempsey. Nothing 
odious in that comparison. But in at- 
tempting to define his personality let’s 
not lose the fact that he is essentially 
one of the finest actors the screen has 
divulged. (Loud applause.) With this 
thought, ladies and gentlemen, Gus 
Berger retires into his garbage can to 
lead his own life. 


Which House to Vote For 


(Continued from page 70) 


From Philadelphia, comes the follow- 
ing: 

“T am a young architect and am in- 
terested in your articles in this mag- 
azine. One of the reasons why I have 
so much interest in your idea is because 
it will give all home builders a compre- 
hensive idea of what they should ex- 
pect in a well-planned home. 

“Tf I were to have the choice of one 
of those three homes, I would choose 
the English Type Home. It lends a 
thought of beauty in its compound 
roof, and has more of the appeal of 
coziness, while the French and Spanish 
Houses take on more of an appearance 
of ‘wayside inns.’ ” 


A reader in Baltimore writes: 

“The homes shown in your magazine 
have been well chosen and planned to 
meet more pockets than are most homes 
shown today for the average working 
class family. 

“May you continue these interesting 
articles for some time to come. I my- 
self am a draftsman and enjoy them 
immensely as does my entire house- 
hold.” 


A New York City reader, writes: 

“T always enjoy reading your maga- 
zine and after I am through with it I 
despatch it to a friend in Scotland who 
tells me she looks forward ever so much 
to receiving it. 

“As I am planning to build a home 
next year, I was delighted with the 


little home and accompanying sketch of 
the floors. 

“T like the old English type very much 
but would like a house where I could 
have a large room in the basement for 
studying, etc.” 


From Washington, D. C., we have: 

“T have a lot 50 x 110 at the sea shore. 
I am thinking of building a home some 
time in the future. The lot is 50 wide 
but will reserve 10 feet for drive, mak- 
ing the lot 40 feet wide. I like the 
English type house in December num- 
ber of the Home MAGAZINE only I 
would want a pantry, and laundry with 
tubs on the first floor, a room added to 
kitchen, so constructed that I could 
have a garage underneath it which I 
would enter from my ten feet driveway 
leading from the front.” 


In praise of the English house a 
Kansas City reader says: 

“T think the English house is one of 
the most attractive homes, modestly 
priced, that I have seen in a very long 
time.” 


A Flushing, N. Y., reader writes: 

“T find the English house almost ex- 
actly the kind of home I have planned 
for many years and am interested in all 
the details you can give me that will 
help in its construction.” 


And from Westmont, New Jersey we 
have: é 
“The old English house seems ideal 
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Which House to 
Vote For 


to me, but I will reserve my vote until 
I see the others. They will have to be 
pretty good to beat this.” 


And from New York City: 

“T am greatly interested in the Eng- 
lish house; in fact I have been searching 
everywhere, where new houses are be- 
ing built, always with my mind fixed 
for such a house, nothing else will do. 
It fulfills my desire in every way for a 
beautiful and practical home, for a 
small family. I may like and appreci- 
ate the drawings of the next three is- 
sues but this type wins my vote.” 


A reader in Detroit says: 

“My girl and I are thinking seriously 
of getting married soon and so far we 
think this house of yours is the best 
we’ve seen. We have not been so com- 
pletely in favor of all of the require- 
ments and the spacing of the rooms of 
any house we’ve seen as the one you 
have written about. We think your 
other plans will be equally good so 
we may select another type and we 
would like first to see your three other 
styles before deciding. 

“What would have to be your neigh- 
boring surroundings so as to set this 
English house off to the best advan- 
tage? Could you build it in the city? 
In a subdivision? Just where would 
be best?” 


A reader in Sioux City says: 

“T think the Spanish house is the 
most popular of the three houses so 
far. I favor the floor plan and the de- 
sign of the house and also the patio and 
connecting garage.” 


An interesting opinion comes from 
Cleveland, Ohio: 

“T certainly appreciated that article 
on different types of homes and espe- 
cially the Spanish one. It is the most 
attractive small house of its kind I have 
seen.” 


The French house has received its 
quota of praise. A reader in Scran- 
ton, Pennsylvania, says: 

“If T could build a house to please 
myself I should not hesitate to build 
the French house. The arrangement of 
the rooms is so convenient to the house- 
wife, there is no wasted floor space and 
yet the house is exceptionally digni- 
fied. It’s an ideal house for the up-to- 
date American family.” 


Another reader says: 

“T feel sure that the French house 
will win the vote. I have never seen so 
many fine characteristics combined 
within one small house, and there is 
something exceptionally attractive 
about the architecture. I am surprised 
that this type of house has not become 
more widely used in this country.” 


Letters in praise of the Colonial 
House are just coming in. A reader in 
Evanston, Illinois, says: 

“Of course, the Colonial house will 
win the vote. It is the most truly 
American type of architecture and the 
house you have shown is the most con- 
venient I have ever seen. We were 
planning to build within a year or two 
and now that I have seen this house I 
feel impatient to begin.” 
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“For 10c¢c?..That beautiful 
window shade?”’ 


eee OXClaimed 
June Collyer 


when we showed her a 
CLOPAY Shade..... 


ce HY, it seems impossible!” Miss 
Collyer went on. “You’re sure you 
are right? Well, that is one of the most as- 
tonishing things I’ve ever heard of!” 
CLOPAY fibre window shades are as- 
tonishing—not only for their handsome ap- 
pearance and amazingly low price, but for 
their wearing qualities. They will outwear 
shades costing five and ten times as much, 
as hundreds of thousands of users will 
testify. 
In colorful chintz patterns, as well as solid tan, 
green, white, and blue. Attach to old rollers with- 


out tacks or tools. 10c each, at 5c and 10c stores 
everywhere. In Canada and Far West 15c. 


oO : ee oe ee 


---and the NEW CLOPAY 
Throw-Away Vacuum Cleaner Bag 
A boon to housekeepers... this furnishings separuments e 
new attractive green fibre bag of leading stores. 
for yacuum cleaners. When it’s send 25c for one bee 
filled you throw it away, with and metal fastening which at- 
all its filthy germ-laden con- taches permanently to your vac- 
tents, put on a new bag in a uum cleaner. Be sure to specify 
jiffy. Only 10c each in home make of your cleaner. 


CLOPAY CORPORATION « 1242 York Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 


BO YOU ENJOY 
DESSERTS, TOO? articles ever printed wn 


recent January one entitled ‘‘Desserts Are In Again.’’ Nearly 13,000 
individual orders came in for the circulars offered. We can still 
supply requests for the set of nine. Send.Ten cents for the set. 


NE of the most popular food 


> Cece —_" sey 33 


DENT RETA 


QS SESS 


Brighten your shelves ~ 


Spring cleaning time! Gay, Convenient lengths — 


fresh shelves in every cup- 
board with Roylace Shelf 
Papers! . . . Quaint flower- 
pots... moderne motifs... 
demure little nosegays — 
countless lovely patterns, 
and they bring “‘interior 
decoration” to your shelves 
for just a few cents... 


wrapped dust-proof — the 
name “Roylace” embossed 
in selvage. 


Ask for Roylace Shelf Papers and 
Doylies at 5-and-10c stores; 
Stationers and Department 
Stores (stationery or house- 
furnishings). 

Write for booklet by famous 
magazine editor— specify shelf 
paper or doylie book. FREE! 


The Royal Lace Paper Works, Inc., Dept. 54, 842 Lorimer St., Bklyn. 


Roylace= 


shelf papers 


paper doylies 
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Insist on GOTTSCHALKS 
The Original 


ese SPONGE 


in the Saas ory, Cellophane Bag 
. ASK FOR IT BY 
NAME AND AVOID 
IMITATIONS 


Remember, it’s the origi- 
nal metal-scouring device. 
Ithas stood the test of years 
and is now being used in 
more homes than ever. 


Five million women cannot 
be wrong. Get one today 
and be sure 
it’s 
GOTT- 
SCHALK’S 
METAL SPONGE SALES CORP. 
2726 Mascher Street, Philadelphia 


The Little Fellow That Does the Big Job 


CORNS 


Instant Relief! 


No waiting! In one 
minute the pain 
and cause ofcorns and 
sore toes are ended 
when youapplythese gyz¢5 FoR 
thin, mildly medi- CORNS 

cated, soothing, heal- E€ALLOUSES 
ing pads. 100%safe. BUNIONS 


Dr nekOns 
Zino-pads 


Put one on—the “pain is gone! 


One Gray Hair touay 


20 Tomorrow 


The worst of GRAY HAIR is that it gets 
GRAYER and GRAYER. Are you satis- 
fied to see your pretty hair go to pieces when 
your friends are ‘‘touching up” theirs with 
FARR’S, a modern type of preparation, 
easy to use, clean, odorless, not sticky? 
They use FARR’S with no thought of de- 
ception, simply to LOOK and FEEL their 
best. FARR’S is absolutely harmless. Gives 
the hair a soft, NATURAL, lively appear- 
ance. $1.35. Sold everywhere. 


FARR’S FOR GRAY HAIR 


--- == FREE SAMPLE ————— 


BROOKLINE CHEMICAL CO. 
79 Sudbury Street, Boston, Mass. 
Send FREE SAMPLE in plain wrapping. I 
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MPORTANT CLUB NOTE: Jackie 

Cooper was recently elected presi- 
dent of a very important organization. 
The club has no name as yet, but it will 
have as soon as the members can reach 
an agreement. It is composed of boys 
who live in Jackie’s neighborhood and 
Jackie was elected president because 
the clubhouse is in his back yard. 

It is a green and white house, with 
hinged roof and walls so that it may 
be moved to other locations. The in- 
side is painted a dull tan. Jackie 
wanted dark brown so that “It wouldn’t 
show the dirt.” It was a Christmas 
present from his mother and was orig- 
inally intended for a playhouse. But 
the club moved in. Each member has 
a key to the door and no outsiders may 
enter. 


ARIE THE SPEED - DEMON: 

Marie Dressler has a yen for 
motoring. She simply can’t stay “put.” 
She likes nothing better than to get 
in her black sedan and go places. For 
the last few months her favorite week- 
end jaunts have been to La Quinta on 
the edge of the desert and to Santa 
Barbara. 

In La Quinta, Marie stays at a quiet 
hotel, sits in the sunshine, plays cro- 
quet and takes walks on the desert. In 
Santa Barbara, she visits at the homes 
of friends. 

Marie likes speed, too, in her motor- 
ing. She’d have to go fast to get 
around the way she does. After her 
recent radio broadcast, she left the 
Los Angeles broadcasting studio at a 
little after six and was eating dinner 
in Santa Barbara before eight. 

Who says you have to be young to 


enjoy life? 


UT WHAT ABOUT SUNDAY? 

Marion Davies received six pairs 
of gorgeous velvet dinner pajamas for 
Christmas. 


Since her recent accidznt Evalyn 
Knapp has received more than 
thirty good-luck charms from ad- 
mirers near and far. The latest is 
a Hindu god supposed to ward off 
all evil if he is carried in a right- 
hand pocket. 


| Boar WALLY: Wallace Beery is 
spending his evenings, after he 
finishes work for the day in “Grand 
Hotel,” playing electric trains with his 
newly adopted family, George, age 
nine, William, six, and Carol Ann, fif- 
teen months. Wally and the children 
are living in an apartment while Mrs. 
Beery is in the hospital, recovering 
from pneumonia, and while Wally’s 
Beverly Hills home, which was recently 
burned, is being re-built. 


ONTGOMERY GOES POLO: Rob- 

ert Montgomery is spending all 
his leisure time in his new white-and- 
green polo suit, exercising’ his three 
new ponies and, incidentally, endeav- 
oring to master the fine points of the 
game which has triumphed over tennis 
and golf in his athletic affections. 


Kay Francis, known as one of 
the best-dressed women in Holly- 
wood, is not especially fond of nice 
clothes and detests visits to the 
dressmaker. She prefers a kitchen 
apron and being comfortable. 


T HOME 
WITH THE STARS 


Laura La Plante isn't very keen on 
bending over the kitchen stove, but 
she does like to make a delicious 
salad which she calls “Favorite 
Salad." In the delightfully new 
cook book, “Favorite Recipes of 
the Movie Stars,’ Miss La Plante 
and many other of your favorite 
movie folk give you their pet 


recipes. 


PEAVORIT 
[RECIPES 
Pot the MOVIE STARS / 


If you cannot find this book in your 
favorite Woolworth store, send ten 
cents plus three cents postage, and 
we will mail it to you promptly. 


TOWER BOOKS 


55 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


10° 


a copy 
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EW DECORATIVE WRINKLES: 

Norma Shearer’s bedroom in her 
new Santa Monica beach home displays 
several new wrinkles in the art of in- 
terior decorating. The headboard of 
the bed is upholstered in chartreuse 
velvet. The unusually wide windows 
have ivory enameled venetian blinds in 
addition to the linen draperies. The 
chair which accompanies her magnolia 
wood writing desk is upholstered in 
white satin. 


ACK AMONG US: Among the old- 

time screen favorites to stage 
comebacks in films recently are Ethel 
Clayton, Clara Kimball Young, Henry 
B. Walthall. William Farnum, William 
Desmond, Franklyn Farnum and Pris- 
cilla Dean. More are expected to join 
the comeback ranks. 


HEVALIER, BUSINESS MAN: 
Maurice Chevalier is on a concert 
tour of the country. 

He’s stopping at some of the largest 
cities and will be back in Hollywood 
soon for another film. Chevalier prob- 
ably has made more money for himself 
in the past few years than any screen 
actor has ever made. Paramount gets 
no cut on his personal appearances. 


HE WAYS OF A DOG: Miriam 
Hopkins got a dog, but she almost 
lost her happy home. 

She bought one of those huge sheep 
dogs. The first day it playfully knocked 
her down, jumped on the table during 
dinner and knocked over several lamps. 

In the middle of the night the dog 
got into her bedroom, nosed up the 
covers and started licking her feet. 
Lese Majeste, they call it. Miriam 
leaped to her feet with a scream and 
the pooch was put in the back yard. 


IOGRAPHICAL BRIEF: A new 
blonde Polish beauty who is very 
ha-cha-cha, has been signed by Para- 
mount. ~ 
Name’s Lyda Roberti. Used to be a 
circus performer in Hurope and worked 
in Shanghai as a waitress one time 
when her show went broke. Father’s 
the famous continental clown, Roberti. 
angen be seen in “Dancers in the 
ark.” 


Believe it or not, Estelle Taylor 
always wears long sleeved night- 
gowns. She says she would feel 
too undressed in sleeveless ones. 
Now that the long-sleeved variety 
is the last word in smartness (even 
Constance Bennett wears ’em) you 
may expect to see them in pictures 
soon. They button up high under 
the chin with tiny ruffles at the 
neck and wrists and are just too 
quaint for anything. 


ARY A SOCIAL DARLING: Gary 

Cooper, who gave Paramount the 
go-by when he sailed for Europe on 
what was supposed to be a two months’ 
vacation, but what turned out to be an 
indefinite stay, is now the darling of 
London society. Gary has found that 
he is equally as popular, if not more 
so, among the blue bloods of Merry 
Old England, as he is with one of his 
dude-ranch broncos. 


He tON NOTE: Madge Evans al- 
ways wears dark blue flannel pa- 
jamas, driving back and forth from the 
studio to her home. 

(Please turn to page 120) 
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Memories of those thrilling mo- 
ments spent with you are recalled 


to him only by the romantic irre- 


sistible fragrance of Blue Waltz. 


x) 
$1.00 Everywhere . . . Generous 


purse flacons at better 5c and 
10c Stores. 


Joubert Cie - 71 Fifth Ave., New York 
BRILLIANTINE . - TALC 
L U-P. ST 1 C.K 


PARFUM - TOILET WATER 
FACE POUDRE. FACIAL CREAMS . 


TOWER READERS Certainly 
Must Keep Their Magazines Filed! 


We believe that a great many Tower readers must keep the 
service articles in a handy reference file because orders and 
reorders for patterns and cooking circulars come in months after 
the article is published. Nearly 31,000 orders have come in 
since May, 1931, for a pattern page devoted to lingerie, collar- 
and-cuff sets, and more are arriving every day. 


Sudden changes in temperature, whether hot or cold, 
are bad for your skin—it becomes dry, rough and 
scaly. Protect your skin every day with Nivea Creme 
—it contains Eucerite, goes deep, works deep— 
lubricates, smooths and keeps skin 
lovely in any weather. oe 


GENEROUS SIZE 
TRIAL TUBE 


FREE 


Send coupon with 
2c postage 


9no9 


Nivea, Bucerite Pelee st a bin aa acs Gate nc ea aries ig 
Reg: Us Se Pat. Of. 5) snes 
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WISE MOTHERS) The Bandwagon 


NOW INSIST ON 


STERILIZED 


POWDER 


N a recent test Scientists found germs in 

every baby powder they examined that had 
not been sterilized! If you use an unsterilized 
baby powder and your baby has a little raw 
skin... imagine what might happen! 


Laco Baby Powder is thoroughly sterilized 
—a special heat treatment at 235° F. for six 
hours — right in the sealed container. This 
positively destroys all chances of germs... 
Makes it safe for your baby. 


Laco is made of soothing ingredients, it is velvet- 
soft, waterproof— yet contains no stearate of zinc. 
Lacorelieves diaper rash, sunburn, eczema. Strong- 
ly recommended also for after shaving, for rashes, 
sunburn and as a general toilet powder for all the 
family. To be safe buy no powder that is not marked 
STERILIZED. If you do not find Laco Sterilized 
Baby Powder send four cents for generous trial can. 
Ask for Laco Castile Soap and Laco Castile Sham- 
poo at all ten cent toilet goods counters. 


LACO 


LOCKWOOD BRACKETT CoO. 
Dept. T-4, Boston, Mass. 

Enclosed is 4¢ in stamps for a generous trial can 
of Laco Sterilized Baby Powder. 


Name 


Street 
City 
I purchase toilet goods at =e <= 
Address 


State. é eee 


FOR SALE AT F. W. WOOLWORTH CO. STORES 


A FRAGRANCE 
FOR EVERY MOOD 


Feel Say...or pensive. Feel dash- 
ing +-+-Or dreamy. Feel sophisticated 
555 Ory romantic. The three alluring 
fragrances of Rajah Hindu Incense 
enable you to surround yourself with 
an atmosphere to suit your mood. 


Obtain a box of this de- 
lightfully perfumed In- 
cense today, on sale at most 
F.W.WOOLWORTH CO. 
5 and 10 Cent Stores 


Hindu Incense Mfe. Co. 
Chicago, Illinois 


ORIENTAL CARDEN 3 
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(Continued from page 119) 


OM’S CALENDAR: Tearing off 

the leaves of the calendar this year 
should be a _ pleasure for Thomas 
Meighan. His New Year’s gift from his 
wife, Francis, was a loose leaf cal- 
endar, from which a page was given 
each of Tom’s friends to. autograph 
with some greeting. His closest friend, 
John McCormack, chose the seven- 
teenth of March for his message. 


OAN AND GENE: Joan Bennett 

and Gene Markey have made fre- 
quent visits to the Catholic Church in 
Beverly Hills, where they confer with 
Father Mullins regarding their coming 
marriage. Joan and Gene were both 
raised in the Catholic faith and Gene 
is still a regular attendant, but Joan, 
being a divorced woman, has lost some 
of her rights in this religion. If the 
ceremony, which is scheduled for early 
Spring, takes place it will probably be 
performed by a judge or justice of the 
peace. 


ILLOWS FOR SOUND EFFECTS: 

Constance Bennett doesn’t use a pil- 
low to rest the famous blonde head on 
when she goes to bed, but when the 
early morning sunlight starts shining 
in her eyes, she reaches for a large one 
which she places on top of her head. 
In the case of unusual noises she has a 
second one nearby for sound-proofing. 


Jackie Cooper in organizing his 
back-lot football team had to swal- 
low his pride and ask two neighbor 
girls to complete the team. Now 
Jackie says they are the best ends 
he ever played with. 


(Gs OF GARBO: Unwitting- 
ly, Greta Garbo’s negro chauffeur 
aided approximately two hundred thrill- 
seekers in their attempts to get a close- 
up of the Swedish actress, when she 
returned from her visit to New York. 

Coming back to Hollywood, the “gray 
ghost of the Hotel St. Moritz,’ chose 
to get off the Santa Fe Chief at Pasa- 
dena to avoid the crowds she hoped 
would be waiting for her. 

So quickly and secretively did she 
flit off the train that all the crowd saw 
was a fur coat and a hat moving along 
as though propelled by some mysteri- 
ous force until 

Greta got into her ear. 

Then, in his haste to escape the 
crowd, Greta’s chauffeur drove off 
without her baggage. 

The mistake discovered, he had to 
return and this time the curiosity- 
seekers gazed to their heart’s content 
while the bags were being loaded. 


James Cagney, now going great 
guns at Warner Brothers-First 
National, got his start in the 
dramatization of Jim Tully’s “Beg- 
gars of Life” in 1926. The stage 
producers looked all over New 
York for an actor who looked like 
Tully, and Cagney, a little red- 
headed Irish lad from Third Ave- 
nue, was the choice. Cagney and 
Tully have been warm friends 
ever since. 


ROUT CLUB REGISTER: Noah 
Beery has a unique “register” at 
his Paradise Trout Club, in the Sierra 
Madre mountains, 100 miles or so east 
of Los Angeles. 
It is the huge stone fireplace in the 
dining-room of the club. 


VANGELINE 
ADAMS 
Offers FUN 


and Facts for 


THOUGHT 


In these twelve intensely in- 
teresting books, the world- 
famous astrologist gives hor- 
oscopes for every month, tells 
about the life-influence of 
every Zodiac sign. 
Here’s plenty of fun for 
you and your friends, reading 
about each other’s character- 
istics, interests, futures, as 
seen by the stars. And plenty 
of facts for more serious 
thought. Read the horoscope 
of your own birth month and 
see how many times you have 
to say, “That’s me all over!” 


This beck contains you SOkar Horoscope if you wee born baton, 
MARCH 2272.2 APRIL 20% 


i 
Evan geline 
Send dams 
& Own Book of = 
ten cents B ASTROLOGY 
plus 
four cents 
postage 
for each. E Worlds Greatest : 
Astrologer Reads | 
Tell the of Yo R Giatactéy : 
Birthdates igenale 


TOWER BOOKS, Inc. 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York | 
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The Bandwagon 


There, upon the rough stones are in- 
scribed the names of many of the most 
famous folk in cinemaland. The visi- 
tors write their names with a pencil, a 
clerk who is adept with a paint brush 
outlines in color and puts a coat of 
varnish over the whole thing. 


Buster Keaton, never too busy 
to put over a good gag, sneaked 
into Marion Davies’ dressing-room 
during the filming of “Polly of the 
Circus” and donned her trapeze 
tights. 

Director Al Santell didn’t dis- 
cover the deception until “Marion” 
leaped recklessly from the flying 
bar in midair and took a nose dive 
into the protecting net stretched 
far below. 


EXT WEDDING FORECAST: The 

next wedding in the so-called 
tennis crowd that gathers at the home 
of Cedric Gibbons and Dolores Del Rio 
probably will be that of Carey Wilson 
and Carmelita Geraghty. 


B LANK CHUCKLES: Every once in 
a while you can get a real chuckle 
from a biographical blank. They have 
them on file at all the studios on every 
contract player from bit girl to star, 
you know. 

I was once glancing over the biog- 
raphy of a youngster—I won’t tell you 
her name because she’s a big girl now 
and one of our leading stars—and it 
said in part: 

“From a fine old Southern family. 
Did not attend public schools but edu- 
eoted at home by private tooter!” And 

ow! 


HARLIE A PICTURE STUDENT: 

Charlie Farrell is a movie fan. He 
probably sees more pictures than any 
other Hollywood player. He sees them 
not only for enjoyment but to study 
them and keep abreast of the changes 
constantly being made. When he was 
in Europe last year he spent a large 
part of his time viewing foreign pic- 
tures to see what went big with the 
Europeans. 


Music FOR INSPIRATION: Elissa 
Landi has had a piano moved into 
her dressing-room. She is at work on 
her fourth novel and finds that strum- 
ming on the keys of her piano is often 
an inspiration. In addition to her writ- 
ing she is a clever pianist and sings ex- 
ceptionally well. Quite a talented little 
woman, Hollywood would say. 


E4 AND MISSUS IN VAUDEVILLE: 
El Brendel is spending his ten 
weeks’ vacation from the Fox lot in 
vaudeville and is getting a big kick out 
of it, for Hl likes to hear his audience 
applaud. His wife, Flo Burt, a former 
vaudeville and musical comedy star, is 
his teammate. Flo gave up her own 
career to stay in Hollywood and keep 
house for El. Meanwhile, they have 
put a charming home in Westwood 
ills. 


_ Walter Catlett was given a réle 
im a picture recently after being “at 
liberty” for a long time. With his 
first pay check he went to the near- 
est market, where a friend found 
him buying a big supply of canned 
prods. : ; 
aying in a supply for the win- 
. ter, Walter?” jiquiked the ffiond. 
(Please turn to page 122) 


Actual photograph of Miss Ruth Tonnbe 


ifter and before using VANKA 


Why bea morning martyr 


Shorten make-up time 
10 minutes with VANKAI 


Untidy to bed, untidy to rise! Start the 
day right the night before! Let VANKAI 
Wave Set ripple your locks into lovely 
waves and send you to breakfast re- 
joicing—in ten minutes less time 
for make-up. 

Don’t let stubborn, 
straggly hair spoil your 
charm. VANKAI easily 


keeps hair beautifully wavy, naturally 
soft and lustrous. It makes longer- 
lasting finger waves, adds weeks to the 
life of permanents. VANKAI contains 
no harmful grease or wax—leaves no 
discoloration, no sticky white flakes. 
It is used and praised by thirty thou- 
sand beauty shops. 

Get VANKAI Wave Set at most 5 and 
10c stores (extra-large 10c bottle): 25c 
size at druggists’. For trial bottle send 
10c, stamps or coin, to Briar Products 
Co.,Inc., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. 


“VANKAIWAVE SET 


OPPING DOWN 


ae 
ADVENTURES 

BROWNIE 
= Miss M rk 
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A RABBIT HOLE TO 
ENCHANTMENT 


From the very moment that 
Alice in Wonderland pops 
down the rabbit hole and lands 
in an enchanted country, child- 
ish interest is absorbed, spell- 
bound. No child ought to miss 
knowing “Alice in Wonder- 
land.”” Tower books present it 
In such an inexpensive and 


thoroughly charming form that every mother will 
want it for her children. 


The Adventures of a Brownie, the Ugly Duckling and other stories 
are just as charming and just as inexpensive. 


If your favorite Woolworth Store hasn't copies of these three 
books, send ten cents for each, plus three cents postage, and we'll 


speed them back to you. 


TOWER BOOKS, Inc., 55 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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The Bandwag 


“Just buying a little wolf pow- 
der,” was Walter’s comeback. 


ICYCLE JOKE: Bert Wheeler will 
have his little joke—but this is the 
story of a joke which turned on him. 

When Gene Fowler, author of ‘‘The 
Great Mouthpiece” and other best sell- 
ers, arrived at the R-K-O-Pathé studios 
to write original stories for the screen, 
he was given a rousing welcome. 

As master of ceremonies, Wheeler 
turned over the keys of Hollywood to 
Gene—and presented him with a bicycle. 

And if you think Fowler didn’t take 
the bicycle, you’re just crazy. What’s 
more, he rides it to and from the studio 
daily and parks it in its own garage 
each night at the fashionable apart- 
ment where he is living with Mrs. 
Fowler. 

Gene now warmly recommends Cali- 
fornia climate (even if it does snow oc- 
easionally) and bike riding for one’s 
health. 


Roscoe Ates is one screen actor 
who isn’t worried about the clock 
while radio broadcasting. One 
night on a national hook-up, he 
took a squint and saw he still had 
a minute to go. Stuck for some- 
thing to say, he started to stutter 
and kept it going until the final 
second. 


HE SPECIALIST REPLIES: 
Charles (“‘Chic”) Sale replied to his 
holiday greeting cards with a typewrit- 
ten letter, in the “Specialist” style. He 


(Continued from page 121) 


takes great pains in answering his fan 
mail. 


Tom Mix’s famous horse, Tony, 
cost the western star just twelve 
dollars cash. Today you couldn't 
buy the same horse for twelve 
thousand dollars. When Mix first 
saw the horse an Italian was rid- 
ing him up Sunset Boulevard with 
a “For Sale” sign on him. Tom 
bought him and named him “Tony” 
in memory of his Italian owner. 


ECOND HONEYMOON: William 

Powell and Carole Lombard have 
returned to Hollywood from their sec- 
ond honeymoon this one spent in Yosem- 
ite National Park, enjoying the win- 
ter sports. Their Honolulu honeymoon 
was not so successful, as Mrs. Powell 
was taken severely ill on the trip. 


OUNTAIN RIDING FOR RUTH: 
Ruth Chatterton spent a week at 
Arrowhead Mountains before starting 
her first Warner Brothers picture, ‘‘The 
Rich Are Always With Us.” Miss Chat- 
terton’s favorite diversion is horseback 
riding over mountain trails. 


H URDLE HOUSE: George Arliss 
has a new hilltop home east of 
Hollywood which offers some of the 
steepest hills to climb in Southern Cali- 
fornia. It is his favorite diversion, and 
the spectacle of a monocle-clad gentle- 
man hurdling boulders and ravines is a 
sight that astonishes the tourists. 


ON—Movie Gossip Off the Stage andOn 


ND WHY NOT: It looks like a bud- 

ding romance between Tom Brown 
and Adrienne Dore. They are playing 
together in “The Famous Ferguson 
Case” at the Warner-First National 
Studios daytimes and playing around 
Hollywood together some evenings. 


The day prior to Tyrone Powers’ 
sudden death, he spent at the 
Paramount Studio enacting what 
was to have been his death-bed 
scene in the new version of “The 
Miracle Man.” The last scene he 
played he had the following line to 
speak... “I have not long to live.” 


READ ON THE WATER: Ricardo 
Cortez was waiting his turn before 
the judge for a minor traffic violation. 
A three-dollar fine was imposed 
against a Mexican youth who couldn’t 
pay and was about to go to jail for 
three days, when Cortez stepped for- 
ward and paid the lad’s fine. 

The Mexican boy left the court, pro- 
fuse in his thanks to his savior. A few 
days later came a letter thanking Ri- 
cardo in a crude way for his kindness 
and enclosing thirty cents in stamps. 

This so pleased the actor that he 
showed everyone at the studio the letter. 
Every few days came another remit- 
tance in stamps until the three dollars 
was paid in full. 

With the final remittance was a note 
asking for a receipt in full—and signed 
by Harry Brand, one of Hollywood’s 
most confirmed jesters. And the laugh 
was on Rie. 


tures DICKIE MOORE and CHIC SALE 


y 


daughter-in-law. 


“Old Man Minnick""—Warners—Class B—Sympathetic portrayal of old man, by Chic Sale, going to live with son and 
His quest for companionship connects him with little Dickie Moore, and they remain inseparable 


pals right through to the gripping dramatic conclusion of the picture. Dickie becomes a full-fledged star in his next 


122 


picture, ‘From Rags to Riches." 
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How to Make Up Vour lips to Last 
8 Hours or More 


9 A. M.—You apply when you go out 


New 8-hour lip coloring discov~ 
ered in Paris by Edna Wallace 
Hopper. Formulated on entirely 
new principle. Waterproof... . 


Wearproof....Indelible.... 


Ends constant “making-~up.” 


| Deke, Wa ace Hopper, famous stage 
beauty, discovered it in Paris. A hp 
color that banishes all the smearing and 
fleeting life of present ways in make-up. 
An utterly new kind of lipstick. 

She sent it to Hollywood, and it swept 
through the studios ie a storm. Old-time 
lipsticks were discarded overnight. 

Now— Kissproof, the world’s largest 
makers of lipsticks, has obtained the for- 
mula from Miss Hopper, and offers its 
amazing results to you. A totally New 
type, different from any other you have 
ever tried .. . Kissproof or any other kind. 

You put it on before you go out. Then 
forget about it. Six hours, eight hours later 
your lips are still naturally lovely! 


No more constant making-up. No more 
fuss and bother. Do you wonder that 
women are flocking to its use? 


Utterly NEW Principle 


It is different in formula and result from 
any previously known lipstick. It does 
what no other lipstick does or has ever 
done. . . actually seems to last indefinitely. 

That’s because the color pigment it em- 
bodies has never before been used in a lip- 
stick. It holds where others smear. 

Then, too, it is a true, NATURAL color. 
Thus it ends that artificial smirk women 
have tried for years to overcome. A color 
that glorifies the lips to pulse-quickening 
loveliness—trust the French for that] 


5 P. M.—Eéght hours later—lovely red lips! 


What to Ask For 


To obtain, ask for the New Kissproof 
Indelible Lipstick (or Lip and Cheek 
Rouge). AND—remember it is Not the 
“same’’ as any other lipstick known. Don’t 
believe that just because you have tried 
Kissproof before—that you have tried this 
one. You haven’t; this is ENTIRELY NEw. 
Edna Wallace Hopper paid $2.50 for the 
original in Paris. Owing to tremendous 
demand the price is much less in this 
country. Two forms at all toilet counters 
—lipstick—lip and cheek rouge. Re- 
member—Kissproof gives you imported 
lipstick quality without imported prices. 
Money cannot buy a finer lipstick. 


new Kissproojs 


LIPSTICK 


comes from 


Eastward ho! Four thousand miles nearer the rising sun—let’s go! 
To the land of mosques and minarets. Let’s see this strange, strange 
country. Let’s see the land where the tobacco* grows in small leaves 
on slender stalks—to be tenderly picked, leaf by leaf, hung in long 
fragrant strings, shelter-dried and blanket-cured. Précious stuff! 


Ipleversiamboraninibacconrowine Let’s taste that delicate aromatic flavor—that subtle difference 
center of Turkey, Chesterfield has 
A OND Bice yet that makes a cigarette! 


XANTHI «© CAVALLA « SMYRNA « SAMSOUN 


Famous Turkish Tobaccos 


*Turkish tobacco is to cigarettes what la into the smooth, “spicy” Chesterfield 
seasoning is to food—the “spice,” the i blend. Just one more reason for Chest- 
“sauce.” FS ta _ erfield’s better taste. Tobaccos from far 

You can faste the Turkish in Chester- j ee a y { - and near, the best of their several kinds 


—and the right kinds. 
That’s why Chesterfields ace GOOD 
—they’ve got to be and they aye. 


field—there’s enough of it, that’s why. 
Four famous kinds of Turkish leaf — 
Xanthi, Cavalla, Smyrna, Samsoun— go 


Chesterfield Radio Program 


Every night (except Sunday), 10:30 
Eastern Time, Columbia Coast- 
to-Coast Network. Popular music 
beautifully played and sung. 


Wrapped in No. 300 Du Pont 
Moisture-Proof Cellophane... 
the Best Made 


Where Turkish tobacco 


Finest Turkish and Domestic Tobaccos Blended and Cross-Blended 


